
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



.^ .■■^< 



,^i 



..■* iv-v -V*- -34 



-'t*JB* :,-*:.n. 






e«au' 



►%s.\ 



-^^^ 



The complete works of 
Henry Fielding, esq 

Henry Fielding, William Ernest Henley 



MWMEmu^ 




Digitized by 



Google 






Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




THE COMPLETE WORKS 
or 

Henry Fielding, Esq, 



THS N0VBL8 IH SBVBN YOLUMSS 

THE PLATS AND POEMS IK FIVE VOLUUES 

THE LEQAL WRITINGS IK OKE YOLUUE 

THE MI80ELLAKEOUS WRITIKGS IK THBEE YOLUUES 

COMPLETE IN SIXTEEN VOLUMES 

With an Bssaar on the life, Geniu and Aehley«ment 

of tho Anthor, by 

WILLIAM EBNEST HENLEY, LL.D. 





Digitized by 



Google 



DBUBTLAN3 EDITION. 



This edUiOHf on Holland kand-made paper, it Umiied 
to three Mindred and eighty -Hee nmmbered and registered 
eopies. 

T%is U Copy No. 1 I 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 










Digitized by 



Google 



Kitty Raftor Clivc (17U-1785). 

From an early mezzotint. 



.^'*»i' 



Digitized by 
■■■■■Jgl 



Google 



The Complete Works of 
HENRY FIELDING, ESQ. 

mfk an Euag <m (fc« life, 0«n<m and A<*ie9«mmt of iht AuAor, 
WILLIAM EBNEBT HENLEY, LL.B. 



PLAYS AND POEMS 



IN FIVE VOLUMES 
VOL. THREE 



lUastrated with 

Reprodactions of Bare Contemporary Drawings 

and Original Designs by 

£. £. Carlson and £. J. Bead 




PBmnD lOB SiTBSOaiBBBS OXLT BT 

CROSCUP & STERLING COMPANY 
NEW TOBK 



Digitized by 



Google 



OOPTBMRT, 190t 

Bt Cbomup St STBBLDra Compant. 



Digitized by 



Google 



W.iAi Crt^ fa^^A 



ooiirrEiaTs 



PLAYSi VOL. in 

PA0C 

The Modbbh Husbaud, A Comedy 5 

Thx Covsnt Gabdkn Tbaosdt 101 

The Mock Dooiob; or. The Dumb Lady Cubed, A Comedy 
done from Molidre 135 

The MiSEBy A Comedy taken from Plautus and Molidre . .177 

The Intbiguinq Chambebmaid, A Comedy .... 275 

An Old Man Taught Wisdom; or. The Vibqin Unmasked, 
A Farce 325 



Plays III— 1 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



LIST OF rLLXJSTRATIOTrS 



¥LAYB» VOL. EDE 
Krtt Bum Gun (1711-1785) .... WroMt p itc e 

J>V'OM flu MM*^ mMMPOfMI*. 

Hl« lUftor, afterwards Mrs. OUta, Um daughter of » woribj 
Kflkflnny lawyv, began ber calebratod career as an aetveatai the 
age of aeTenteen« and for many years remained in the highest 
favoor with her aadlenoes. Her spedalties were oomedy and 
singlng-rAles in which she was unequalled. Her i^Tate life was 
Wameless. Mrs. Olive was » warm friend of Fielding, being of 
^ital aasfartanoe to him. In his prefteoe to the Intr(0iiiH]r Chomher- 
flMld (1734) he wrote: *^Oreat favonrite as yon at present are 
with your andienoe, yon wonld be mach more so were they ao- 
qioainted with yoor private character, acting in real Ufe the part 
of the best wife, the best danghter, the best sister, and the best 
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TO THB BIGHT HOKOURABLB 

SIE ROBEET WALPOLE 

KHIQHT OV THB MOST KOBLB OBDEB OF THB QABTBB 



SiB^ — ^While the peace of Europe^ and the lives and for- 
tunes of so great a part of mankind depend on your counsels, 
it may be thought an offence against the public good to divert 
by trifles of this nature any of those moments which are so 
sacred to the welfare of our country. 

But however ridiculed or exploded the muses may be, in an 
age when their greatest favourites are liable to the censure 
and correction of every boy or idiot, who shall have it in his 
power to satisfy the wantonness of an evil heart at the expense 
of the reputation and interest of the best poet, yet has this 
science been esteemed, honoured, protected, and often pro- 
fessed by the greatest persons of antiquity. Nations and the 
Muses have generally enjoyed the same protectors. 

The reason of this is obvious : as the best poets have owed 
their reward to the greatest heroes and statesmen of their 
times, so those heroes have owed to the poet that posthumous 
reputation, which is generally the only reward that attends 
the greatest actions. By them the great and good blaze out 
to posterity, and triumph over the little malice and envy 
which once pursued them. 

Proiect therefore, sir, an art for which you may promise 
yourself such notable advantages; when the little artkces of 
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your enemies^ which you have snrmoantedy shall be forgotten; 
when envy shall ceaee to misrepreeent your actions^ and igno* 
ranee to misapprehend them. The Mnses shall remember 
their protector, and the wise statesman, the generons patron, 
the steadfast friend, and the true patriot; bnt aboye all, that 
hnmanity and sweetness of temper, which shine through all 
your actions, shall render the name of Sm Bobebt Walfole 
dear to his no longer ungrateful country. 

That success may attend all your counsels, that you may 
continue to preserve us from our enemies abroad, and to 
triumph over your enemies at home, is the sincere wish of. 

Sir, 

Your most obliged. 

Most obedient humble servant, 

HENBY FIELDING 
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PEOLOGUE 

SPOKEN BY MB. WILES 

In early youth otur author first begun 
To combat with the follies of the town; 
Her want of art his tmskilled muse bewailed. 
And, where his fancy pleased, his judgment failed. 
Hence your nice tastes he strove to entertain 
<With nnshaped monsters of a wanton brain! 

He taught Tom Thmnb strange victories to boast. 
Slew heaps of giants, and then ^killed a ghost I 

To rules, or reason, scorned the dull pretence, 
And fought, your champion 'gainst the cause of sense I 

At length, repenting frolic flights of youth. 
Once more he flies to nature and to truth : 
In virtue's just defence aspires to fame. 
And courts applause without the applauder's shame I 

Impartial let your praise or censure flow. 
For, as he brings no friend, he hopes to find no foe. 
His muse in schools too unpolite was bred. 
To apprehend each critic— 4hat can read: 
For, sure no man's capacity 's less ample 
Because he 's been at Oxford or the Temple I 
He shows but little judgment, or discerning. 
Who thinks taste banished from the seats of learning. 

Nor is less false, or scandalous th' aspersion. 
That such will ever damn their own diversion. 
But poets damned, like thieves convicted, act. 
Bail at their jury, and deny the fact I 
To-night (yet strangers to the scene) youll view 
A pair of monsters most entirely newl 
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Two chancten scarce ever found in life^ 
A willing cuckold— fiells hit willing wifel 
Bnt^ from whate?er dime the ereatmreB oome^ 
Condemn 'em not — becanae not found at homa» 
If then true nature in his scenee you trace, 
Not scenes that Comedy to Faroe debase; 
If modem vice detestable be shown, 
(And^ vicious as it is, he draws the town;) 
.lliough no loud laugh applaud the serious page^ 
Bestore the sinking honour of the stage : 
The stage, which was not for low f aroe designed^ 
But to divert^ instruct^ and mend mankind, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

MEN 

LoBD BzoHLT Mr. Oibher. 

Mb. Bellamart Mr. WWcm. 

CAFTAnr BCLLAXAirr Mr. Oibher, Jun. 

Mb. Gatwit Mr.MiU9,Jun. 

Mb. Mosmax Mr. Bridgetcaier. 



Mr. Bowman. 
Mr. Eallam, Jun. 
Mr, Harper. 
Mr. Paget. 
Mr. Wateon. 



LobdLazt 1 

OoLOHiL CousiXT I PenoiiB who ai- 
Mb. Woodaix I tend Lord Richly's 

Captain Merit { ler^e. 

Captain Bbavim obb J 

John, servant to Modem Mr. Berry. 

Vgsoeb to Lord Biehly Mr. MuUart. 

WOlfSN 

Laot Chablotr Gatwit Mre. (Hbher. 

Mb8. Bellamant Mr$. Eorton. 

Mb8. McHnoKN Mre. Heron. 

EmiiA Mr$. Butler. 

Lately Mre. Oharke. 

SCENE.— LoNDOir 
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TllK >: . : '-N .:' • ;• • 

Ml I. 

S^ ENE I.— Mk8. MoI):::\'.4 li .^ne. 

'^ ■•>. '*i'»DERN at her toilft; LiiKiy ai/"i'.".y 

*■ i . itv. Lud! this creature is loiurt^r 'u -Milii;;; 
* 'I »-"»r:it* people are in dressing a ho-ivi. Vi u you 
•uo fionbling? 

'. ' it:, til I am, your lad\>Lip j« dn*^t. 
. *.' •' ^ I-f-.-^tl ay, mo-t fn^.* *l..".v ,*-»»-r. I turn 
i! . •* '- I- t '..>o !.'*♦', I W' '.'ti *"'\ '\ it 4 ' >/..'i. 

• . ■ r ^. '. ;• 

I ■ ' ' • '^: -a>^. ir i'a.n, \our ii!<M>: .p bid Y^'T ''^irg it. 

^! ..-. ^! M >.. Ay, to lie >ure, she'll not fail to remember 
•: V 

l.\i KLT. ^Ui' i?*.y:i, too, ma'am, that she's in great distreaa 
'•»r her nion^y. 

Mas. MoDEKS. V\\, no doubt of that; I do not know 
any one who is not. 

Lately. What shall 1 do. r.a'j"! ii*-'m i!o , «^t..,h, again? 

Mb0. Modebn. You muitt - - • . . * - : -r away 
again, I think. 

Lately. Yes, ma'am, but 

Mrr Modern. But— — but wn • .- ' • o with 

V- 'ir impertinence: I have other thing"- ;•> '.: i. v :.™BlllsI 

.ir"7l-iuui ov.;j i< j],.'A ■/]i:yi 
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THE MODEEN HUSBAND 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— Mrs. Modbbn's House. 

Mbs. Modebn at her toilet; Lately attending. 

Mbs. Modebk. LudI ibis creature is longer in sticking 
a pin^ than some people are in dressing a head. Will you 
neyer have done fumbling? 

Lately. There, ma'am, your ladyship is drest. 

Mbs. Modebn. Drest! ay, most frightfully drest, I am 

sure If it were not too late, I would begin it all again. 

This gown is wretchedly made, and does not become me. — 
When was Tricksy here? 

Lately. Yesterday, ma'am, with her bill. 

Mbs. Modebn. Howl her bill already? 

Lately. She says, ma'am, your ladyship bid her bring it. 

Mbs. Modebn. Ay, to be sure, she'll not fail to remember 
that. 

Lately. She says, too, ma'am, that she's in great distress 
for her money. 

Mbs. Modebn. Oh, no doubt of that; I do not know 
any one who is not. 

Lately. What shall I do, ma'am, when she comes again? 

Mbs. Modebn. You must ^you must send her away 

again, I think. 

Lately. Yes, ma'am, but— — 

Mbs. Modebn. But-- — but what? Don't trouble me with 
jour impertinence: I have other things to think on — ^Billsl 
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U WHS MODERN EUBBAND 

billsl bilkl I wonder in a dvilused nation there are no lawi 
against duns. IKnocking at ike door.] Cknne io. 



SCENE IL 
To tk$m. Footman. 

FooTMAK. If 7 Lady Ever^play^ Tnadam, gives her hnmUe 
aervioe to you^ and desiree your ladyship's company to-mor^ 
row se'ennight, to make a party at Quadrille with my Lady 
(Loseall and Mrs. Banesponae. 

Mb8. Modern. Lately^ bring the Qnadrille-book hither; 
see whether I am engaged. 

Lately. Here it is, ma'am. 

'Mrs. Modern. Bun over the engagements. 

Lately. Monday^ February 5^ at Mrs. Squabble's; Tues- 
3ay^ at Mrs. Witless's; Wednesday^ at Lady Matadore's; 
CThursday^ at Mrs. Fiddlefaddle's; Friday^ at Mrs. Buin's; 
Saturday^ at Lady Trifle's; Sunday, at Lady Barbara Fawn- 
jewel's. 

Mrs. Modern. What is the wench doing ? See for how long I 
am engaged. — ^At this rate you will not have done this hour. 

Lately. Ma'am, your ladyship is engaged eyery night till 
jThursday three wedcs. 

Mrs. Modern. My service to Lady Ever-play ; I have par* 
ties eveiy night till Thursday three weeks, and then I diall 
be very glad if she will get two more at my house — and — 
iTom — take the roll of visits^ and go with my chair to pay 
Ihem ; but remember not to cadi at Mrs. Worthy's. 



SCENE m. 

ibis. Modern, Lately. 

'Mrs. Modern. I intend to leave off her acquaintance 
for I never see any people of fashion at her house^ whid^ 
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^HE MODERN HUSBAND W 

indeed^ I do not wonder at; for the wretch is hardly ever to 
be met with without her husband. And truly, I think, ahe is 
not fit company for any other. Did yon eyer see any one 
dress like her. Lately? 

Lately. Oh, frightful ! I haye wondered how your lady- 
ship could endure her so long. 

Mrs. Modern. Why, rfie plays at Quadrille worse than 
ahe dresses, and one would endure a great deal in a person 
who loses her money. 

Lately. Nay, now I wonder that your la'ship has left her 
off at all. 

Mbs. Modern. Truly, because she has left off play; and 
now she rails at cards, for the same reason as some women 

do at gallantly ^from ill success. — Poor creatures! how 

ignorant they are, that all their railing is only a loud procla- 
mation that they haye lost their money, or a loyer. 

Lately. They may rail as long as they please, ma'am; 
they will neyer be able to expel those two pleasures out of 
the world. 

Mrs. Modern. Ah, Lately ! I hope I shall be expelled out 
of the world first. Those Quadrille-rings of mine are worth 
more money than four of the best brilliants. — There is more 
conjuration in these dear circles — [Shows a ring.] These 
spades, hearts, dubs, and diamonds. Hark, I hear my hus- 
band coming; go you down stairs. [Exit Lately.] Husband 
did I say? Sure, the wretch, who sells his wife, desenres an- 
other name. But I must be ciyil to him while I despise him. 



SCENE IV. 
Me. Modern, Mrs. Modern. 

Mrs. Modern. My dear, good morrow. 

Mr. Modern. I hope yon slept well last night, madam; 
that is, I hope yon had good success at cards. 

Mrs. Modern. Very indifferent. I had won a considera- 
ble sum^ if it had not been for a cursed sans-prendie-yole, 
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16 THE MODERN HUSBAND 

that swept the whole table. That Lady Weldon has such 
luck, if I were superstitions^ I should forswear playing with 
her — ^for I never played with her, but I dieated, nor ever 
played with her, but I lost 

Mr. Modern. Then, without being yery superstitious, I 
think you may suspect that she cheats too. 

Mrs. Modern. Did I not know the other company— For 
the yery worst of Quadrille is, one cannot cheat without a 
partner. The division of a booty gives one more pain, than 
the winning it can pleasure — I am to make up accounts to- 
morrow with Mrs. Sharpring — but where to get the money I 
know not, unless you have it, child. 

Mr. Modern. I have itt I wanted to borrow some of 
you; unless you can raise me five hundred pounds by to- 
morrow night, I shall be in a fair way to go to jail the next 
morning. 

Mrs. Modern. If the whole happiness of my life de- 
pended on it, I could not get the tenth part. 

Mr. Modern. You do not manage Lord Bichly right. 
Men will give anything to a woman they are fond of. 

Mrs. Modern. But not to a woman whom they were fond 
of. The decay of Lord Bichl/s passion is too apparent for 
you not to have observed it. He visits me seldom; and I am 
afraid, should I ask a favour of him, it might break off our 
acquaintance. 

Mr. Modern. Then I see no reason for your acquaintance ; 
he dances no longer at my house, if he will not pay the 
music — ^But hold, I have a thought come into my head may 
oblige him to it, and make better music for us than you 
imagine. 

Mrs. Modern. What is it? 

Mr. Modern. Suppose I procured witnesses of his famil- 
iarity with you — ^I should recover swinging damages. 

Mrs. Modern. But then my reputation 

Mr. Modern. Pooh, you will have enough to gild it; 
never fear your reputation while you are rich — for gold in 
this world covers as many sins as charity in the next So 
that get a great deal, and give away a little, and you secure 
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THE MODERN HUSBAND 17 

your happiness in both. Besides^ in this case all the scandal 
falls on the husband. 

Mbs. Modern. Oh no I I shall be no more visited 

Farewell^ dear Quadrille^ dear^ dear Sans-prendre-yole^ and 
matadores. 

Mb. Modebk. Yon will be forced to qnit these pleasures 
otherwise; for your companions in 'em will quit you the 
very moment they apprehend our sinking fortune. Tou will 
find that wealth has a surer interest to introduce roguery 
into company^ than virtue to introduce poverty. 

Mrs. Modern. You will never persuade me: my reputa- 
tion is dearer to me than my life. 

Mr. Modern. Very strange ! that a woman who made so 
little scruple of sacrificing the substance of her virtue^ should 
make so much of parting with the shadow of it. 

Mrs. Modern, 'lis the shadow only that is valuable 

Reputation is the soul of virtue. 

Mr. Modern. So far, indeed, that it survives long after 
the body is dead. Though to me virtue has appeared nothing 
more than a sound, and reputation is its echo. Is there not 
more charm in the chink of a thousand guineas, than in ten 
thousand praises? But what need more arguments : as I have 
been contented to wear horns for your pleasure, it is but 
reasonable you should let me show 'em for my profit. 

Mrs. Modern. If my pleasures, Mr. Modem, had been 
your only inducement, you would have acted another part. 
How have you maintained your figure in the world since 
your losses in the South Sea, and others? And" do you up- 
braid me with the crimes which you yourself have licensed — 
have lived by? 

Mr. Modern. Had I followed my own inclinations, I Bad 
retired; and instead of supporting these extravagances by 
such methods, had reduced my pleasures to my fortune. 
'Twas you, madam, who by your unbridled pride and vanity 
run me into debt; and then — ^I gave up your person to se- 
cure my own. 

Mrs. Modern. Ha I have I secured thy worthless person 
at the expense of mine? No, wretch, 'tis at the price of thy 

Plats 111—2 
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18 THE MODERN HUSBAND 

shame^ I have porchaaed pleasures. Why, why do I say thy 
shame? The mean, the groyelling aniinal, whom any fear 
could force to render up the honour of his wife must be above 
the fear of shame. Did I not come unblemished to thee? 
.Was not my life unspotted as my fame, till at thy base en- 
treaties I gave up my innocence?— Oh ! that I had sooner seen 
thee starve in prison, which yet I will, ere thou shalt reap the 
fruits of my misfortunes. No, I will publish thy dishonour 
to the world. 

Mb. Modern. Nay, but, my dear. 

Mbs. Modbbn. Despicable monster. , 

Mb. Modebn. But, child, hearken to reason. 

Mbs. Modebh. Never, never. 

Mb. Modebh . I own myself in the wrong. I ask ten 
thousand pardons. I will submit to aiay punishment. 

Mbs. Modebh. To upbraid me with — 

Mb. Modebn. My dear, I am in the wrong, I say. I never 
wiU be guilty of the like again. 

Mbs. Modebn. Leave me a while : perhaps I may come to 
myself. 

Mb. Modebn. My dear, I am obedient — Sure, the grand 
seignior has no slave equal to a contented cuckold. 



SCENE V. 

Mbs. Modebn. lAlaneJ] What shall I do? Money must 

DO raised but how ? Is there on earth a person that would 

lend me twenty guineas? I have lost Oaywifs heart too 
long to expect any thing there; nor would my love ever suffer 
me to ask him. Hal Bellamant perhaps may do it: he is 
generous, and I believe he loves me. I will try him^ how- 
ever. — ^What wretched shifts are they obliged to make use of, 
who wovld support the appearance of a fortune which they 
have not. 
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THE MODERN HUSBAND 19 



SCENE Yl.—The Street lefore Lobd Richlt'b door. 

Captain Mwit. This is the door I must attack; and I 
ha^e attacked a city with less relnctance. There is more 
hardship in one honr^s base solicitation at a levee^ than in a 
whole campaign. 



SCENE vn. 

Captain Mebit, Pobteb. 

Captain Hibit. Does my Lord Bichly see company this 
morning? 

PoBTiQL Sir^ I cannot tell yet whether he does or 
no. 

Captain Hibit. Nay^ I have seen several gentlemen go 
in. 

PoBTEB. I know not whom you may see go in. I suppose 
ihey haye business with his lordship. I hope you will jg7e 
my lord leaye to be at home to whom he pleases. 

Captain Mbbit. If business be a passport to his lordship, 
I have business with him of consequence. 

Pobteb. Sir, I shall tell him of it. 

Captain Mbbit. Sir, I shall be obliged to you to tell him 
now. 

FoBTBB. I cannot carry any message now, unless I know 
you. 

Captain Mbbit. Why, donH you know me ? that my name 
is Merit. 

FoBTEB. Sir, here are so many gentlemen come eyeiy day, 
that unless I have often new tokens to remember 'em by, it is 
impossible. — Stand by there; room for my Lord Lazy. 

[Lord hiaj crosses in a chair. 
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SCENE vm. 

Captaik Mebit^ Captaik Brayemorb^ from the Bourn. 

Captain Bravemobe. Merits good*morrow; what impor- 
tant affair can have sent yon hither^ whom I know to shnn the 
houses of the great as much as virtue does? 

Captain Merit. Or as much as they do poverty; for I 
have not been able to advance farther than you see me. 
'Sdeath^ I have mounted a breach against an armed file of 
the enemy, and yet a single porter has denied me entrance 
at that door. You, I see, have speeded better. 

Captain Bravemorb. Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of 
war — Harkye, friend, there is but one key to all the great 
men^s houses in town. 

Captain Merit. Is it not enough to cringe to power, but 
we must do the same to the servants of power ? 

Captain Bravemorb. Sir, the servants of a great man are 
all great men. Would you get within their doors, you must 
bow to the porter^ and fee him too. Then, to go farther, you 
must pay your devoirs to his gentleman; and, after you luive 
bowed for about half an hour to his whole family, at last you 
may get a bow from himself. 

Captain Merit. Damnation t Fd sooner be a galley- 
slave. Shall I, who have spent my youth and health in my 
country's service, be forced by such mean vassalage to defend 
my old age from cold and hunger, while every painted but- 
terfly wantons in the sunshine? [Colonel Courtly crosses.'] 
'Sdeath, there's a fellow now — ^That fellow's father was a 
pimp; his mother, she turned bawd; and his sister turned 
whore : you see the consequence. How happy is that country, 
where pimping and whoring are esteemed public services, 
and where grandeur and the gallows lie on the same road ! 

Captain Bravehore. But, leaving off railing, what is 
your business with his lordship? 

Captain Merit. There is a oompanj yacani in Colonel 
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Favourite's regiment, which, by his lordship's interest, I hope 
to gain. 

Captain Bratemorb. But pray, by what Bo you hope 
to gain his lordship's interest? 

Captain Merit. You know, Brayemore, I am little in- 
clined to boasting; but I think my services may speak some- 
thing for me. 

Captain Bravemorb. Faith, I'm afraid you will find 'em 
dumb; or, if they do speak, it will be a language not under- 
stood by the great. Suppose you apply to his nephew, Mr. 
Gaywit; his interest with my lord may be of service to you. 

Captain Merit. I have often seen him at Mr. Bella- 
manf s, and believe he would do anything to serve me. 

Captain Bravemorb. But the levee is begun by this. If 
you please. 111 introduce you to 't. 

Captain Mbrit. What an abundance of poor wretches 
go to the feeding the vanity of that leviathan — one great 
rogue. 

SCENE IX. 
Lord Biohly at his House. 

Lord Siohly. Ha, ha, ha I — agreeable I Courtly, thou 

art the greatest droll upon earth ^youll dine with me 

Lord Lusy, will you make me happy too? 

Lord Lazy. Ill make myself so, my lord. 

Lord Biohly. Mr. Woodall, your servant; how long have 
you been in town? 

Mr. Woodall. I cannot be particular; I carry no alma- 
nack about me, my lord; a week or a fortnight, perhaps : too 
much time to lose at this season, when a man should be driv- 
ing the foxes out of his country. 

CoLONBL Courtly. I hope you have brought your family 
to town : a parliament-man ^ould always bring his wife with 
him, that, if he does not serve the pubUc, she may. 

Lord Biohly. Now I think familiarity with the wife of 
a senator should be made a breach of privilege. 
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CoLONBL CouBTLT. YouT lordaMp is in the right--the 
person of his wife should be made as sacred as his 
own. 

Mb. Woodall. Ay^ the women would thank ns damnably 
for such a vote — and the Colonel here is a yery likely man 
to move it 

GoLONBL CouBTLY. Not I; for the women then would 
be as backward to be our wives as the tradesmen are now to 
be our creditors. 

Mb. Woodall. To the fine gentlemen of us^ who lay out 
their small fortunes in extravagance^ and their slender stock 
of love on their wenches. I remember the time when I was 
a young fellow, that men used to dress like men: but now 
I meet with nothing but a parcel of toupet coxcombs, who 
plaster up their brains upon their periwigs. 

LoBD BiCHLY. I protest thou art an errant wit, WoodaU. 

Colonel Coubtly. Oh, he's one of the greatest wits of 
his county. 

Mb. Woodall. I have one of the greatest estates of my 
county, and, by what I can see, that entitles a man to wit here 
as well as there. 

Captain Mbbit. Methinks, this rough sparic is very free 
with his lordship. [To Bravemore. 

Captain Bbavbhobb. You must know this is a sort of po- 
lite bear-baiting. There is hardly a great man in town but 
what is fond of these sort of fellows, whom they take a delight 
in baiting with one or more buffoons. But now for your 
business. 

LoBD Highly. I shall see him this morning; you may 
depend on my speaking about it. — [To a gentlemanJ] Cap- 
tain Bravemore, I am glad to see you. 

Captain Bbavbhobb. My lord, here is a gentleman of 
distinguished services; if your lordship would recommend 
him to Colonel Favourite. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Sir, I shall certainly do it. 

Captain Mebit. There being a company vacant, my lord 
— ^My name is Merit. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Mr. Merit, I shall be extremely gisd tp 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE MODERN HUSBAND 28 

serre you — Sir John^ your most obedient humble servaot. — 
Lazy, what were you saying about Mr. BeUamant? 

LoBD Lazy. We were talking, my lord, of his aS^air, wHich 
was heard in our house yesterday. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I am sorry I was not there. It went 
against him, I think. 

LoBD Lazy. Yes, my lord, and I am afraid il affects him 
deeply. 

GoLOKSL CouBTLY. Undone, sir; quite undone. 

LoBD Highly. Upon my soul, Mrs. Bellamant^s a fine 
woman. 

Mr. Woodall. Then, I suppose, if her husband's un- 
done, you H have her among you. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Woodall, thou'rt a liquorish dog. Thou 
wouldst have the first snap. 

Mr. Woodall. Not I; none of your town ladies for me; 
I always take leave of women from the time I come out of 
the country till I go back again. 

Lord Lazy. Women! Pox on himi he means foxes again. 

Colonel Courtly. He knows no difference. 

Mr. Woodall. Nor you either. But hai^e, I fancy it is 
safer riding after the one than the other. 

CoLOKSL Courtly. Thy ideas are as gross as thy person. 

Lord Eichly. Hang him, sly rogue ^you never knew a 

foxhunter that did not love a wendb. 

Mr. Woodall. No, nor a wench of any sense that did not 
love a fox*hunter. 

Lord Biohly. Modem, your servant. 

Mr. Modern* I would presume only to remind your 
lordship 

Lord Biohly. Depend upon it, I will remember you— I 
hope your lady is welL 

Mr. Modern. Entirely at your service, my lord. 

Lord Biohly. I have a particular affair to communicate 
to her: a secret that I cannot send by you; you know all 
secrets are not proper to trust a husband with. 

Mr. Modern. You do her too much honour, my lord: I 
believe you will find her at home any time to-day. 
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Lord Bichlt. Faith, Modem, I know not wHether tEou 
art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Mb. Modsbn. TJm , my lord, as for my wife, I be- 
lieve she is as good as most wives; I believe she is a virtuous 
woman; that, I think, I may afiSrm of her. 

LoBD BiOHLT. That thou mayst, I dare swear; and that 
I as firmly believe as thou dost thyself : and let me teU you, 
a virtuous woman is no common jewel in this age. — ^But 
prithee, hast thou heard any thing of Mr. Bellamanf s af- 
fairs? 

Mb. Modebn. No more than that he has lost his cause, 
which he seemed to expect the other night, when he was at 
my house. 

Lobd Biohlt. Then you are intimate. 

Mb. Modebn. He visits my wife pretty often, my 
lord. 

LoBD Bichlt. Modem, you know I am your friend 

and now we are alone, let me advise you. Take care of Bella- 
mant, take a particular care of Bellamant — ^He is pmdent 
enough in his amours to pass upon the world for a constant 
husband; but I know him — ^I know him — ^He is a dangerous 



Mb. Modebn. My lord, you surprise me so, that — 

LoBD Biohlt. I know you vnll excuse this freedom my 
friendship takes: but bevrare of Bellamant as you love your 
honour. 

Sebvant. My lord, the coach is at the door. 

Lobd Bichlt. My dear Modem, I see the great surprise 
you are in: but youH excuse my freedom. 

Mb. Modebn. I am eternally obliged to your lordship— 

Lobd Bichlt. Your humble servant. 

Mb. Modebn. I hope your lordship will pardon my f ree« 
dom, if after all these obligations I beg leave once more to 
remind you. 

Lobd Bichlt. Depend upon it, FD take care of you. — 
(What a world of poor chimerical devils does a levee draw 
together? All gaping for favours, without the least capacity 
of making a return for theoL 
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But great men^ justly^ act by wiser roles j; 
A levee is the paradise of fools. 



ACT IL 

SCENE I.— Mrs. Bbllaicant'b HatM. 

Mbs. BelulMAnt, Emilia. 

Mfia BxLLAHAKT. Bid John put up the coacL 

[To a Senraai 
What think you now^ Emilia? Has not this moming^s ram- 
ble giyen you a surfeit of the town? After all the nonsense 
and ill-nature we have heard to-day, would it grieve one to 
part with the place one is sure to hear 'em over again in? 

Ehiua. I am far from thinking any of its pleasures 

worth too eager a wish and the woman, who has with her 

in the country the man she loves, must be a very ridiculous 
creature to pine after the town. 

Mbs. Bellamakt. And yet, my dear, I believe you know 
there are such ridiculous creatures. 

Ehiua. I rather imagine they retire with the man th^ 
should love, than him they do : for a heart, that is passion- 
ately fond of the pleasures here, has rarely room for any 
other fondness. The town itself is the passion of the greater 
part of our sex; but such I can never allow a just notion 

of love to. ^A woman that sincerely loves, can know no 

happiness without, nor misery with, her beloved object. 

Mbs. BELLAMAin?. You talk feelingly, I protest, I wish 
you don't leave your heart behind you. Come, confess: I 
hope I have deserved rather to be esteemed your confidante 
than your mother-in-law. 

EiOLiA. Would it be a crime if it were so? Bu£ if love 
be a crime, I am sure you caimot upbraid me with it. 

Mbs. Bellahaht. Though if it be a crime, I am sore 
you are guilty. — ^Well, I approve your choice, child. 
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^irrr.TA. My choioe ! excellent ! I carry his picture in my 
eyes, I suppose. 
Mbb. Bkllamant. As sure as in your heart, my dear. 
Emiua. Nay, but dear madam, tell me whom you guess. 
Mbb. BsLLAiCANT. Hush, here's Mr. Bellamant. 

Enter Bellamant. 

Mb. Bellaicant. So soon returned, my dear? Sure you 
found nobody at home. 

Mbb. Bellamant. Oh, my dear! I have been in such an 
assembly of company, and so pulled to pieces with imper- 
tinence and ill-nature. — ^Welcome, welcome ! the country 1 for 
sure the world is so very bad, those places are best where 
one has the least of it. 

Mb. Bellamant. What's the matter? 

Mbs. Bellamant. In short, I have been downrig^ af- 
fronted. 

Mb. Bellamant. Who durst affront you? 

Mbs. Bellamant. A set of women that dare do every 
thing, but what they shoidd do. — ^In the first place, I was 
complimented with prude, for not being at the last mas- 
querade — ^with dulness, for not entering into the taste of the 

town in some of its diversions ^Then had my whole dress 

run over, and disliked; and to finish all, Mrs. Termagant 
told me I looked frightful 

Mb. Bellamant. Not all the paint in Italy can give her 
half your beauty. 

Mbs. Bellamant. You are certainly the most complaisant 
man in the world, and I the only wife who can retire home 
to be put in a good humour. Most husbands are like a 
plain-dealing looldng-glass, which sullies all the compliments 
we have received abroad by assuring us we do not deserve 'em. 
[During this speech a servant delivers a letter 
to Bellamant, which he reads. 

Emilia. I believe, though, madam, that generally hap- 
pens when they are not deserved : for a woman of true beauty 
can never feel any dissatisfaction from the justice of her 
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glass ; nor she^ who has your worthy from the sincerity of her 
husband. 

Mbs. Bellamakt. Your father seems discomposed. — I 
wish there be no ill news in his letter. 

Mb. Bellahant. My dear, I have a fsTonr to ask of you. 

Mbs. Bktj.amant. Say to command me. 

Mb. Bellahant. I gave you a bank-note of a hundred 
yesterday, you must let me have it again. 

Mbs. Bbllahant. I am the luckiest creature in the world, 
that I did not pay away some of it this morning. Emilia, 
child, come with me. [Exit ioith Emilia. 

Mb. Bellamakt. Excellent ! unhappy woman ! How lit- 
tle doth she guess she fetches this money for a rival? That 
is all the little merit I can boast towards her. — ^To haye 
contended, by the utmost dyility and compliance with all her 
desires, and the utmost caution in the management of my 
amour, to disguise from her a secret, that must have made 
her miserable. Let me read once more. 

'^ Sib, — ^If you have, or ever had, any value for me, send 
me a hundred pounds this morning, or to make 'em more 
welcome than the last of necessities can, bring them yourself 
to Y ours — more than her own, HniLABTA Modbbn.'' 

Why, what a farce is human life! How ridiculous is the 
pursuit of our desires, when the enjoyment of {hem is sure 
to beget new ones! 

SCENE n. 
Mb. Bbllakant, Captain BmiAHAHT. 

Captain Bellamant. Good-morrow, sir. 

Mb. Bbllahant. I suppose, sir, by the gaiety of your 
dress, and your countenance, I may wish you joy of some- 
thing besides your father's misfortunes. 

Captain Bellaicant. Would you faaie me ga info moom- 
ing for your lossesi, sir? 
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Mr. BelulHAKT. You may monm^ sir ^I am now un- 
able to support your extravagance any longer. My advice^ 
nay, my commands, have had no effect upon you, but neces- 
sity must; and your extravagance must fall of course, when 
it has nothing to support it. 

Captain Bellaicant. I am surprised you should call the 
expenses of a gentleman extravagance. 

Mb. Bellaicant. I am sorry you think the expenses of 
a fool, or fop, the expenses of a gentleman : and that race- 
horses, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, are necessary in- 
gredients in that amiable composition. 

Captain Bbllajcant. Faith, and they are so with most 
gentlemen of my acquaintance ; and give me leave to tell you, 
sir, these are the qualifications which recommend a man to 
the best sort of people. Suppose I had stayed at the univer- 
sity, and followed Greek and Latin as you advised me; what 
acquaintance had I found at court? what bows had I received 
at an assembly, or the opera? 

Mb. Bellaicant. And will you please to tell me, sir, 
what advantage you have received from these? Are you 
the wiser, or the richer? What are you? Why, in your 
opinion, better dressed — ^Where else had been that smart 
toupet, that elegant sword-knot, that coat covered with 
lace, and then with powder? That ever Heaven should 
make me father to such a dressed-up dawl A creature who 
draws all his vanity from the gifts of tailors and periwig- 
makers I 

Captain Bellaicant. Would you not have your son 
dressed, sir? 

Mb. Bellaicant. Yes, and, if he can afford it, let him be 
sometimes fine; but let him dress like a man, not affect the 
woman in his habit or his gesture. 

Captain Bellahant. If a man will keep good company, 
he must comply with the fashion. 

Mb. Bellaicant. I would no more comply with a ridicu- 
lous fashion than with a vicious one; nor with that which 
makes a man look like a monkey, than that which makes 
him act like any other beast 
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Captain Bellajcant. Lord^ girl yon aie grown strangely 
impolite. 

Mr. Bbllakant. I shall not give myself any farther 
trouble with yon: but, since all my endeavours have proved 
ineffectual, leave you to the bent of your own inclinations. 
But I must desire you to send me no more bills; I assure 
you I shall not answer them ^you must live on your com- 
mission this last misfortune has made it impossible that I 

should add one farthing to your income. 

Captain Bbllamant. I have an affair in my view which 

may add to it. Sir, I wish you good-morrow. — ^When a 

father and son must not talk of money matters, I cannot see 
what they have to do together. 



SCENE IIL 
Mb. Bbllakant^ Mbs. B^laicant^ Ekuia. 

Mbs. Bellahant. Here is the bill, my dear. 

Mb. Bellahant. You shall be repaid in a day or two. 

Mrs. Bellahant. I saw your son part hastily from you 
as I came in; I hope you have not been angry with him. 

Mb. Bellahant. Why will you ever intermeddle between 
us? 

Mbs. Bellahant. I hope you will pardon an intercession, 
my dear, for a son-in-law, which I should not be guilty for a 
son of my own. 

SCENE IV. 
Mb. Oaywit> Mb. Bellahant^ ICbs. Bellahant^ Ehilia. 

Mb. Oaywit. Bellamant, good-morrow — ^ladies, your 
humble servant. 

Mb. Bellahant. Servant, Mr« Oaywii, I {Eough{ your 
time had been so employed that you had forgot your friends. 

Mb. Oaywit. I ought to excuse so long an absence, CuC 
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as Bellamant knows that it must give myself Che greafesi 
pain, he will impute it to business. 

Mr. Bbllamaht. Did I not also know tha£ two days of 
thy life were never given to business yet — 

Mb. Oaywit. Not what the grave world call so, I con- 
fess; but of what the gay world allow that name to, no hands 
were ever fuller. 

Mr. BflLLAHAKT. You havo been making love to some new 
mistress, I suppose. 

Mb. Gaywit. Fie, it is only husbancs mase a business of 
love, to us 'tis but an amusement. 

Mbb. Bellamant. Very fine! and to my face tool 

Mb. Oaywit. Mr. Bellamant, madam, is so known an 
exception to the general mode of husbands, that what is 
thrown on them cannot affect one of so celebrated a con- 
stancy. 

Mbs. Bbllamaht. That 's a virtue he may be celebrated 
for, without much envy. 

Mb. Gaywit. He will be envied by all men for the cause 
of that constancy. Were such wives as Mrs. Bellamant less 
ecarce, such husbands as my friend would be more common. 

Emilia. You are always throwing the fault on us. 

Mbs. Bbllamakt. It is commonly in us, either in our 
choice of our husband, or our behaviour to them. No woman, 
who married a man of perfect sense, was ever unhappy, but 
from her own folly. [Knock here. 

Mb. Oaywit. [Looking out of the mndow.l Ha! a very 
worthy uncle of mine, my lord Bichly. 

Mb. Bellamant. Youll excuse me if I am not at home. 

Mb. Oaywit. He! to deny yourself to him would be un- 
precedented. 

Mb. Bellamant. I assure you, no— —for I have often 
done it. 

Mb. Gaywit. Then, I believe you are the only man in 
town that has. But it is too late, I hear him on the stairs. 

Mbs. Bellamant. Come, Emilia, we^ leave the gentle 
men to their entertainment; I have been surfeited with it 
already. 
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SCENE V. 
Lord Biohlt^ Mb. Oaywit, Mb. Bellaicakt. 

LoBD BiOHLT. Dear Bellamant, I am your most obedient 
servant. I am come to ask you ten thousand pardons^ that 
my affairs prevented my attendance the day your cause came 
on. It might have been in my power to have served you 
beyond my single vote. 

Mb. Bellamant. I am obliged to your lordship; bu{ as 
I have great reason to be satisfied witii the justice of your 
honourable house — ^I am contented. 

LoBD BiCHLT. I hope the loss was not considerable. 

Mb. Bellamant. I thought your lordship had heard. 

Lobd Bichly. l thinks I was told twenty thousand 

pounds 'but that's a trifle, a small retrenchment in one's 

expenses ^two or three dozen suits the less, and two or 

three dozen fewer women in the year, will soon reimburse you. 

Mb. Bellamant. My loss is not equal to what your lord* 
ship intimates; nor can I complain of a fortune, still large 
enough to retire into the country with. 

Lobd Biohly. Nay, dear Bellamant, we must not lose 
you so. Have you no friend that could favour you with some 
comfortable snug employment, of a thousand or fifteen hun- 
dred per annum? 

Mb. Oaywit. Your lordship is the properest person in 
the world. 

Lobd Bichly. Who, I? I am sure no mortal would do 
half so much to serve dear Jack Bellamant as myself — but 
I have no interest in the least 

Mb. BEijiAMAKT. I am obliged to the good offices of my 
friend, but I assure your lordship I have no intention that 
way. Besides, I have lived long enough in the world to see 
that necessity is a bad recommendation to favours of that 
kind, which as seldom fall to those who really want them^ an 
to those who really deserve them. 
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LOBD Richly. I can't help saying those things are not 
easily obtained. I heartily wish I could serve yon in any 
thing. — It gives me a great deal of uneasiness that my power 
IB not equal to my desire. lAside.'] (Damn it^ I must turn 
this discourse, or he'll never have done with it.) Oh, Bella- 
mant, have you heard of the new opera of Mr. Crambo? 

Mb. Gaywit. What* s the name of it? 

LoBD BiGHLY. It will be called the Humours of Bedlam. 
I have read it, and it is a most surprising fine performance. 
It has not one syllable of sense in it from the first page to 
the last. 

Mb. Gaywit. It must certainly take. 

LoBD Highly. Sir, it shall take, if I have interest enough 
to support it. I hate your dull writers of the late reigns. 
The design of a play is to make you laugh; and who can 
laugh at sense? 

Mb. Gaywit. I think, my lord, we have improved on the 
Italians. They wanted only sense — ^we have neither sense nor 
music. 

LoBD Bighly. I hate all music but a jig. 

Mb. Gaywit. I don't think it would be an ill project, my 
lord, to turn the best of our tragedies and comedies into 
operas. 

LoBD Highly. And, instead of a company of players, I 
would have a company of tumblers and ballad singers. 

Mb. Bellamant. Why, faith, I believe it will come to £hat 
soon^ unless some sturdy critic should oppose it. 

LOBD Bighly. No critic shall oppose it. It would be 
very fine, truly, if men of quality were confined in their 
taste; we should be rarely diverted, if a set of pedants were 
to license all our diversions; the stage then would be as dull 
as a country pulpit. 

Mb. Gaywit. And the boxes in Druiy Lane as empty as 
the galleries in St. James's. 

Mb. Bellamant. like enough : for religion and common 
sense are in a fair way to be banished out of {he world to- 
gether. 

Lobd Bighly. Let them go^ egad. 
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Ma. Bellakakt. This is, I believe, the only age that has 
scorned a pietence to religion. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Then it is the only age that hath scorned 
hypocrisy. 

Mr. Bellamakt. Bather, that hypocrisy is the only hy- 
pocrisy it wants. Yon shall have a known rascal set up for 
honour — ^a fool for wit — and yonr professed dear boeom- 
fawning friend, who, though he wallow in wealth, woidd re- 
fuse you ten guineas to preserve yon from ruin, shall lose a 
hundred times that sum at cards to ruin your wife. 

Lord Highly. There, dear Jack Belkmant is the hap- 
piest man in the world, by possessing a wife whom a thousand 
times that sum would have no effect on. 

Mr. Bbllahaht. I look upon myself equally happy, my 
lord, in having no such friend as would tempt her. 

Lord Bichly. That thou hast not, I dare swear. But 
I thank you for putting me in mind of it. I must engage 
her in my author's cause, for I know her judgment has a 
great sway. 

Mr. Bellamant. As our stay will be so short in town, 
she can do you no service; besides, I have heard her detest 
partiality in those affairs; you would never persuade her to 
give a vote contrary to her opinion. 

Lord Bichly. Detest partiality I ha, ha, ha! — ^I have 
heard a lady declare for doing justice to a play, and con- 
demn it the very next minute — though I knew she had neither 
seen nor read it. Those things are entirely guided by favour. 

Mr. Gaywit. Nay, I see no reason to fix the scandal 
on the ladies : party and prejudice have the same dominion 
over us. Ask a man's character of one of his pariy, and you 
shall hear he is one of the worthiest, honestest fellows in 
Christendom; ask it of one of the opposite party, and you 
shall find him as worthless, good-for-nothing a dog as ever 
was hanged. 

Mr. Bbllamant. So that a man must labour very hard 
to get a general good reputation, or a general bad one. 

Lord Bichly. Well, since you allow so much, yon will 
give mc leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. 

Plays HI— 3 
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Mb. BsLLAiCAKT. With all my heart, my lord. 

Mb. Oatwit. Thou art a well-bred husband, indeed, to 
give another leave to tempt your wife. 

Mb. BktiLAmawt. I should hate been a very ill-bred one 
to have denied it. Who's there? 

Enter Sbbtant. 

LoBD BiOHLT. If I had said more, he had granted it, 
rather than have lost my favour. Poverty makes as many 
cuckold's as it does thieves. lAside. 

Mb. Bellamant. Wait on my Lord Richly to your mis- 
tress's apartment— I am your most obedient servant. 



SCENE VI. 
Mb. Oatwit^ Mb. Bbllahakt. 

Mb. Gatwit. I find you are resolved to make your wife 
share your misfortunes. It would have been civil to have 
given her the choice of not being at home. 

Mb. Bellamant. I wanted to be alone with yon 

besides, women have a liberty of sending away an impertinent 
visitant, which we have not 

Mb. Gaywit. Ay, and a vray of entertaining visitants too 
which we have not; and he is a visitant not easily sent away, 
I assure you. I have known him receive very vigorous rebuffs 
without retreating. 

Mb. Bellamant. You talk as if you suspected his mak- 
ing love to my wife. 

Mb. Gaywit. He does so to every woman he sees; neither 
the strictest friendship professed to her husband, nor the beet 
reputation on her own side, can preserve any woman he Ukee 
from his attacks: for he is arrived at a happy way of regard- 
ing all the rest of mankind as his tenants, and thinks, because 
he possesses more than they, he is entitled to whatever they 
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Mr. Bbllahant. Insolent vanity t I wonder the spirit 
of mankind has not long since crushed the tyranny of snch 
lordly wolves; yet, believe me, Gkiywit, there generally goes a 
great deal of affectation to compose this voluptuous man. He 
oftener injures women in their fame, than in their persons. 
This affectation of variety discovers a sickly appetite; and 
many mistresses, like many dishes, are often sent away un- 
tasted. 

Mb. Oaywit. a very innocent affectation, truly, to destroy 
a lady's fame. 

Mr. Bellaicakt. Why, ay, for we are come to an age, 
wherein a woman may live very comfortably without it; as 
long as the husband is content with his infamy, the wife es- 
capes hers. 

Mr. Gatwit. And I am mistaken, if many husbands in 
this town do not live very comfortably by being content with 
their infamy, nay, by being promoters of it. It is a modem 
trade, unknown to our ancestors, a modem bubble, which 
seems to be in a rising condition at present. 

Mr. Bbllamakt. It is a stock-jobbing age, every thing 
has its price; marriage is traffic throughout; as most of us 
bargain to be husbands, so some of us bargain to be cuckolds ; 
and he would be as much laughed at, who preferred his love 
to his interest, at this end of the town, as he who preferred 
his honesty to his interest at the other. 

Mr. Gaywit. You, Bellamant, have had boldness enough 
in contradiction to this general opinion, to choose a woman 
from her sense and virtues. I wish it were in my power to 
f dlow your example — but — 

Mr. Bellamant. But the opinion of the world, dear boy. 

Mr. Gatwit. No, my good forefathers have chosen a wife 
for me. I am obliged by the settlement of Lord Bichly's 
estate to marry Lady Charlotte. 

Mr. Bellamant. How! 

Mr. Gaywit. The estate will descend to me so encum- 
bered, I assure you. 

Mr. Bellamant. I thought it had not been in Lord 
Sichly's power to cut off the entaiL 
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Mb. Gaywit. Not if I many Lady Charlotte. 

Mb. BkTiLAmant. I think yon are happy in being engaged 
to no more disagreeable woman. 

Mb. Oaywit. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; bnt were 
she every thing a lover could wish, or even imagine — there is 
a woman, my friend- 
Ms. Bbllamakt. Nay, if yon are in love with another, I 
pity you. 

Mb. Oaywit. Didst thou know how I love, yon would pity 
me; but didst thou know whom, couldst thou lode upon her 
with eyes like mine, couldst thou behold beauty, wit, sense, 
good-nature, contending which should adorn her most? 

Mb. Bkt.t.amant. Poor Qdjwit ! thou art gone indeed. 

Mb. Gaywit. But, I suppose, the ladies have by this dis- 
charged their visitant. Now if you please, we will attend 
thenu 

Mb. Bbllakakt. You vdll excuse me, if I leave you with 
them; which I will not do, unless you promise I shall find 
you at my return. 

Mb. Gaywit. I intend to dedicate the day to your family; 
so dispose of me as you please. 



SCENE Vn.— Mb8. Modebn's House. 
LoBD Highly, Mbs. Modbbn. 

Mbs. Modebn. I think I ought to blame your unkindness 
^I have not seen you so long. 

LoBD Highly. Do you think a week so long? 

Mbs. Modbbk. Once you would have thought so. 

LoBD Highly. Why, truly, hours in the spring of love are 
something shorter than they are in the winter. 

Mbs. Modebn. Barbarous mant do you insult me, after 
what I have done for you? 

LoBD Highly. I fancy those favours have been reciprocaL 

Mbs. Modebn. Have I not given you up my virtue? 
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LOBD BiGHLY. And have I not paid for your yirtne^ 
madam? I am sure I am 1^5001. out of pocket, whidi, in my 
way of counting, is fourteen more liian any woman's virtue is 
worth; in short, our amour is at an end, for I am in pursuit 
of another mistress. 

Mrs. Modebn. Why do you come to torment me with her ? 

LoBD BiOHLY. Why, I would have you act like other 
prudent women in a lower station; when you can please no 
longer with your own person, e'en do it with other people's. 

Mbs. Modebn. Monster I insupportable I 

LoBD BiCHLY. You may rave, madam, but if you will not 
do me a favour, there are wiser people enow will — ^I fixed on 
you out of a particular regard to you; for I think when a 
man is to lay out his money, he is always to do it with his 
friends. 

Mbs. Modebn. Ill bear it no longer. ) . 

LoBD Richly. Nor I. ) l*^**V- 

Mbs. Modebn. Stay, my lord, can you be so cruel? 

LoBD BiOHLY. Pshaw I [Ooing. 

Mbs. Modebn. Oh! stay I stay I — ^you know my neces- 
sities. 

LoBD BiOHLY. And, I think, I propose a very good cure 
for them. 

Mbs. Modebn. Lend me a htmdred guineas. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I wiU do more. 

Mbs. Modebn. Generous creature ! 

LoBD BiOHLY. m give you — twenty. 

Mbs. Modebn. Do you jest with my necessity? 

LoBD BiOHLY. Lookye, madam, if you will do a good- 
natured thing for me, I will oblige you in return, as I prom- 
ised you before, and I think that very good payment 

Mbs. Modebn. Pray, my lord, use me witii decency at 
least 

LoBD BiOHLY. Why should we use more decency lo an 
old acquaintance than you ladies do to a new lover, and have 
more reason for so doing? You often belie your hearts, when 

you use us ill ^In using you so we follow the dictates of our 

natures. 
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Enter a Sbbyakt^ who delivers a letter to Mb& ICodirk. 

Mrs. Modern. Ha! it is Bellamant's hand and the 

note that I desired — ^This is lucky indeed. 



SCENE VIIL 

Lord Biohlt^ Mr. Oaywit, Eiolia^ Lady Charlottb 
Oatwit, Captain Bellamant^ Mrs. Modbrn. 

Lord Biohly. So I here^s an end of my business for the 
present^ I find. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Oh^ dear Modem! I am 
heartily glad to see you are alive; for you must know, I 
thought it impossible for any one to be alive, and not to be at 
the rehearsal of the new opera. 

Captain Bellakant. How can you be surprised at one 
of no taste. Lady Charlotte? 

Mrs. Modern. I suppose it was very full? 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. Oh ! everybody was there; all 
the world. 

Mr. Oaywit. How can that be. Lady CharloRe, when so 
considerable a part as Mrs. Modem was wanting? 

Mrs. Modern. Civil creature ! when will you say such a 
thing? 

Captain Bellakant. When I am as dull, madam. 

Lord Biohly. Very tmel no one makes a compliment 
but those that want wit for satire. 

Mr. Oaywit. Bight, my lord. It is as great a sign of 
want of wit to say a good-natured thing, as want of sense to 
do one. 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. Oh! I would not say a good* 
natured thing for the world. Captain Bellamant, did you 
ever hear me say a good-natured thing in your life? 

Mr. Oaywit. But I am afraid. Lady Charlotte^ though 
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wit be a sign of ill-nature, ill-natuie is not always a sign of 
wit. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Ill give yon leave to say any 
thing, after what I have said this morning — Ohl dear Mod* 
em, I wish yon had seen Emilia's dressing-box I such japan- 
ning — ^hel hel hel — she hath varnished over a windmill ten 
several times before she discovered she had placed the wrong 
side upwards. 

Mbb. Modbbn. I have had ]ust such another misfortune. 
I have laid out thirty pounds on a chest, and now I dislike it 
of aU things. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Oh! my dear, I do not like 
one thing in twenty that I do myself. 

Emilia. You are the only person that dislikes, I dare 
say. Lady Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Oh, you flattering creature! 
I wish you could bring my papa to your opinion. He says 
I throw away more money in work than in play. 

Mbs. Modbbk. But you have not heard half my misfor- 
tune; for when I sent my chest to be sold, what do you think 
I was offered for my thirty pounds' worth of work? 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. I don't know, fifty guineas, 
perhaps. 

Mb8. Modbbn. Twenty shillings, as I live. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Ohl intolerable! Ohl in- 
sufferable I 

Captain Bbllahant. But are we to have no hazard this 
morning? 

Mbs. Modbbk. With all my heart — ^Lord BicEly, what say 
you? 

Lobd Biohly. My vote always goes with the majority, 
madam. 

Mbs. Modbbk. Come, then, the shrine is within, and you 
that will offer at it, follow me. 
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SCENE IX. 
Mb. Oatwit, EiauA. 

Ekilia. Mr. Gfljrwit, are yon no gamester? 

Mb. Oaywit. No^ madam; when I play, 'tis the utmost 
stretch of my complaisance. 

Emilia. I am ^ad I can find one who is as great an 
enemy to play as myself; for, I assure yon, we are both of 
the same opinion. 

Mb. Oatwit. I wish we were so in every thing. 

EiOLiA. Sir! 

Mb. Oaywit. I say, madam, I wish all of my opinions 
were as well seconded; and yet, methinks, I would not have 
yonr thoughts the same with mine. 

Emilia. Why so, pray? 

Mb. Gaywit. Because you must have then many an un- 
happy hour, which that you may ever avoid will be still my 
heartiest prayer. 

Emilia. I am obliged to you, sir. 

Mb. Oaywit. Indeed you are not. It is a self-interested 
wish: for, believe me, to see the least affliction attend you 
would give this breast the greatest agony it is capable of 
feeling. 

Emilia. Nay, this is so extravagant a flight, I know not 
what to call it. 

Mb. Oayvot. Nor I call it a just admiration of the 

highest worth, call it the tenderest friendship if you please; 
though much I fear it merits the sweetest, softest name that 
can be given to any of our passions. If there be a passion 
pure witiiout aUoy, as tender and soft, as violent and strong, 
you cannot sure miscall it by that name. 

Emiua. You grow now too philosophical for me to under- 
stand you : besides, you would, I am sure, be best* understood 
ironically; for who can believe any thing of Mr. Gaywit, when 
he hath asserted that he is unhappy? 
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Hb. Gaywit. Nay^ I will leaye my ease to your own 
determination when yon know it Suppose me obliged to 
marry the woman I don't like^ debarred for ever from her I 
lo^e, I dote on^ the delight of my eyes, the joy of my heart 
Suppose me obliged to forsake her, and marry another. 

Emilia. But I cannot suppose you obliged to that 

Mb. Oatwit. Were it not an impertinent trouble, I could 
oouTince you. 

EiOLiA. I know not why I may not be excused a little 
concern for one who hath expressed so much for me. 

Mb. Oaywit. Then, madam, the settlement of my whole 
fortune obliges me to marry Lady Charlotte Ghiywit 

EiOLiA. Howl — but suppose the refusal were on Lady 
Charlotte's side? 

Mb. Oaywit. That is my only hope. 

EiOLiA. And I can assure you your hope is not ill- 
grounded. 

Mb. Oaywit. I know she hath expressed some dislike 
to me; but she is a woman of that sort, that it is as difficult 
to be certain of her dislike, as her affection; and whom the 
prospect of grandeur would easily make obedient to her 
father's commands. 

Emilia. Well, if you are sincere, I pity you heartily. 

Mb. Oaywit. And if you are sincere, I ne^er knew hap- 
piness tin this dear moment 



SCENE X. 

Mb. Oaywit, Emilia, Lobd Biohly, Mbs. Modbbv, Eady 
Chablottb Oaywit, Captain Bbllamant. 

Mbs. Modebk. "Notorial Yictoriat 
Captain Bbllamant. Stript, by Jupiter! 
Laby Chablottb Oaywit. Eleven mains together; Mod- 
Bthf you are a deriL 
Emqja. iWhat^s the matter, Ladty Chariotte? 
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Ladt Chablottb Oaywit. Oh, my dear, yon never saw 
the like — ^Modern has held in nine thonaand mains in one 
hand, and won all the world. 

Mb. Oaywit. She has always great Inck at Hazard. 

LOBD BiOHLY. Surprising to-day, upon my word. 

Mbs. Modebn. Surprising to me; for it is the first sno- 
cess I have had this month; and I am sure my Quadrille 
makes every one a sufScient amends for my Hazard. 

LoBD BiCHLY. You are one of those, whose winning no- 
body ever heard of, or whose losing no one ever saw. 

Captain Bellahant. But you forgot the auction. Lady 
Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. What have I to do at an auc- 
tion, that am ruined and undone? 

Mb. Oaywit. As much as many that are undone; bid 
out of whim, in order to raise the price, and ruin others. Or 
if the hammer should fall upon you, before you expect it, 
take a sudden dislike to the goods, or dispute your own words, 
and leave them upon the hands of the seller. 

Mbs. Modbbk. How polite is that now I Oaywit will 
grow shortly as well-bred as Madcap. 

Captain Bellamant. We shaU have him there too, and 
he is the life of an auction. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. Oh I the most agreeable crea- 
ture in the world ^he has more wit than anybody, he has 

made me laugh five hundred hours together. Emilia, we will 
just call there, and then 111 set you down at home. 

EiOLiA. Let us but just call, then. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. That caution is admirable 
from you, when you know I never stay above six minutes 
anywhere. Well, you never will reform. 

LoBD BiGHLY. I desire, Charlotte, you would be at home 
by four. 

Lady Chabixxttb Oaywit. I shall very easily, my lord; 
for I have not above fourteen or fifteen places to call at 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more business than 
half Uie world upon my hands, and I must positively^ call it 
the auction. 
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Mb. Gaywit. Where you have no bnaneM, it eeems. 
Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Impertmeiit 1 Hodeni, jour 
servant 



SCENE XI. 

LOBD BlOHLY^ MB8.*M0IXIBV. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I only waited till you were alone^ madam 
— to renew my bnainess. 

Mb8. Modern. If you intend to renew yonr impertinence, 
I wish yon wonld omit both. 

LoBD BiOHLY. So, I find I have mj work to do over 
again. 

Mb8. Modbbn. Bnt if yon please, my lord, to truce with 
yonr proposals, and let Piqnet be the word. 

Lobd Biohly. So, yon have taken money^ ont of my 
daughter's hands, to pnt it into mine. 

Mbs. Modebn. Be not confident — ^I have been too hard for 
you before now. 

LoBD Biohly. Well, and without a compliment, I know 
none whom I would sooner lose to than yourself; for to any 
one who loves play as well as you, and plays as ill, the money 
we lose, by a surprising ill fortune, is only lent. 

Mbb. Modebn. Methinks, my lord, you should be fearful 
of deterring me by this plain dealing. 

Lobd Biohly. I am better acquainted with your sex. It 
is as impossible to persuade a woman that she plays ill, as that 
she looks ill. The one may make her tear her cards, and the 
other break her looking-glass. 

Her want of skill, for want of luck must; pass J 
As want of beanos owing to her f^Msm. 
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ACT IIL 
SOENE I.—Coniim$$. 

LOBD BlOHLY^ MbS. MODBBK. 

Hsa MoDBBH. Can yon be bo cruel ? 

LoBD BiOHLY. Bidicnlous I you might as well ask me for 
my whole estate; I am sure I would as soon give it you. 

Mbs. Modebn. An everlasting curse attend the cardsl to 
be repiqued from forty, when I played but for five I my lord, 
I believe you a cheat. 

LoBD BiOHLY. At your service, madam ^when you 

have more money, if you will honour me with notice, I will 
be ready to receive it. 

Mbs. Modebn. Stay, my lord give me the twenty 

guineas. 

LoBD BiOHLT. On my conditions. 

Mbs. Modbbn. Any conditions. 

LoBD BiCHLT. Th^ you must contrive, some way or other, 
a meeting between me and Mrs. Bellamant, at your house. 

Mbs. Modebn. Mrs. Bellamant I 

LoBD BiOHLY. Why do you start at that name? 

Mbs. Modebn. She has the reputation of the strictest vir- 
tue of any woman in town. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Yirtuel ha, ha, hal so have you, and so 
have seteral of my acquaintance; there are as few women 
who have not the reputation of virtue as that have the thing 
itself. 

Mbs. Modebn. And what do you propose by meeting her 
heie? 

LoBD BiOHLY. I am too civil to tell you plainly what I 
propose; though by your question one would imagine yon 
expected it. 

Mbs. Modebn. I expect anything from you, rather than 
cMliij, my lord. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE MODERN HUBBAND 45 

LoBD BiOHLY. Madam^ it will be your own t$,vi&, if I am 
not ciyil to you* Do this for me, and 111 deny yon 
nothing. 

Mb8. Modern. There is one thing whidi tempts me more 
than your gold^ which is the expectation of seeing yon desert 
her^ as you have done me. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Which is a pleasure you'll certainly have : 
and the sooner you compass my wishes, the sooner you may 
triumph in your own; nay^ there is a third motive will charm 
thee^ my dear Hillaria, more than the other two. When I 
have laid this passion^ which hath abated that for you^ I may 
return to your arms with all my former fondness. 

Mb8. Modebn. Excuse my incredulity^ my lord; for, 
though love can change its object, it can never return to the 
same again. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I may convince you of the contrary 

but to our business; fortune has declared on our side already, 
by sending Bellamant hither : cultivate an acquaintance witii 
him, and you cannot avoid being acquainted with his wife. 
She is the perfect shadow of her husband; they are as insep- 
arable as Lady Coquette and her lap-dog. 

Mb8. Modern. Yes, or as her ladyship and her imper- 
tinence; or her lap-dog and his smeU. Well, it is to me 
surprising, how women of fashion can cany husbands^ chil- 
dren, and lap-dogs about with them; three things I never 
could be fond of. 

Lord Biohly. If the ladies were not fonder of their lap- 
dogs than of their husbands, we should have no more dogs in 
St. James's parish than there are Uons at the Tower. 

Mrs. Modern. It is an uncommon bravery in you to 
single out the woman who is reputed to be the fondest of her 
husband. 

Lord Biohly. She that is fond of one man may be fond 
of another. Fondness, in a woman's temper^ like the love of 
play, may prefer one man, and one game; but will incline her 
to try more, especially when she expects greater profit, and 
there, I am sure, I am superior to my rival: if fiatteiy will 
allure her, or ridies tempt her, she shall be mine; and those 
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are the two great gates by which the deyil enters the heart of 
womaiikiiid ^Fdial He herel — 



SCENE IL 
LOBD BlOHLY, Mb. Modsrn^ Mb8. Hodbbk. 

Mb. Modebk. I am your lordfihip's most obedient hnmble 
servant. 

LoBD BiOHLT. Have yom seen this new opera, madam? 

Mbs. Modbbh. I have heard vast commendations of it; 
but I cannot bear an opera, now poor La Dovi's gone. 

LoBD BiCHLT. Nor I, after poor A la Fama. 

Mbs. MoDEBN. OhI Cara la Dovil I protest I have often 
resolved to follow her into Italy. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Yon will allow A la Fama's voice, I hope. 

Mbs. Modebn. Bnt the mien of La Dovi, then her judg- 
ment in singing; the momait she entered the stage I have 
wished myself all eyes. 

LoBD BiOHLY. And the mcm&ot A la Fama sung I have 
wished myself all ears. 

Mb. Modebn. I find I am no desired part of this com- 
pany. I hope your lordship will pardon me; business of the 
greatest consequence, requiring my attendance, prevents my 
waiting on your lordship according to my desires. 



SCENE m. 
Lobd Biohlt^ Mbs. Moubbk. 

LoBD BiOHLT. This unseasonable interruption has quite 
cut the thread of my design. Pox on him, a husband, like 
the fool in a play, is of no use but to cause confusion. 

Mbs. Modebn. You would have an opportunity at my 
house, and to procure it, I must be acquainted with Mrs. 
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Bdlamant; now^ there is a lucky acddent which yoa are not 
apprized of ^Mrs. Bellamant is an humble serruit of mine. 

LoBD BiOHLY. That is Incky^ indeed; could we give her 
a cause of suspicion that way, it were a lively prospect of my 
success, as persuading a thief that his companion is false is the 
surest way to make him so. 

Mbs. Modbbn. a very pretty comparison of your lord- 
ship's between the two states. 

Enter Sibvakt. 

Sbbtant. Madam, Mr. Bellamant desires to know if your 
ladyship is at home. 

Mbs. Modbbn. I am. Bring him into the dining-room. 

LoBD BiCHLY. Thou dear creature, let me but succeed in 
this afiFair, I'll give three millions. 

Mbs. Modebn. More gold, and fewer promises, my lord. 

LoBD BiOHLY. A hundred guineas shall be the price of 
our first interview. 

Mbs. Modebn. Be punctual, and be confident. Go out the 
back way, that he may not see you. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Ad^eu, my MachiaviL 



SCENE lY.— Mbs. Bbllakakt's Foim. 
Mbs. Bbllaicakt^ Mb. Oaywit^ Bkildl 

Mbs. Bellamakt. And so, Lady Willitt, after all her pro- 
testations against matrimony, has at last generously bestowed 
herself on a young fellow with no fortune, the famous beau 
Smirk. 

EimiA. She was proof against every thing but charity. 

Mb. Oaywit. To which all other virtues should be sacri* 
ficed, as it is the greatest; the ladies are apt to value them- 
selves on their virtue; as a rich citizen does on his purse; and 
I do not know which is of the greatest use to the public 
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Mb8. Bbllucant. Nor I, which are the oftenest bank- 
rnpts.' 

Mb. Oaywit. And as^ in the dtj, they suspect a nian who 
is oetentatiotis of his riches; so should I the woman who 
makes the most noise of her virtue. 

Mbs. Bbllahant. iWe are all the least solicitous about 
perfections, which we are well assured of our possessing. 
Flattery is never so agreeable as to our blind side. Commend 
a fool for his wit, or a knave for his honesty, and they will 
receive you into tiieir bosoms. 

Emilia. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who was vain 
of nothing but her false locks; and have seen a pair of squint- 
ing eyes tibat never smiled at a compliment made to any other 
feature. 

Mb. Oatwit. Yes, madam, and I know a pretty gentle- 
man who obliges me very often with his ill-spent songs; and 
a very ugly poet, who hath made me a present of his picture. 

Emilia. Well, since you see it is so agreeable to flatter 
one's blind side, I think you have no excuse to compliment on 
the other. 

Mb. Oaywit. Then I shall have a very good excuse to 
make you no compliment at aU. But this I assure you, 
Emilia, the first imperfection I discover, I will tell you of it 
with the utmost sincerity. 

Emiua. And I assure you, with the utmost sincerity, I 
shall not thank you for it. 

Mbs. Bellamakt. Then, without any flattery, you are two 
of the most open plain-dealers I have met with. 



SCENE V. 

Mbs. Bellamant, Emilia^ Lady Chablottb Gaywit, Mb. 

Oaywit. 

Lady Chablotte Oaywit. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, make 
some excuse for me; I see Emilia is going to chide me for 
staying so long. When did she know the fatigue I had this 
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afternoon ^I was just going into my coach when Lady 

Twitter came in^ and forced me away to a f an-ehop. Well^ I 
have seen a set of the prettiest fans to-day. Ky dear creature^ 
where did yon get that lace? I never saw any thing so rav- 
ishing. 

Emilia. I cannot see any thing so extraordinary in it 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. It could not cost less than ten 
pound a yard Oh! Mr. Gaywit, are you here? 

Emilia. He goes with us to the play. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Oh hateful I how can you bear 
him? I would as soon to the chapel with Lady Prue: I saw 
the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy. 

Mbs. Bellamakt. Do you think he need be ashamed of 
that. Lady Charlotte? 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. I would as soon laugh at a 
comedy, or fall asleep at an opera. 

Mrs. Bbllamakt. What is the play to-night? 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. I never know that Miss 
Battle and I saw four acts the other night, and came away 
without knowing the name. I think, one only goes to see 
the company, and there will be a great deal to-night: for 
the Duchess of Simpleton sent to me this morning. Emilia 
you must go with me after the play : I must make just four- 
teen visits between nine and ten: yesterday was the first pay- 
ment I have made since I came to town, and I was able to 
compass no more than three and forty; tiiough I only found 
my Lady Sober at home, and she was at Quadrille— Lud, Mrs. 
Bellamant, I think you have left ofF play, which is to me 
surprising, when you played so very weU. 

Mbs. Bbllamakt. And yet I believe you hardly ever saw 
me win. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. I never mind whether I win 
or no, if I make no mistakes. 

Mb. Gaywit. Which you never fail of doing as often as 
you play. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Do you hear him? 

Emilia. Oh I he sets up for a pldn-dealer, that is, one who 
shows his wit at the expense of his breeding. 

Plate in— 4 
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Lady Chablotte Oatwit. Yes, and at the eipense of Ins 
truth. 

Emilia. Never mind him. Lady Charlotte, yon will have 
the town on yonr side. 

Mb. Oaywit. Yes, they will all speak for yon that play 
against yon. 

Lady Chablotti Oaywit. This is downrij^ insupport- 
able. 

SCENE VL 

Mbs. Bbllahant^ Emuja^ Mb. Gaywit^ Lady Chabloitb 
Oaywit^ Captain Bbllahant. 

Lady Chablotti Oaywit. Oh I here's Captain Bellamant 
shall be my Toncher. 

Captain Bbllamant. That you may be assured of. Lady 
Charlotte, for I have so implicit a faith in your ladyship, 
that I know you are in the right before you speak. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. Mr. 0«ywit does not aUow 
me to play at Quadrille. 

Captain Bbllamant. He may as well deny that your 
ladyship sees; besides, I do not lay a great deal of wdg^t 
on his judgment, whom I never saw play at alL 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. OhI abominablel then he does 
not live at alL I wish my whole life was one party at Quad- 
rille. 

Captain Bbllamant. As a Spaniard's is a game at chess, 
egad. 

Mbs. Bbllamant. I never intend to sacrifice my time en- 
tirely to play, till I can get no one to keep me company for 
nothing. 

Mb. Oaywit. Bight, madam, I think the votaries to gam- 
ing should be such as mnt helps for conversation : and none 
should have always cards in their hands^ but those who have 
nothing but the weather in their mouths. 

Mbs. Bbllamant. Thus gaming would be of servioe to 
Ihe public of wit, by taking away the enconrageis of non- 
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flense; as a war is of seryioe to a nation, by taking the idle 
people out of it. 

Lady Ohablottb Oatwit. Intdeiablel Mrs. Bellamant 
an advocate against play? 



SCENE vn. 

LoBD BiOHLY^ Mb. Oaywit^ Captain Bxllahakt, Lady 
Chablottb Gaywit^ EiauA^ Mbs. Bbllaicakt. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Who is an advocate against play ? 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. 

LoBD BiOHLY. She is grown a perfect deserter from the 
Bean Monde: she has dedared herself against Mr. Crambo 
too. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Against dear Mr. Crambol 

Mbs. Bbllahant. I am only for indulging reason in our 
entertainments, my lord. I must own, when I see a polite 
audience pleased at seeing Bedlam on the stage, I cannot 
forbear thintiTig them fit for no other place. 

Lobd Biohly. Now, I am never entertained better. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Nor L Oh, dear Bedlam 1 I 
have gone there once a week for a long time: I am charmed 
with those deli^tful creatures the kings and the queens. 

Captadt Bbllahant. And your ladyship has contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt: for he that could 
have the boldness to attempt you, might with much less mad- 
ness dream of a throne. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Well, I should like to be a 
queen. I fancy, 'tis very pretty to be a queen. 

Captain Bbllahant. Were I a king, Lady Charlotte, 
you should have your wish. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Ay, but then I must have yon 
toa — ^I would not have an odious, filthy, he-creature for the 
world. 

Mb. Gaywit. Faith, you cannot easily find any who is 
less of the he-creatuie. {Aiide. 



\ 



Digitized by 



Google 



52 TEE MODERN HUSBAND 

Emilia. But^ Lady Charlotte^ we shall be too late for 
the play. 

Lady Chabldtts Oaywit. I believe the first act is over, 
so well go. I don't believe I ever saw the first act of a play 
in my life ^but do yon think ITl snffer you in my coach? 

Mb. Oaywit. Afr leasts yonll snffer me to pnt this lady 
into it. 

Captain Bellamant. And me to pnt your ladyship in. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Dear Mrs. Bellamant/ yonr 
humble servant. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Shall I have the honour^ in the mean time, 
of entertaining yon at piquet ? 

Mbs. Bellamant. Tour lordship has such a vast advan- 
tage over me 

LoBD Richly. None in the least: but if you think so, 
madam. 111 give yon what points you please. 

Mbs. Bellamant. For one party, then, my lord. — Get 
cards there — ^Your lordship will excuse me a moment. 

LoBD BicnLY. Charming woman I and thou art mine, as 
surely as I wish thee — ^Let me see — she goes into the country 
in a fortnight — Now, if I compass my affair in a day or two, 
I shall be weary of her by that time, and her journey will 
be the most agreeable thing that can happen. 



SCENE Vin.— Mbs. Modebn's House. 
Mbs. Modebn, Mb. Bellamant. 

Mbs. Modebn. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, to npbndd 
me with what nothing but the last necessity could have madt 
me ask of you? 

Mb. Bellamant. You wrong me, I lament my own neces- 
sities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too public for 
you not to be acquainted with it; and what restrains me from 
supporting the pleasures of the best wife in the world, may, 
I think, justly excuse me from supporting those of a mistress. 

Mbs. Modern. Do you insult me with your wife's virtoeP 
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Ton I who haYB robbed me of mine?— rjret Heaven will, I 
hope, forgive me this first slip; and if henceforth I ever listen 
to the Siren persuasions of your false nngratefid sex, may 
I— 

Mb. Bbllamant. But hear me, madam. 

Mbs. Modbbk. Would I had never heard, nor seen, nor 
known yon. 

Mb. Bbllamant. If I alone have robbed yon of your 
hononr, it is yon alone have robbed me of mine. 

Mbs. Modbbk. Yonr honour I ridicnlons I the virtue of a 
mani 

Mb. Bbllaicakt. Madam, I say, my honour; if to rob a 
woman who brought me beauty, fortime, love, and virtue; if 
to hazard the making her miserable be no breach of hononr, 
robbers and murderers may be honourable men; yet, this I 
have done, and this I do still for you. 

Mbs. Modbbk. We will not enter into a detail, Mr. Bella- 
mant, of what we have done for one another; perhaps the 
balance may be on your side: if so, it must be still greater; 
for I have one request which I must not be denied. 

Mb. Bbllahakt. You know, if it be in my powe^ to grant, 
it is not in my power to deny you. 

Mbs. Modebn. Then for the sake of my reputation, and 
to prevent any jealousy in my husband, bring me acquainted 
with Mrs. BeUamant 

Mb. Bbllamant. Hal 

Mbs. Modebn. By which means we shall have more fre- 
quent opportunities together. 

Mb. Bbllamant. Of what use your acquaintance can be, 
I know not. 

Mbs. Modebn. Do yon scruple it? This is too plain an 
evidence of your contempt of me; you will not introduce a 
woman of stained virtue to your wife : can you, who caused 
my crime, be the first to contemn me for it? 

Mb. Bbllamant. Since you impute my caution to so 
wrong a cause, I am willing to prove your error. 

Mbs. Modebn. Let our acquaintance begin this night 
then; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 
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Mb. Bbllamant. I will try^ nay^ and I will snooeed : for 
oh ! I have sacrificed the best of wives to your love. 

Mbs. Modern. I envy, not admire her for an affieotion 
which any woman might preserre to you. 

Mb. Bbllamant. I fly to execute your commands. 

Mb8. Modern. Stay— I — 

Mb. Bbllamant. Speak. 

Mbs. Modern. I must ask one last favour of you — and 
yet I know not how — though it be a trifle^ and I will repay 
it only lend me another hundred guineas. 

Mb. Bbllamant. Tour request^ madam^ is always a com- 
mand. I think time flies with wings of lead till I return. 



SCENE IX. 

Mbs. Modebn. [8olaJ] And I shall think you fly on 
golden wings, my dear gallant. Thou ass, to think that the 
heart of a woman is to be won by gold, as well as her person; 
but thou wilt find, though a woman often sells her person, she 
always gives her heart. 



SCENE X— Mbs. Bellamant'b Hoiue. 
LOBD BiGHLY^ Mb8. Bbllamant, at Piquet 

LoBD BiCHLT. Six parties successively ! sure Fortune will 
change soon, or I shall believe she is not blind. 

Mbs. Bbllamant. No, my lord, you either play with too 
great negligence, or with such ill-lu(^, that I shall press my 
victory no farther at present. Besides, I can't help thinking 
five j)oints place the odds on my side. 

liOBD BiOHLT. Can you change this note, madam? 

Mbs. Bbllamant. Let it alone, my lord. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Excuse me, madam, if I am superstitiously 
observant to pay my losings before I rise from the table. — 
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Besidee, nmclaTn, it will give me an infinite pleasuie to have 
the finest woman in the world in my debt. Do but keep it 
till I have the honour of seeing you again. Nay^ madam, I 
must insist on it, though I am forced to leave it in your hands 
thns — 

SCENE XI. 

Mas. BiLLAiCANT. ISolo.'] What can this meant ^I 

am confident too that he lost ttie last party designedly. I ob- 
served him fix his eyes steadfastly on mine, and sigh, and 

seem careless of his game ^It must be so— he certainly 

hath a design on me. I will return him this note imme- 
diately, and am resolved never to see him more. 



SCENE XII. 
Mb. Bbllahakt^ Mbs. Bbllakaht. 

Mbb. Bsllahakt. My dearl where have yon been all 
day? I have not had one moment of your company since 
dinner. 

Mb. Bsllahakt. I have been npon business of very great 
consei<iuence, my dear. 

Mbs. Bellaicakt. Is it fit for me to hear? 

Mb. Bellamant. No, my dear, it would only make you 
uneasy. 

Mbs. Bbllakaht. Nay, then I must hear if, that I may 
share your concern. 

Mb. Bellahant. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it: 
it is not in your power to ascdst me; for since you will know 
it, an affair hath happened, which makes it necessary for me 
to pay a hundred guineas ibis very evening. 

Mb8. Bellahant. Is that all? 

Mb. Bellahant. That, indeed, was once a trifle— but 
now it makes me uneasy. 
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Mbs. Bbllaicant. So it doth not me^ because it is in my 

power to supply you. ^Here is a note for that sum; but I 

must be positiyely repaid within a day or two : it is only a 
friend's money trusted in my hands. 

Mb. Bbllakant. My dear, sure when Heaven gave me 
thee, it gave me a cure for eVery malady of the mind, and it 
hath made thee still the instrument of all its good to me. 

Mbs. Bellahant. Be assured I desire no greater bless- 
ing than the continual reflection of haying pleased you. 

Mb. Bbllamakt. Are you engaged, my love, this even- 
ing? 

Mbs. Bellaicant. Whatever engagement I have, it is in 
your power to break. 

Mb. Bbllaicant. If you have none, I will introduce you 
to a new acquaintance : one who I believe you never visited, 
but must know by sight ^Mrs. Modem. 

Mbs. Bellahant. It is equal to me in what company I 
am, when with you. My eyes are so delighted with that prin- 
cipal figure, that I have no leisure to contemplate the rest of 
the piece. Ill wait on you immediately. 



SCENE XIII. 

Mb. Bbllakakt. {Solus.'] What a wretch am 1 1 Have 
I either honour or gratitude, and can I injjxte such a woman? 
How do I injure her! whUe she perceives no abatement in 
my passion, die is not injured by its inward decay : nor can 
I give her a secret pain, while she hath no suspicion of my 
secret pleasures. Have I not found too an equal return of 
passion in my mistress? Does she not sacrifice more for me 
than a wife can? The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the 
favours he receives : but the husband pays dearly for what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, this will be the last hundred pounds 
I shall be asked to lend. My wife's having this dear note, 
was as lucky as it was unezpeeted — Ha ! — ^the same I gave this 
morning to Mrs. Modem. Amazement! what can this mean? 
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SCENE XIV. 
Mb. Bsllamakt, Mrs. Bbllahaht. 

Mb. Bbllahakt. My dear« be not angry at my curiosity, 
but pray tell me how came yon by this ? 

Mbs. Bbllamant. Pardon me^ my dear, I have a particu- 
lar reason for not telling you. 

Mb. Bbllamant. And I have a particular reason for ask- 
ing it 

Mbs. Bbllamant. I beg you not to press me: perhaps 
you will oblige me to sacrifice a friend's reputation. 

Mb. Bellaicakt. The secret shall rest in my bosom, I 
assure you. 

Mbs. Bellaicakt. But suppose I should have promised 
not to suffer it from my own. 

Mb. Bellaicakt. A husband's command breaks any 
promise. 

Mbs. Bellaicakt. I am surprised to see you so solicitous 
about a trifle. 

Mb. Bellahakt. I am rather surprised to find you so 
tenacious of one; besides, be assured, you cannot have half 
the reason to suppress the discoyery as I to insist upon 
it 

Mbs. Bellaicakt. What is your reason. 

Mb. Bellaicakt. The very di£Sculty you make in tell- 
ing if. 

Mbs. Bellahakt. Your cuHosity shall be satisfied, then; 
but I beg you would defer it now. I may get absolved from 
my promise of secrecy. I beg you would not urge me to break 
my trust. 

Mb. Bellahakt. [Atide.'] She certainly hath not dis- 
covered my falsehood, that were impossible: besides, I may 
satisfy myself immediately by Mrs. Modem. 

Mbs. Bellahakt. What makes you uneasy? I assure 
you there is nothing in this worth your knowing. 



Digitized by 



Google 



B8 TnH HOmiRN HUSBAND 

Ibt Bbllamant. I believe it, at least I shall giie up my 
cariosity to your desire. 

Mbb. Bbllamant. I am ready tq wait on you. 

Mb. Bellamant. I must make a short visit first on what 
I told yon^ and will call on you immediately. 



SCENE XV. 

Mb8. Bbllaicakt. {Sola.} What can have given him Ihis 
curiosity I know not; but should I have discovered the 
truth, who can tell into what suspicions it might have be- 
trayed him? His jealous honour might have resolved on 
some fatal return to Lord Richly, had he taken il in the same 
way as I do; whereas, by keeping the secret, I preserve him 
every way from danger; for I myself will secure his honour 
without exposing his person. I will myself give Lord Bichly 
his discharge. How nearly have I been unawares to the brink 
of min! For, surely, the lightest suspicion of a husband is 
rain, indeed I 

When innocence can scarce our lives defend, 
.What dangers must the guilty wife attend? 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L— Mbs. MoDmtN^B Home. 

Mb. Modbbn^ Mb8. Modebk. 

Mb. Modebk. Li short, madam, you shall not drive a 
separate trade at my expense. Your person is mine: I bought 
it lawfully in the church; and unless I am to profit by the 
disposal, I shall keep it all for my own use. 

Mbs. Modbbk. This insolence is not to be borne. 
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Mb. Hodbbk. Have I not wiiiked at all your intrigaes? 
Have I not j^'etended business^ to leave you and your gallants 
together? Have I not been the most obseqnions^ observant — 

Mbs. Modbbk. Out with it; you know what you are. 

Mb. Modbbn. Do you upbraid me with your vices, madam ? 

Mbs. Modebn. My vices I — Gall it obedience to a hus- 
band's will. Can you deny that you have yourself persuaded 
me to the undertaking? Can you forget the arguments you 
used to convince me that virtue was the lightest of bubbles? 

Mb. Modebn. I own it all; and had I felt the sweets of 
your pleasures, as at first, I had never onoe upbraided you 
with them; but, as I must more than share the £shonour, it 
is surely reasonable I should share the profit. 

Mbs. Modebn. And have you not ? 

Mb. Modebn. What if I have? 

Mbs. Modebn. Why do you complain then? 

Mb. Modebn. Because I find those effects no more. Your 
cards run away with the lucre of your other pleasures — and 
you lose to the knaves of your own sex what you get from the 
fools of ours. 

Mbs. Modebn. Tis false; you know I seldom lose 

Nor indeed can I considerably; for I have not lately had it 
in my power to stake high : Lord Bichly, who was the foun- 
tain of our wealth, hath long been dry to me. 

Mb. Modebn. I hope, madam, this new gallant will turn 
to a better account. 

Mbs. Modebn. Our amour is yet too young to expect any 
fruit from thence. 

Mb. Modebn. As young as it is, I have reason to believe 
it is grown to perfection. Whatever fruits I may expect from 
him, it is not impossible, from what hath already happened, 
but I may expect some from you, and that is not golden fruit. 
I am sure if women sprung from the earth, as some philoso- 
phers think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the sands of 
Peru. Serpents and crocodiles are the only fruit they pro- 
duce. 

Mbb. Modebn. Very true; and a wife contains the whole 
ten plagues of her country. [LaugKing. 
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Mb. Modebk. Why had I not been a Turk, that I might 
have enalaYed my wife; or a Chinese, that I might have sold 
her! 

Mb8. Modbrk. That would have been only the custom of 
the country; you have done more, you have sold her in Eng- 
land; in a country where women are as backward to be sold 
to a lover as to refuse him; and where cuckold is almost the 
only title of honour that can't be bought 

Mr. Modern. This ludicrous behaviour, madam, as ill 
becomes the present subject, as the entertaining new gallants 
doth the tenderness you this morning expr^sed for your 
reputation. In short, it is impossible that your amours should 
be secret long; and however careless you have been of me 
whilst I have had my horns in my pocket, I hope you'll take 
care to gild them when I am to wear them in public. 

Mrs. Modbrk. What would you have me do? 

Mr. Modern. Suffer me to discover you together; by 
which means we may make our fortunes easy all at once. 
One good discovery in Westminster HaU wiU be of greater 
service than his utmost generosity. — The law will give you 
more in one moment, than his love for many years. 

Mrs. Modern. Don't think of it. 

Mr. Modebn. Yes, and resolve it; unless you agree to 
this, madam, you must agree immediately to break up our 
house, and retire into the country. 

Mb8. Modebn. Backs and tortures are in that name. 

Mb. Modebn. But many more are in that of a prison: 
so you must resolve either to quit the town, or submit to my 
reasons. 

Mb8. Modebn. When reputation is gone all places are 
alike : when I am despised in it I shall hate the town as much 
as now I like it. 

Mb. Modebn. There are other places, and other towns; 
the whole world is the house of the rich, and they may live 
in what apartment of it they please. 

Mbs. Modebn. I cannot resolve. 

Mb. Modebn. But I can : if you will keep your reputation, 
you shall carry it into the country, where it will be of service 
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— ^In town it is of none— or if it be, 'tis, like clogB^ only to 
those that walk on foot; and the one will no moie recommend 
you in an assembly than the other. 

Mbs. Modebk. Ton never had any love for me. 

Mb. Modbbk. Do you tax me with want of love for you? 
Have I not, for your sake, stood the public mark of infamy? 
Would you have had me poorly kept you, and starved you? — 
No — I could not bear to see you want ; therefore have acted 
the part I 've done : and yet, while I have winked at the giv- 
ing up your virtue, have I not been the most industrious to 
extol it every where? 

Mb8. Modebn. So has Lord Bichly, and so have all his 
creatures; a common trick among you, to blazon out the repu- 
tation of women whose virtue you have destroyed, and as in- 
dustriously blacken them who have withstood you : a deceit 
80 stale, that your commendation would sully a woman of 
honour. 

Mb. Modbbn. I have no longer time co reason with you : 
so I shall leave you to consider on what I have said. [Exit 

Mbs. Modbbk. What shall I do? Can I bear to be the 
public scorn of all the malicious and ugly of my own sex, or 
to retire with a man whom I hate and despise ? Hold : there 
is a small glimpse of hope that I may avoid them both. I 
have reason to think Bellamanf s love as violent as he avers it. 
Now could I persuade him to fly away with me — ^Impoesiblel 
he hath still too much tenderness for hia wife. 



SCENE n. 

LoBD SiCHLT^ Mbs. Modibit. 

LoBD SiOHLT. What success, my angel? 
Mbs. Modbbk. Hope all, my lord, that lofen wish, or 
husbands fear : she will be here. 
LoBD SiOHLT. When? 
Mbs. Modbbk. Now, to-night, instantly. 
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LoBD BiOHLT. Slum glory of intiigael what words ahall 
thank thee? 

Mas. MoDEBK. No words at all^ my lord; a himdred 
ponndB mnst witness the first interview. 

LoBD BiOHLT. They shall; and if she yields^ a 
thousand. 

Mbs. Modebn That you must not expect yet 

LoBD BiOHLT. By Heaven, I do; I have more reason to 
expect it than yon imagine : I have not been wanting to my 
desires since I left yon. Fortune too seems to have watched 
for me. I got her to piquet, threw away six parties, and left 
her a bank note of a hundred for the payment of six pounds. 

Mas. MoDSBK. And did she receive it? 

LoBD BiCHLY. With the same reluctancy that a lawyer or 
physician would a double fee, or a court-priest a plurality. 

Mas. MoDEBK. Then there is hope of success, indeed. 

LoBD BiCHLY. Hope ; there is certainty : the next attempt 
must carry her. 

Mas. MoDBBN. You have a hundred friends in the garri- 
son, my lord. 

LoBD BiOHLT. And if some of them do not open the gates 
for me, the devil's in it. I have succeeded often by leaving 
money in a lady's hands: she spends it, is unable to pay, and 
then I, by virtue of my mortgage, immediately enter upon the 
premises. 

Mas. MoDEBH. You are very generous, my lord. 

LoBD BiGHLT. My money sbdl always be the humble 
servant of my pleasures; and it is the interest of men of for- 
tune to keep up the price of beauty, that they may have it 
more among themselves. 

Mas. MoDBBK. I am as much pleased as surprised ai this 
your prospect of success; and from this day forward I will 
think with you all virtue to be only pride, caprice, and the 
fear of shame. 

LoBD BiCHLT. Virtue, like the Ohost in Hamlet, is Here, 
there, and every where, and no where at all: its appearance is 
as imaginary as that of a ghost; and they are mudi the same 
sort of people who are in love vnth one and afraid of the 
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other. It is a ^oet which hath seldom haunted me, hxA I 
had the power of laying it 

Mb8. MoD^Bir. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal instance of 
that power. 

LOBD BiOHLT. And the dearest, I assure you, which is 
some sacrifice to your vanity; and shortly I will make an 
ofFering to your revenge — ^the two darling passions of your 

Mrs. Modebk. But how is it possible for me to leave you 
together without the most abrupt rudeness? 

LoBD BiGHLY. Never regard that; as my success is sure, 
she will hereafter thank you for a rudeness so seasonable. 

Mrs. Modern. Mr. Bellamant too will be with her. 

Lord Biohly. He will be as agreeably entertained with 
you in the next room; and, as he does not suspect the least 
design in me, he will be satisfied with my being in her com- 
pany. 

Mrs. Modern. Sure you will not attempt his wife while 
he is in the house. 

Lord Biohly. Pish I he is in that dependence on my 
interest, that, rather than forfeit my favour, he would be 
himself her pander. I have made twenty such men subscribe 
themselves cuckolds by the prospect of one place, which not 
one of them ever had. 

Mrs. Modern. So that your fools are not caught like the 
fish in the water by a bait, but like the dog in the water by a 
shadow. 

Lord Biohly. Beades, I may possibly find a pretence of 
sliding him away. 

Mrs. Modern. Oo then to the chocolate-house, and leave 
a servant to bring you word of their arrivaL It iW, be better 
you should come in to them than they find you here. 

Lord Biohly. I will be guided by you in all things; and 
be assured the consummation of my wishes shall be the suc- 
cess of your own. lExit Lord Bichly. 

Mrs. Modern. That they shall indeed, though in a way 
you littie imagine. This forwardness of Mrs. Bellamanfs 
meets my swiftest wishes. Could I once give Bellamant 
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reason to suspect his wife, I despair not of the happiest eSect 
of his passion for me. — ^Ha ! he's here, and alone. 



SCENE III. 
Mr. Bvllauant, Mbs. Modbbk. 

Mb8. Modbrk. Where's Mrs. Bellamant? 

Mb. Bbllahakt. She will be here immediately. But I 
chose a few moments' priyacy with you; first to deliTcr you 
this, and next to ask you one question, which do not be startled 
at. Pray, how did you employ that note you received this 
morning? 

Mbs. Modebn. Nay, if you expect an account of me, per- 
haps you will still do so : so let me return you this. 

Mb. Bbllahakt. Do not so injuriously mistake me. 
Nothing but the most extraordinary reason could force me 
to ask you; know then that the very note you had of me this 
morning, I received within this hour from my wife. 

Mbs. Modebn. Ha, ha, hal 

Mb. Bellakant. Why do you laugh, madam? 

Mbs. Modebn. Out of triumph, to see what empty poli- 
ticians men are found, when they oppose their weak heads to 
oursi On my conscience a parliament of women would be of 
very great service to the nation. 

Mb. Bellakant. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Modem, 
I should be very ready to vote on their side. 

Mbs. Modebn. Nay, nay, sir; you must not leave out 
your wife, especially you that have the best wife in the world, 
ha, ha, hal 

Mb. Bellakant. Forgive me, madam, if I have been too 
partial to a woman whose whole business hath been to please 
me. 

Mbs. Modebn. OhI you have no reason to be ashamed 
of your good opinion; you are not singular in it, I assure 
you; Mrs. Bellamant will have more votes than (me. 
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Mb. Bsllakakt. I am indifferent how many she has 
since I am sure she will make interest but for one. 

Mbs. Modbbn. ^ It is the curse of fools to be secure. 
And that be thine and Altamont's/' 
Ha, ha, hat 

Mb. Bbllakant. I cannot guess your meaning. 

Mbs. Modebn. Then to introduce my explanation, the 
note you lent me I lost at piquet to Lord Richly. 

Mb. Bbllamant. To Lord Bichly? 

Mbs. Modbbk. Who perhaps might dispose of it to some 
who might lend it to others, who might give it to those who 
might lose it to your wile. 

Mb. Bbllamakt. I know not what to suppose. 

Mbs. Modebn. Nor I; for sure one cannot suppose, es- 
pecially since you have the best wife in the world; one can- 
not suppose that it could be a present from Lord Sichly to 
herself; that she receiyed it; that in return she hath sent 
him an assignation to meet her here. 

Mb. Bellahant. Suppose! Hell and damnation! Ne. 

Mbs. Modebn. But certainly one could not affirm that 
this is truth. 

Mb. Bellahant. A£Srm? 

Mbb. Modebn. And yet all this is true; as true as she 
is false. Nay, you shall have an instance; an immediate, 
undeniable instance. You shall see it with your own eyes, 
and hear it with your own ears. 

Mb. Bellahant. Am I alive? 

Mbs. Modebn. If all the husbands of these best wives 
in the world are dead, we are a strange nation of ghosts. 
If you will be prudent, and be like the rest of your brethren, 
keep the affair secret ; I assure you. 111 never discover it. 

Mb. Bellahant. Secret! Yes, as inward fire, till sure 
destruction shall attend its blaze. But why do I rage? It 
is impossible; she must be innocent. 

Mbs. Modebn. Then Lord Bichly is still a greater villain 

to belie that innocence to me. But give yourself no pain or 

anxiety, since you are so shortly to be certain. Oo fetch 

her hither; Lord Bichly will be here almost as soon as yon: 

Plats III— 8 



Digitized by 



Google 



66 TEE MODERN EUBBAinX 

tlien feign some ezcoBe to leave the room; I will soon follow 
you, and convey you where you ahall have an opportrmity of 
being a witness either to her innocence or her guilt. 

Mr. Bbllamant. This goodness^ my sweetest creatnre, 
shall bind me yours for ever. 

Mbs. Modbbk. To convince you that is all I desire^ I 
am willing to leave the town and reputation at once> and 
retire with you wherever you please. 

Mr. Belulmant. That must be the subject of our future 
thoughts. I can think of nothing now but satisfaction in 
this afEfdr. [Exit. 

Mrs. Modbrk. Do you demur to my ofFer^ sir? Oh, the 
villainl I find I am to be only a momentaiy object of his 
looser pleasures, and his wife yet sits nearest his heart But 
I shaU change the angel form she wears into a devil's — Nor 
shall my revenge stop there. — ^But at present I must resolve 
my temper into a calm ^Lately! 



SCENE IV. 
Mrs. Modbrk, Latblt. 

Mrs. Modbbk. Come hither. Lately; get me some citron- 
water. I am horribly out of order. 

Latbly. Yes, madam. 

Mrs. Modbrk. To be slighted in this manner ! insupporta- 
ble I— What is the fool doing? 

Latbly. There is no dtron-water left. Your ladyship 
drank the last half-pint this morning. 

Mrs. Modbrk. Then bring the dnnamon-water, or the 
surfeit-water, or the aniseed-water, or the plague-water, or 
any water. 

Latbly. Here, madam. 

[BringB the botth and glass, arid fitts. 

Mrs. Modbbk. [Drinks. Looks in the glass.] — ^Lord, how 
I look I Oh? frightful— I am quite ahoddng. 
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Latklt. In my opinion^ your ladyship never looked 
better. 

Mb8. Modbbn. Qo, you flatterer^ I look like my Lady 
OrisL 

Latblt. Where are your ladyship's little eyes, your short 
nose^ your wan complexion^ and your low forehead? 

Mbs. Modbrn. Which nature, in order to hide, hath care- 
fully placed between her shoulders : so that if you view her 
behind, she seems to walk without her head, and lessen the 
miracle of St. Dennis. 

Lately. Then her left hip is tucked up under her arm, 
like the hilt of a beau's swoid; and her disdainful right is 
never seen, like its blade. 

Mrs. Modbbn. Then she has two legs, one of which seems 
to be the dwarf of the other, and are alike in nothing but 
their crookedness. 

Lately. And yet she thinks herself a beauty. 

Mb8. Modebn. She is, indeed, the perfection of ugli* 
ness. 

Lately. And a wit, I warrant you. 

Mbs. Modbbk. No doubt she must be very quickHsii^ited, 
for her eyes are almost crept into her brain. 

Lately and Mbs. Modebn. He, he, he I 

Mbs. Modebn. And yet the detestable creature hath not 
had sense enough, with all her deformity, to preserve her 
reputation. 

Lately. I never heard, I own, anything against that 

Mbs. Modebn. You heart you fool, you dunce, what 
should you hear? Have not all the town heard of a certain 
colonel? 

Lately. Oh, ludl what a memory I have I Oh, yes, 
madam, she has been quite notorious. It is surprising a 
little discretion should not preserve her from such publi c 

Mbs. Modebn. If she had my discretion, or yours, Latdy. 

Lately. Your ladyship will make me proud, indeed, 
madam. 

Mbs. Modebn. I never could see any want of sense in you, 
Lately. I could not bear to have an insensible creature about 
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ma I know several women of fashion I could not support for 
a tiring woman. What think you of Mrs. Charmer? 

Lately. Think of her I that were I a man, she should be 
the last woman I attacked. I think her an ugly, ungenteel, 
squinting, flirting, impudent, odious, dirty puss. 

Mbs. Modbbn. Upon my word. Lately, you have a vast 
deal of wit too. 

Lately. I am beholden for all my wit, as well as my 
clothes to your ladyship. I wish your ladjrship wore out as 
much clothes as you do wit, I should soon grow rich. 

Mbs. Modbbn. You shall not complain of either. Oh! 
{Knocking,] They are come, and I will receive them in an- 
other room. [Exit 

Lately. I know not whether my talent of praise or of 
slander is of more service to me; whether I get more by 
flattering my lady, or abusing al^her acquaintance. 



SCENE y. 
John, Lately. 

John. So, Mrs. Lately, you forget your old acquaintance ; 
but times are coming when I may be as good as another, and 
you may repent your inconstancy. 

Lately. Odious fellow I 

John. I would have you to know I look on myself to be 
as good as your new sweetheart, though he has more lace on 
his livery, and may be a year or two younger, and as good 
a man I am too; and so you may tell him. Why does not he 
stay at home? What does he come into our family for? 

Lately. Who gave you authority to inquire, sirrah? 

John. Marry, that cUd you, when you gave me a proihise to 
marry me: weU, I shall say no more; but times are coming, 
when you may wish you had not forsaken me. I have a 
secret. 

Lately. Aseciett Oh, let me hear it. 
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JoHK. No, no, mistrees, I ahall keep my secrets as well as 
yon can yonis. 

Latsly. Nay, now yon are nnkind; yon know thongh I 
snffer Tom Brisk to visit me yon have my heart still. 

John. Ah I yon Ao bnt say so I Ton know too wdl how 
mnch I love yon. Then 111 tell yon, my dear; I am going 
to the devil for yon. 

Lately. The devil yon are! Going to the devil for me! 
What does the fool mean? 

John. Ay, I am to get a hnndred ponnds, that yon may 
marry me. 

Lately. A hnndred ponnds! And how are yon to get 
a hnndred ponnds, my dear John? 

John. Only by a little swearing. 

Lately. What are yon to swear? 

John. Nay, if I tell yon, it wonld be donble perjnry; for 
I have sworn already I would not trust it with any body. 

Lately. Oh, bnt yon may trust me. 

John. And if yon should trust somebody else. 

Lately. The devil fetch me if I do. 

John. Then my master is to give me a hundred pound to 
swear that he is a cuckold. 

Lately. What's this? 

John. Why, my master has offered me a hundred pound, 
if I discover my lady and Mr. Bellamant in a proper manner; 
and, let me but see them together. 111 swear to the manner. 
I warrant yon. 

Lately. Bnt can yon do this with a safe conscience? 

John. Conscience, pshaw I which would you choose, a hus- 
band with a hundred pound, or a safe conscience? Come, 
give me a dram out of your mistress's closet; and there 111 
tell yon more. 

Lately. Come along with me. 
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SCBNB YL—8o$ne eka$m$$ to another Apartmont. 

LOBD BlOHLY^ Mb. BkT.T.AITANT, MbS. BkTiTiAMAWT> Mb8. 

Modern. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Welly madam^ yon have drawn a moat de- 
lightful aketch of life. 

Mas. MoDEBN. Then it is still life; for I dare swear there 
never were snch people breathing. 

Mbs. Bsllakakt. Don't you believe then, madam, it is 
possible for a married couple to be happy in one another, 
without desiring any other company? 

Mbs. Modsbn. Indeed, I do not know what it may have 
been in the plains of Arcadia; but truly, in those of Great 
Britain, I believe not. 

LoBD BiCHLY. I must subscribe to that too. 

Mbs. Bbliamant. Mr. Bellamant, what say you? 

Mr. Bbllahakt. Oh I my dear, I am entirely of your 
mind. 

LoBD BiOHLY. This is a miracle almost equal to the other, 
to see a husband and wife of the same opinion. I must be 
a convert too; for it would be the greatest miracle of all to 
find Mrs. Bellamant in the wrong. 

Mbs. Bellamant. It would be a much greater to find 
want of complaisance in Lord Bichly. 

Mb. Bellaicant. [Aside.l Confusion 1 

Mbs. Modebn. Nay, madam, this is hardly so; for I have 
heard his lordship say the same in your absence. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Dear Bellamant, I believe I have had an 
opportunity to serve you this afternoon. I have spoke to 
Lord Powerful; he says he is very vnlling to do for you. Sir 
Peter, thqr tell me, is given over, and I fancy you may find 
my lord at home now. 

Mr. Bellaicant. I shall take another opportunity, my 
lord, a particular affair now preventing me. 

LoBD BiOHLT. The loss of an hour hath heeia often the 
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loss of a place; and, unless yon have something of gieaier 
consequence, I mnsl; advise yon as a friend* 

Mb. BuT.LAifANT. I shall find a method of thanking yon. 

[Aside. 

Mbs. Modebn. Make this a handle to slip ont, 111 come 
into the next room to yon. [Aside to Mr. Bellamant. 

Mb. Bbllamant. My lord, I am yery much obliged to 
your friendship. My dear, I'll caU on you in my return: Mrs. 
Modern^ I am your humble servant 



SCENE vn. 

LoBD SiOHLY, Mbs. Bsllahant^ Mbs. Modebk. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I wish you success, you may command any 
thing in my power to forward it. 

Mbs. Bkllamant. Mr. Bellamant is more indebted to your 
lordship than he will be ever able to pay. 

LOBD BiOHLY. Mr. Bellamant, madam, has a friend, who 
is able to pay more obligations than I can lay on him. 

Mbs. Modsbn. I am forced to be guilty of a great pieoe 
of rudeness by leaving you one moment. 

LoBD BiOHLY. And I shall not be guilty of losing it. 

[Aside. 

Mbs. Bbllajcakt. What can this mean? [Aside. 



SCENE vm. 

LoBD BiOHLY^ Mbs. Bbllahant. 

LoBD SiCHLY. And can you, madam, think of retiring 
from the general admiration of mankind? 

Mbs. Bellamant. With pleasure, my lord, to the particu- 
lar admiration of him who is to me all mankind. 
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liOBD BiOHLY. Is it possible any man can be so 
happy? 

Mb8. BkTiTiAMANT. I hope, my lord, yon think Mr. Bella- 
mant so. 

LoBD BiOHLY. If he be I pity him mnch lees for his 
losses than I envy him the love of hei in whose powei it 
may be to ledrees them. 

Mbs. Bellahakt. Yon surprise me, my lord: in my 
power? 

Lord Biohly. Yes, madam; for whatever is in the power 
of man is in yours: I am sure, what little assistance mine 
can give is readily at your devotion. My interest and fortune 
are all in these dear hands; in short, madam, I have lan- 
gui^ed a long time for an opportunity to tell you that I have 
the most violent passion for you. 

Mbs. Bbllahant. My lord, I have been unwiUiog to 
understand you; but now your expression leaves me no other 
doubt but whether I hate or despise you most. 

LoBD BiCHLY. Are these the ungrateful returns you give 
my love? 

Mbs. BkTiTiAMANT. Is this the friendship you have pro- 
fessed to Mr. Bellamant? 

LoBD Biohly. Ill make his fortune. Let this be an in- 
stance of my future favours. 

[Puts a lank note in her hand; she throws it away. 

Mbs. Bbllamant. And this of my reception of them. Be 
assured, my lord, if you ever renew this unmannerly attack 
on my honour, I will be revenged; my husband shfdl know 
his obligations to you. 

LoBD BtOHLY. I have gone too far to retreat, madam! 
if I cannot be the object of your love, let me be obliged to 
your prudence. How many families are supported by this 
method which you start at? Does not many a woman in this 
town drive her husband's coach? 

Mbs. BktJjAKAKT. My lord, this insolence is intolerable; 
and from this hour I never will see your face again. 

[A noise without. 

Lord Biohly. Heyl what is the meaning of this? 
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SCENE IX. 

Mb. Modbbk, with Seryantc^ Mb. Bellamant, Mbs. Modibn, 
LoBD BiOHLT^ Mbs. Bellaicakt. 

Mb. Modebn. Gome ont^ stmmpet^ show thy face and thy 
adulterer's before the world; thon shalt be a severe example 
of the yengeance of an injuied husband. 

LoBD BiOHLY. I have no farther business here at present ; 
for, I fear^ more husbands have discovered injuries than one. 

[ExU. 

Mbb. Bellakant. Protect me^ HeavensI what do I seel 

Mb. Bellahakt. This was a masterpiece of my evil 
genius. 

Mbs. Modbbn. Sir, this insult upon my reputation shall 
not go unrevenged; I have relations, brothers, who will de- 
fend their sister's fame from the base attacks of a perfidious 
husband, from any shame he would bring on her innocence. 

Mb. Modebn. Thou hast a forehead that would defend 
itself from any shame whatsoever; for that, you have grafted 
on my forehead, I thank you and this worthy gentleman. 

Mb8. Modebn. Sir, you shall smart for the falsehood of 
this accusation. [Exit. 

Mb. Modebn. Madam, you shall smart for the truth of 
it; this honest man [Pointing to the servanf] is evidence of 
the fact of your dishonour and mine. And for you, sir, [To 
Bellamant] you may depend upon it, I shall take the strictest 
satisfaction which tiie law will give me; so I shall leave you, 
at present, to give satisfaction to your wife. [ExeunL 



SCENE X. 

Mb. Bsllahant^ Mbs. Bellahant. 

Mb. Bellamant. [After some patue.l When the erimi- 
nal turns his own accuser, the merciful judge becomoi hia 
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advocate; guilt is too plainly written in my face to admit of 
a denial^ and I stand piepaied to leoeiye what sentence you 
please. 

Mas. BsLLAHAKT. As you are your own accuser, be your 
own judge; you can inflict no punishment on yourself equal 
to what I feel. 

Mh. Bbllamakt. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha 1 1 have inyolved thee too in my ruin, and thou 
must be the wretched partaker of my misfortunes. 

Mrs. Bellahant. While I was assured of your truth I 
could have thought that happiness enough ; yet I have still this 
to comfort me, the same moment that has betrayed your guilt 
has discovered my innocence. 

Mb. Bbllamant. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what stores 
of bliss hast thou in one vicious moment destroyed I [To 
himself.'] Oh ! my angel, how have I requited all your love 
and goodness? For what have I forsaken thy tender virtu- 
ous passion I 

Mbs. Bellakakt. For a new one. How could I be so 
easily deceived? How could I imagine there was such truth 
in man, in that inconstant fickle sex^ who are so prone to 
change; that, to indulge their fondness for variety, they would 
grow weary of a paradise to wander in a desert? 

Mb. Bellahant. How weak is that comparison to show 
the difference between thee and every other woman ! 

Mrs. Bellahant. I had once that esteem of you; but 
hereafter I shall think all men the same; and when I have 
weaned myself of my love for you, will hate them all alike. 

Mb. Bellahant. Thy sentence is too just. I own I have 
deserved it; I nev^ merited so good a wife. Heaven saw it 
had given too much^ and thus has taken the blessing from 
ma 

Mrs. Bellahant. You will soon think otherwise. If ab- 
sence from me can bring you to those thou^ts^ I am resolved 
to favour them. 

Mr. Bellahant. Thou shalt enjoy thy wish; we win part, 
part this night, this hour. Yet let me ask one favour; the 
ring which was a witness of our meeting, let it be so of our 
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aepaiatioiL Let me bear this as a memorial of our Ioto. This 
shall remind me of all the tender moments we have had 
together^ and serve to aggravate my sorrows: henceforth 111 
study oidy to be miserable; let Heaven maka you happy^ and 
curse me as it pleases. 

Mb8. Bellamakt. It cannot make me more wretched than 
you have made me. 

Mr. Bellakant. Yet^ do believe me when I swear, I 
never injured you with any other woman. Nay, believe me 
when I swear, how much soever I may have deserved the 
shame I suffer, I did not now deserve it. 

Mbs. Bellamant. And must we part? 

Mh. Bbllahant. Since it obliges you. 

Mbs. Bellamant. That I may have nothing to remember 
you by, take back this, and this, and this, and all the thou- 
sand embraces thou hast given me till I die in thy loved 

arms and thus we part for ever. 

Mh. Bellamant. Ha ! 

Mbs. Bellamant. Oh ! I forgive thee all : forget it as a 
frightful dream ^it was no more, and I awake to real joy. 

Mb. Bellamant. Oh! let me press thee to my heart; for 
every moment that I hold thee thus gives bliss beyond ex- 
pression, a bliss no vice can give. Now life appears desira- 
ble again. Yet shall I not see thee miserable? Shall I not 
see my children suffer for their father's crime? 

Mbs. Bellamant. Indulge no more uneasy thoughts ; for- 
tune may have blessings yet in store for us and them. 

Mb. Bellamant. Excellent goodness! My future days 
shall have no wish, no labour, but for thy happiness; and 
from this hour. 111 never give tibee cause of a c<miplaint. 

And whatsoever rocks our fates may lay 
In life's hard passage to obstruct our way; 
Patient, the toilsome journey 111 abide I 
And bless my fortune with so dear a guide. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE L— Mb. Bsllakakt'b House. 

Ekuja^ $peaking to a Senrant, afUrwards Lady Chablottb 

Gaywit. 

EiOLiA. It is yery strange yon will not give me the liberty 
of denying myself; that yon will force me to be at home 
whether I will or no. 

Sebyant. I had no snch order from yonr ladyship. 

EaoTJA. Well^ well^ go wait npon her np. I am bnt in 
an ill hnmonr to receive snch a visit; I mnst try to make it 
as shofF as I can. 

Ladt Chablottb Gaywit. Emilia, good morrow : am not 
I an early creature? I have been so frightened with some 
news I have heard — - — 1 am heartily concerned for yon, my 
dear, I hope the fright has not done yon any mischief. 

EinuA. I am infinitely obliged to yon. Lady Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Oh 1 1 conld not stay one mo- 
ment; yon see I hnrried into my chair to yon half nndrest; 
never was creatnre in snch a pickle, so frightful; Lnd 1 1 was 
obliged to draw all the cnitains round me. 

Emilia. I don't perceive yon had any reason for that. 
Lady Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Why, did yon ever see any 
thing so hideous, so odious as this gown? Well, Emilia, yon 
certainly have the prettiest fancy in the world. I like what 
yon have on now better than Lady Pinup's, though hers cost 
so much more. Some people have the strangest way of laying 
out their money. Yon remember our engagement to-night. 

Emilia. Yon mnst excuse me; it will look very odd to see 
me abroad on this occasion. 

Lady Chablottb Gayvht. Not odd in the least. No- 
body minds these things. There's no rule npon snch occasions. 
Sure yon don't intend to stay at home, and receive formal 
visits? 
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Emilia. No: bni I intend to stay at home^ and receiye 
no Tisits. 

Lady Ohablottb Gatwit. Why, child, you will be 
laughed at by all the town. There never was such a thing 
done in the world; staying at home is quite left off upon aU 
occasions; a woman scarce stays at home a week for the 
death of a husband. Dear Emilia, don't be so awkward: I 
can make no excuse for you: Lady Polite will never forgive, 
you. 

Emilia. That I shall be sorry for: but I had rather not 
be forgiven by her than by myself. 



SCENE n. 
Captain Bellamant, Lady Chablottb Gatwit, Emiua. 

Captain Bbllamant. Sister, good-morrow; Lady Char- 
lotte abroad so early I 

Lady Chablottb Gayvht. You may well be surprised; 
I have not been out at this hour these fifty year& 

Captain Bsllamant. You will never be able to hold it 
out till night. 

Emilia* [Aside.l I am sure, if she should take it in her 
head to stay with me, I shall not: and, unless some dear 
creature, like herself, should come and take her away, I seem 
to be in danger. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. [To Captain Bellamant, 
after a whisker.'] Don't tell me of what I said last night 
Last night was last year; an age ago: and I have the worst 
memory in the world. 

Captain Bellamant. You seem to want one, egad I 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Indeed, I do not A memory 
would be of no use to me; for I was never of the same mind 
twice in my life; and, though I should remember what I said 
at one time, I should as certainly remember not to do it 
another. 
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Captain Bsllaicakt. Ton dear agreeable creature I sure, 
never two people were bo like one another as you and I are. 
We think alike^ we act alike^ and some people think we are 
very much alike in the face. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. Do you hear blm, Emilia? 
He has made one of the most shocking compliments to me; 
I believe I shall never be able to bear a looking-glass 
again. 

Captain Bellamant. Faith, and if it was not for the help 
of a looking-glass^ you would be the most unhappy creature 
in the world. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Impertinent I 

Captain Bellamant. For then you would be the only 
person debarred from seeing the finest face in the world. 

Emilia. Very fine^ indeed. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. Civil enough. I think I begin 
to endure the wretch again now. 

Captain Bellamant. Keep but in that mind half an 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Emilia, good morrow; you 
will excuse the shortness of my visit 

Emilia. No apologies on iliat account, Lady Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. You are a good creature, and 

know the continual hurry of business I am in. ^Don't you 

follow me, you thing you I [To Captain Bellamant. 

Captain Bellamant. Indeed, Lady Qiarlotte, but I 
shall, and I hope to some purpose. lA^ide. 



SCENE nL 

Emiua. [Alone."] 80, I am once more left io my own 
thoughts. Heaven knows they are like to afford me little 
entertainment Oh I Gaywit, too much I sympathise with thy 
uneasiness. Didst thou know the pangs I feel on thy ac- 
count, thy generous heart would suffer more on mine. Hal 
my words luive raised a spirit 
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SCENE IV. 
EiOLii, Mb. Gaywit. 

Kb. Gaywit. I hope, madam, yon will excuse a visit aE 
80 imseasonable an hour. 

Emiua. Had yon come a little earlier you had met a 
mistresB here. 

Hb. Gaywit. I met the lady you mean, madam, at the 
door, and Captain Bellamant with her. 

Emilia. You are the most cavalier lover I know; you 
are no more jealous of a rival with your mistress than the 
most polite husband is of one with his wife. 

Mb. Gaywit. A man should not be jealous of his friend, 
madam; and I believe Captain Bellamant will be such to me 
in the highest manner. I wish I were so blest in another 
heart as he appears to be in Lady Charlotte's. I wish I 
were as certain of gaining the woman I do love as of losing 
her I do not 

Ehiua. I suppose if your amour be of any date, you 
can easily guess at the impressions you have made. 

Mb. Gaywit. No, nor can she guess at the impression she 
has made on me; for, unless my eyes have done it, I never 
acquainted her with my passion. 

Emiua. And that your eyes have done it you may be 
assured, if you have seen her often. The love that can be 
concealed must be very cold indeed ; but, methinks, it is some- 
thing particular in you to desire to conceal it. 

Mb. Gaywit. I have been always fearful to disclose a 
passion which I know not whether it be in my power to 
pursue. I would not even have given her the uneasiness to 
pity me, much less have tried to raise her love. 

Emiua. If you are so tender of her, take care you never 
let her suspect so much generosity. That may give her a 
secret pang. 

Mb. Gaywit. Heaven forbid it should one equal to those 
I feel; lest, while I am endeavouring to make my ad- 
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dresses practicable^ she should unadTisedly leoeiye those of 
another. 

EiauA. If she can disoover yonr loTe as plain as I can, I 
think yon may be easy on that acoonnt 

Mb. Gaywit. He mnst dote like me who can ooneeiTe the 
ecstasy these words have giyen. 

EiOLiA. [Knocking.'] Gome in. 

Sebyant. Yonr hononr's serrant, sir, is below. 

Mh. Oatwit. I come to him. — ^liadam, yonr most obedi- 
ent servant; I go on business which will by noon give me the 
satisfaction of thinking I haye preserved the best of fathers 
to the best of women. [Exit. 

Emilia. I know he means mine; bnt why do I mention 
that, when every action of his life leaves me no other donbt 
than whether it convinces me more of his love, or of his 
deserving mine? 



SCENE v.— LoBD Bichlt'b House. 

LOED BlOHLT^ SbBTAKT. 

LoED SiCHLT. Desire Mr. Bellamant to walk in. What' 
can the meaning of this visit be? Perhaps he comes to make 
me proposals concerning his wile; but my love shall not get 
so far the better of my reason, as to lead me to an extrava- 
gant price; Fll not go above two thousand, thafs positive. 

SCENE VI. 
LoBD SiOHLT^ Mr. Bellakakt. 

LoED BiCHLT. My dear Bellamant. 

Me. Bellamant. My lord, I have received an obligation 
from you, which I thus return. [Gives him a hanMill. 

Lord Richly. Pshaw I trifles of this nature can hardly 
be called obligations; I would do twenty times as much for 
dear Jack Bellamant 
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Mb. Bblulhant. The obligation, indeed, was to my wife, 
nor hath she made yon a small return; since it is to her 
entreaty yon owe your present safety, yonr life. 

Lord Bichly. I am not apprised of the danger; but 
would owe my safety to no one sooner than to Mrs. BeUa- 
mant. 

Mb. Bellamant. Gome, come, my lord ; this preyarication 
is low and mean; you know you have used me basely, villain- 
ously; and under the cover of acquaintance and friendship, 
have attempted to corrupt my wife; for which, but that I 
would not suffer the least breath of scandal to sully her repu- 
tation^ I would exact such vengeance on thee 

LOBD BiOHLY. Sir, I must acquaint you, that this is a 
language I have not been used to. 

Mb. Bellamant. No, the language of flatterers and hire- 
ling sycophants has been what you have dealt in ^wretches, 

whose honour and love are as venal as their praise. Such 
your title might awe, or your fortune bribe to silence; such 
you should have dealt with, and not have dared to injure a 
man of honour. 

LoBD BiOHLY. This is such presumption 

Mb. Bellamant. No, my lord, yours was the presump- 
tion, mine is only justice, nay, and mild too; unequal to your 
crime, which requires a punishment from my hand, not from 
my tongue. 

Lobd Biohly. Do you consider who I am? 

Mb. Bellamant. Were you as high as heraldry could lift 
you, yon should not injure me unpunished. Where grandeur 
can give license to oppression the people must be daves, let 
them boast what liberty they please. 

LoBD Biohly. Sir, you shall hear of this. 

Mb. Bellamant. I shall be ready to justify my words by 
any action you dare provoke one to: and be assured of this, 
if ever I discover any future attempts of yours to my dis- 
honour, your life shall be its sacrifice. Henceforward, my 
lord, let us behave as if we had never known one another. 

[ExU. 

LoBD Bichly. Here's your man of sense now. — ^He was 

Plays III— 6 
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half rnined in the House of Lords a few days ago, and is in a 
fair way of going the other step in Westminster Hall in a few 
days more; yet has the impudence to threaten a man of my 
fortune and quality for attempting to debauch his wife ; which 
many a fool^ who rides in his coach and six^ would haye had 
sense enough to ha?e winked at 



SCENE vn. 

LoBD BiOHLY^ Mb. Oaywit. 

Mb. Oaywit. Your lordship is contemplative. 

LoBD BiOHLY. So, nephew, by this early visit I suppose 
you had ill-luck last night; for where fortune frowns on you, 
she always smiles on me by blessing me with your company. 

Mb. Oaywit. I have long since put it out of the power 
of fortune to do me either favour or injury. My happiness 
is now in the power of another mistress. 

LoBD BiOHLY. And thou art too pretty a fellow not to 
have that mistress in your power. 

Mb. Oaywit. The possession of her, and in her of all my 
desires, depends on your consent. 

LoBD BiOHLY. Tou kuow, Harry, you have my consent 
to possess all the women in town, except those few that I 
am particular with : provided you fall not foul of mine, you 
may board and plunder what vessels you please. 

Mb. Oaywit. TESs is a vessel, my lord, neither to be 
taken by force, nor hired by gold. I must buy her for life, or 
not board her at alL 

LoBD BiCHLY. Then the principal thing to be considered 
is her cargo. To marry a woman merely for her person is 
buying an empty vessel: and a woman is a vessel which a 
man will grow cursed weary of in a long voyage. 

Mb. Oaywit. My lord, I have had some experience in 
women, and I believe that I never could be weary of the 
woman I now love. 
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LoBD BiCHLY. Let me tell yon, I have had some ezperi- 
enoe too, and I have been weary of forty women that I have 
lored. 

Hb. Oatwit. And, perhaps, in all that variety yon may 
not have f oimd one of eqnal ezcellenee with her I mean. 

Lord Richly. And pray, who is this paragon you mean? 

Mb. Gayvht. Must I, my lord, when I have painted the 
finest woman in the world, be obliged to write Miss Bella- 
manfs name to the picture? 

Loffl) Richly. Miss BellamantI 

Mb. Gaywit. Yes, Miss Bellamant. 

Lord Richly. You know Mr. Bellamanfs losses; you 
know what happened yesterday, which may entirely finish his 
ruin ; and the consequence of his ruin must be the ruin of 
his daughter: which will certainly throw her virtue into your 
power; for poverty as surely brings a woman to capitulation, 
as scarcity of provision does a garrison. 

Mb. Gayvht. I cannot take this advice, my lord: I would 
not take advantage from the misfortunes of any; but surely 
not of the woman I love. 

LoBD Richly. Well, sir, you shall ask me no more; for, 
if my consent to your ruin will oblige you, you have it 

Mb. Gayvht. My lord, I shall ever remember this good- 
ness, and will be ready to sign any instrument to secure a very 
large fortune to Lady Charlotte when you please. 



SCENE vni. 

Lord Richly. [Solus.'] Now, if he takes my consent 
from my own word, I may deny it afterwards, so I gain the 
whole estate for my daughter, and bring an entire destruction 
upon Bellamant and his whole family. Charming thought; 
that would be a revenge, indeed; nay, it may accomplish 
aU my wishes too; Mrs. Bellamant may be mine at last 
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SCENE IX. 
Lord Biobxy, Mr. Modern. 

Mr. Modbrn. My lord, I was honoured wilh your com- 
mands. 

Lord Biobxt. I believe I shall procure the place for you, 
sir. 

Mr. Modern. My obligations to your lordship aie so infi- 
nite, that I must always be your slave. 

Lord Biohly. I am concerned for your misfortune, Mr. 
Modem. 

Mr. Modern. It is a conmion misfortune, my lord, to 
have a bad wife. I am something happier than my brethren 
in the discovery. 

Lord Biohly. That, indeed, may make you amends more 
ways than one. I cannot dissuade you from the most rigor- 
ous prosecution; for though dear Jack Bellamant be my par- 
ticular friend, yet, in cases of this nature, even friendship 
itself must be thrown up. Injuries of this kind are not to be 
forgiven. 

Mr. Modern. Yeiy true, my lord ; he has robbed me of the 
affections of a wife whom I loved as tenderly as myself; for- 
give my tears, my lord — I have lost all I held dear in this 
world. 

Lord Biohly. I pity you, indeed; but comfort yourself 
with the hopes of revenge. 

Mr. Modern. Alas I my lord, what revenge can equal the 
dishonour he has brought upon my family. Think on that, 
my lord; on the dishonour I must endure. I cannot name 
the title they will give me. 

Lord Biohly. It is shocking indeed. 

Mr. Modern. My ease for ever lost, my quiet gone, my 
honour stained; my honour, my lord. Oh I 'tis a tender 
wound. 

Lord Biohly. Laws cannot be too rigorous against of- 
fences of this nature: juries cannot give too great damages. 
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To attempt the wife of a friend ^To what wickedness will 

men arriye — ^Mr. M odern^ I own I cannot blame yon in push- 
ing yonr revenge to the ntmoet extremity. 

Mr. Modern. That I am resolved on. I have just re- 
ceived an appointment from your lordship's nephew, Mr. Gay- 
wit; I suppose, to give me some advice in the affair. 

Lord Biohly. [AsideJ] Ha! that must be to dissuade 

him from the prosecution. ^Mr. Modem, if you please, I'll 

set you down, I have some particular business with him: 
besides, if he knows anything that can be of service to you, 
my commands shall enforce the discovery. Bid the coachman 
pull up. 

Mr. Modern. I am the most obliged of aU your lordship's 
slaves. 



SCENE X.— Another Apartment 

Lady Charlotte, Oaywit^ Cajptain Bellamant and 
Servant. 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. My lord gone outi then d'ye 
hearl I am at home to nobody. 

Captain BellamAlNT. That's kind, indeed. Lady Char- 
lotte, to let me have you all to myself. 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. You I you confident thing I 
how came you here? Don't you remember, I bade you not 
to follow me? 

Captain Bellamant. Yes, but if s so long ago, that I 
am surprised you should remember it. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Lideed, sir, I always remem- 
ber to avoid what I don't like. I suppose you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. 

Captain Bellahant. Not I, upon my soul I The deuce 
take me, if I did not think you had liked me, as well as I 
liked you — ha, ha. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. I like you? impossible! why, 
don^ you know that you are very ugly? 
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Captain Bellamant. Pshaw! that's nothing; (hat will 
all go off: a month's marriage takes off the homeliness of 
a husband's face^ as much as it does the beauty of a 
wife's. 

Lady Chablotte Oatwit. And so you would insinuate 
that I might be your wife ? horrible ! shocking thought I 

Captain Bellamant. Nay^ madam, I am as much 
frightened at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Indeed, sir, you need not be 
under any apprehensions of that kind upon my account. 

Captain Bellamant. Indeed, but I am, madam; for 
what an unconsolable creature would you be if I should take 
it in my head to marry any other woman. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Well, he has such an excessive 
assurance, that I am not really sure whether he is not agreea* 
ble. Let me die if I am not under some sort of suspense 
about it — and yet I am not neither — for to be sure I don't 

like the thing — and yet, methinks, I do too and yet I do 

not know whiat I should do with him neither — Hi I hi! hi! 
this is the f ooUshest circumstance that ever I knew in my 
life. 

Captain Bellamant. Veiy well! sure marriage begins 
to run in your head at last, madam. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Apropos! do you know that 
t'other day Lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid down the pret- 
tiest scheme for matrimony that ever entered into the taste 
of people of condition. 

Captain Bellamant. Oh ! pray lef s hear it. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. In the first place, then, when- 
ever she or I marry, I am resolved positively to be mistress 
of myself; I must have my house to myself, my coach to 
myself, my servants to myself, my table, time, and company 
to myself; nay, and sometimes, when I have a mind to be out 
of humour, my bed to myself. 

Captain Bellamant. Bight, madam; for a wife and a 
husband always together, are, tobe sure, the flattest company 
in the world. 

Lady Charlotte Oaywit. detestable! Then I will 
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be sure to have my own humour in every thing; to go^ come, 
dine, dance, play, sup at all hours, and in whatever company 
I have a mind to; and if ever he pretends to pnt on a grave 
face npon my enjoying any one of those articles, I am to burst 
out in his face a laughing. Won't that be prodigious pleasant ? 
Ha! ha, hal 

Gaptaik Bellamant. 0, charmingly charming I Ha! 
ha ! what a contemptible creature is a woman that never does 
any thing without consulting her husband? 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Nay, there you're mistaken 
again, sir : for I would never do any thing without consulting 
my husband. 

Captain Bellamant. How so, dear madam? 

Lady Ghablotte Gaywit. Because sometimes one may 
happen to be so low in spirits as not to know one's own mind; 
and then, you know, if a foolish husband should happen to 
say a word on either side, why one determines on the con- 
trary without any farther trouble. 

Captain Bellamant. Bight, madam; and a thousand to 
one but the happy rogue, your husband, might warm his in- 
dolent inclinations too from the same spirit of contradiction, 
ha! ha! 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Well, I am so passionately 
fond of my own humour that, let me die, if a husband were to 
insist upon my never missing any one diversion this town 
affords, I believe in my conscience I should go twice a day to 
church to avoid them. 

Captain Bellamant. fie! you could not be so un- 
fashionable a creature ! 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Ay, but I would though. I 
do not care what I do when I'm vexed. 

Captain Bellamant. Well, let me perish, this is a most 
delectable scheme. Don't you think, madam, we shall be 
vastly happy? 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Wei what we? Pray, who 
do you mean, sir? 

Captain Bellamant. Why, Lady Betty Shuttlecock and 
I : why, you must know this is the very scheme she laid down 
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to me last ni^t: which bo vastly channed me, ihat we re- 
solved to be married upon it to-morrow morning. 

Lady Ghablottb Qaywit. What do you mean? 

Captain Bellamant. Only to take your advice, madam, 
by allowing my wife all the modish privileges that you seem 
so passionately fond of. 

Lady Chablotte Gaywit. Your wife? why, who's to be 
your wife, pray? you donH think of me, I hope. 

Captain Bellamant. One would think you thought I 
did: for you refuse me as oddly as if I had asked you the 
question: not but I suppose you would have me thiidc, now, 
you have refused me in earnest. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Ha, ha, ha! that's well 
enough; why, sweet sir, do you really think I am not in 
earnest? 

Captain Bellamant. No, faith, I can't think you're so 
silly as to refuse me in earnest, when I only asked you in jest. 
[Both.'] Ha, ha, ha! 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Ridiculous! 

Captain Bellamant. Delightful! Well, after all I am 
a strange creature to be so merry when I am just going to be 
married. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. And had you ever the assur- 
ance to think I would have you ? 

Captain Bellamant. Why, faith! I don't know but I 
might, if I had ever made love to you ^Well, Lady Char- 
lotte, your servant. I suppose you'll come and visit my wife, 
as soon as ever she sees company. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. What do you mean? 

Captain Bellamant. Seriously what I say, madam; I 
am just now going to my lawyer to sign my marriage articles 
with Lady Betty Shuttlecock. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. And are you going in earnest ? 

Captain Bellamant. Positively, seriously. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Then I must take the liberty 
to tell you, sir, you are the greatest villain that ever lived 
upon the face of the earth. [She hursts into tears. 

Captain Bellamant. Ha! what do I see? Is it posd- 
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ble I my dear^ dear Lady Charlotte^ can I believe myself 
the cause of these transportmg tears I 1 till this instant 
never did I taste of happiness. 

Lady Chablottb Oaywit. Hal ha! nor 1, npon my 
faith^ sir! Ha! ha! 

Captain Bellamant. Hey-day! what do you mean? 

Lady Chablotte Gaywit. That you are one of the 

silliest animals that ever opened his lips to a woman ^Ha^ 

ha! 0,1 shall die! Ha! ha! 

Enter a Servant. 

Sbbvant. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Captain Bellamant. So, it's come in good time. If 
this does not give her a turn, egad, I shall have all my plague 
to go over again. ^Lady Charlotte, you'll give me leave. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. 0, sir! billet-doux are ex- 
empt from ceremony. 

Captain Bellamant. [After reading to himself J] Ha, 
ha ! Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, I am vastly glad to see 
you so easy. Upon my soul, I was afraid you was really in 
love vrith me ; but, since I need have no farther apprehensions 
of it, I know you won't take it ill if I obey the summons of 

my vnfe that is to be ^Lady Betty has sent for me. 

Toull excuse me if I am confined a week or two with my vnf e 
for the present : when that's over, you and I will laugh and 
sing, and coquette as much as ever we did; and so, dear Lady 
Charlotte, your humble servant [Exit. 

Lady Charlotte Gaywit. What can the creature mean? 
I know not what to think of him! Sure it can't be true! 

But if it should be true 1 can't believe it true — ^And yet 

it may be true too I am resolved to be satisfied — ^Here, 
who's there? Will nobody hear? Who's there, I say? 

Enter Servant. 

Desire Captain Bellamant to st^ back again. 
Servant. He's just gone out, madam. 
Lady Charlotte Gaywit. Then if s certainly true^r-Qet 
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me a chair this moment this instant — Qo, mn^ fly I I 

am in snch a hnrry^ I don^t know what I do. 0, hideous t 
I look horrihly frightful — ^bnt 1*11 follow him jxigt as I am — 
111 go to Lady Bett/s — If I find him there I shall certainly 
faint — ^I mnst take a little hartshorn with me. [Exit. 



SCENE XI. 
Mb. Gaywit^ Mbs. Modern, meeting in his lodgings. 

Mb. Oaywit. This is exactly the time I appointed her 
to meet me here. Ha! she comes. Ton are pnnctoal as a 
yonng lover to his first appointment. 

Mb8. Modebk. Women commonly begin to be most pnno* 
tnal when men leave it off: our passions seldom reach their 
meridian before yonrs set. 

Mb. Gaywit. We can no more help the decrease of our 
passions than you the increase of yours; and though like the 
sun I was obliged to quit your hemisphere^ I have left you a 
moon to shine in it. 

Mbs. Modebn. What do you mean? 

Mb. Gaywit. I suppose you are by this no stranger to 
the fondness of the gentleman I introduced to you; nor will 
you shortly be to his generosity. He is one who has more 
money than brains, and more generosity than money. 

Mb8. Modebn. Oh^ (}aywit! I am xmdone: you will too 
soon know how; will hear it perhaps with pleasure, since 
it is too plain, by betraying me to your friend, I have no 
l<mger any share in your love. 

Mb. Gaywit. Blame not my inconstancy, but your own. 

Mbs. Modebn. By all our joys, I never loved another. 

Mb. Gaywit. Nay, will you deny what conviction has 
long since constrained you to own? Will you deny your 
favours to Lord Bichly? 

Mbs. Modebn. He had indeed my person, but you alone 
my heart 
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Mb. Oatwit. I always take a woman's person to be the 
strongest assnrance of her heart. I tiiink the love of a mis- 
tress who gives up her person^ is no more to be doubted^ than 
the love of a friend who gives you his purse. 

Mbs. Modern. By Heavens^ I hate and despise him equal 
with my husband: and as I was forced to marry the latter 
by the commands of my parents, so I was given up to the 
former by the entreaties of my husband. 

Mk. Gaywit. By the entreaties of your husband I 

Mbs. Modern. Hell and his blacker soul doth know the 

truth of what I say ^That he betrayed me first, and has 

ever since been the pander of our amour: to you my own 
inclinations led me. Lord Bichly has paid for his pleasures : 
to you they have still been free. He was my husband's 
choice; but you alone were mine. 

Mb. Gatwit. And have you not complied with Bellamant 
too? 

Mrs. Modebn. Oh! blame not my necessities; he is, in- 
deed, that generous creature you have spoke him. 

Mb. Gaywit. And have you not betrayed this generous 
creature to a wretch? 

Mrs. Modern. I see you know it all. ^By Heavens, I 

have not: it was his own jealousy, not my design: nay, he 
importuned me to have discovered Lord Bichly in the same 
manner. Oh I think not any hopes could have prevailed on 
me to blast my fame. No reward could make me amends 
for that loss. Thou shalt see by my retirement I have a 
soul too great to encounter shame. 

Mr. Gaywit. I will try to make that retirement easy to 
you ; and call me not ungrateful for attempting to discomfit 
your husband's purpose, and preserve my friend. 

Mrs. Modern. I myself will preserve him: if my hus- 
band pursue his intentions, my woman will swear that the 
servant owned he was hired to be a false evidence against us. 

Mr. Gaywit. Then, since the story is already public, for- 
give this last blush I am obliged to put you to. 

Mrs. Modern. What do you mean? ' 

Mb. Gaywit. These witnesses must inform yon. .^ ^ 
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SCENE XII. 

Mb. Gaywit, Mr. Bbllaicamt, Mbs. Bellakant^ Mbs. 
Modern, EiauA, Captaih Merit. 

Mrs. Modern. Distraction I tortmesl 

Mr. Gatwit. I have with difficulty brought myself to 
giTe yon this shock; which nothing bnt the preservation of 
ihe best of friends could have extorted, and which you shall 
be made amends ^f or. 

Mr. Bellamant. Be not shocked^ madam; it shall be 
your husband's fault if you are farther imeasy on this ac- 
count. 

Mr. Gatwit. Gome, madam, you may yourself reap a 
benefit from what I have done, since it may prevent your 
being exposed in another place. 

Mrs. Modern. All places to me are equal, except this. 

[Exit. 

Mrs. Bellakant. Her misfortunes move my compassion. 

Mr. Gatwit. It is generous in you, madam, to pity the 
misfortunes of a woman whose faults are more her husband's 
than her own. 



SCENE xm. 

Lord Biohlt, Mr. Modern, Mr. Gatwit, Mr. Bellaicant, 
Captain Merit, Mrs. Bellahant, Eiolia. 

Lord Biohlt. Mr. Gaywit, upon my word, you have the 
most splendid levee I have seen. 

Mr. Gatwit. I am sorry, my lord, you have increased 
it by one who should only grace the keeper of Newgate's 
levee; a fellow whose company is scandalous to your lordship, 
as it is odious to us all. 

Mr. Bellaicant. His lordship is not the only man who 
jgoes abroad with his cuckold. 
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LoBD BiCHLY. MethinkB you have invited tbe gentleman 
to a yeiy sciirvy entertainment. 

Mb. Gatwit. YouH know^ my lord, very shortly, where- 
fore he was invited, and how much you yourself are obliged 
to his kind endeavours: for would his wife have consented 
to his entreaties, this pretended discoveiy had fallen on you, 
and you had supplied that gentleman's place. 

Lord Richly. A discovery fallen on me I 

Captain Mbbit. Yes, my lord, the whole company are 
witnesses to Mrs. Modem's confession of it : that he betrayed 
her to your embraces with a design to discover you in them. 

Mb. Modebn. My lord, this is a base design to ruin the 
humblest of your creatures in your lordship's favour. 

LoBD BiCHLY. How it should have that effect, I know 
not ; for I do not xmderstand a word of what these gentlemen 
mean. 

Mb. Gaywit. We shall convince your lordship. — ^In the 
mean time I must beg you to leave this apartment: you 
may prosecute what revenge you please; but at law we shall 
dare to defy yotu The damages will not be very great which 
are given to a volxmtary cuckold. 

Emilia. Though I see not why; for it is surely as much 
a robbery to take away a picture unpaid for from the painter 
who would sell it, as from the gentleman who would keep it 

Mb. Modern. You may have your jest, madam ; but I will 
be paid severely for it. I shall have a time of laughing in 
my turn. My lord, your most obedient servant 



SCENE XIV. 

Lobd Bichly^ Mb. Gayvht^ Mb. Bbllahant^ Captain 
Bbllamant^ Lady Chablottb Gaywit^ Mbs. Bblla- 

KANT^ EHILIA. 

Mb. Gaywit. He will find his mistake and our conquest 
soon enough. And now, my lord, I hope you will ratify that 
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consent yon ga^e me this mornings and complete my happi- 
ness with this lady. 

LoBD EiOHLT. Truly, nephew, you misunderstood me, if 
you imagined I promis^ any sudi thing. However, though 
you know I might insist on my brother's will, yet let Mr. 
Bellamant give his daughter a fortune equal to yours, and I 
shall not oppose it: and till then I shall not consent. 

Mk. Gaywit. Hal 

Captain Bellajcaht. I hope your lordship has not de- 
termined to deny every request; and therefore I may hope 
your blessing. [Kn&eh. 

Lord Richly. What does this mean? 

Captaik Bellakant. Lady Charlotte, my lord has given 
me this right. — ^Your daughter 

Lord Richly. What of her? 

Captain Bbuajcant. Is my wife. 

Lord Richly. Tout wife I 

Captain Bellamant. Nay, if you will not give me your 
blessing you may let it alone : I would not kneel any longer 
to you though you were the Great Mogul. 

Ix)RD Richly. Very wdl ! This is your doing, Mr. Bella- 
mant, or rather my own. Confusion I my estate, my title, 
and my daughter, all contribute to aggrandize the man I 
must hate, because he knows I would have wronged him! 
Well, sirs, whatever pleasures you may seem to take at my 
several disappointments, I shall take very little trouble to 
be revenged on any of you; being heartily convinced that in 
a few months you wiU be so many mutual plagues to one 
another. 



SCENE ihe lari. 

Mel Qatwit, Mr. Bbllahant^ Captain Bellamant, Lady 
Charlotte Gaywit, Mrs. Bellamant^ Emiua. 

Mr. Bellamant. Methinks I might have been consulted 
on this afiEair. 
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LAinr Chablott Oaywit. We had no time for consiilta* 
tion; our amour has been of a very short date. 

Captain Bellahant. All our love is to come, Lady 
Charlotte. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. I expect a deal of love after 
marriage for what I have baited you before it. 

Captain Bellamant. I never asked you the question till 
I was sure of you. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. Then you knew my mind bet- 
ter than myself; for I never resolved to have you till I had 
yotu 

Mb. Gaywit. Now, my dear Emilia, there is no bar in 
our way to happiness. Lady Charlotte has made my lord's 
consent unnecessary too. Your father has already blessed 
me with his; and it is now in your power to make me the 
happiest of mankind. 

Ehiua. I suppose you follow my brother's method, and 
never ask till you are sure of obtaining? 

Mb. Bellamant. Gaywit, my obligations to you are be- 
yond my power of repaying; and while I give you what you 
ask, I am still heaping grealer favours on myself. 

Mb. Gaywit. Think not so, when you bestow on me more 
than any man can merit. 

Mb. Bellamant. Then take the little all I have : and may 
you be as happy with her as I am in these arms [Embracing 

Mrs. Bellamant] ^whence the whole world should never 

estrange me more. 

Mbs. Bellamant. I am too happy in that resolution. 

Mb. Gaywit. Lady Charlotte, I made a promise this day 
to your father in your favour, which I am resolved to keep, 
though he hath broken his. I know your good nature and 
good sense will forgive a fault vrhich love has made me com- 
mit Love, which directs our inclinations, in spite of equal 

and superior charms. 

Lady Chablottb Gaywit. No excuses, dear sir; my in- 
clinations were as whimsical as yours. 

Captain Bellamant. You have fairly got the start. Lady 
Charlotte. 
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Mb. Oaywit. My BeUamant I my friend I my father I what 
a transport do I feel from the prospect of adding to your 
future happiness I Let us henceforth be one family, and 
have no other contest but to outrie in loye. 

Mb. Bellajcakt. My son! Oh, what happiness do I owe 
to thy friendship! And may the example of my late mis- 
fortune warn thee to fly all such encounters : and, since we 
are setting out together in the road to happiness, take this 
truth from an experienced traveller: 

However slight the consequence may prove 
Which waits unmarried libertines in love, 
Be from all vice divorced before you wed. 
And bury falsehood in the bridal bed. 
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WBITTBK BY COLLET OIBBBB^ ESQ.; 6P0KISN BY MBS. HEIOK 

As malefactors^ on their dying day^ 
^Have always somethings at the tree^ to say; 
So I, before to exile I go down^ 
With my hard hapless fate wonld warn the town. 

Fatal Quadrille! Fly! fly the tempting evil! 
For when our last stake's lost, 'tis sure the devil I 
With curst Quadrille avoid my fatal shame. 
Or if you can't — at least — ^play all the game. 
Of spotless fame, be chary as your lives I 
Keep wide of proof, and you're the best of wives! 
Husbands most faults, not public made, connive at; 
The trip's a trifle — ^when the frailty's private. 
What can a poet hope, then, that reveals 'em? 
The fair might like the play, whose plot conceals 'em ! 
For who would favour plays to be thus used? 
None ever were by operas abused ! 
Or could they warble scandal out at random, 
Where were the harm, while none could understand 'em? 
But I no more must hear those melting strains. 
Condemned, alas! to woods and lonely plains! 
Gay masquerades now turned to country fairs^ 
And croaking rooks supply soft eunuch airs. 
No Bing, no Mall — no rat, tat, tat, at doors; 
And, hard fate ! for dear Quadrille — ^All fours. 
No more new plays ! but that's a small offence, 
Your taste will shortly banish them from hence. 
Yet ere I part, methinks, it were to wrong you. 
Not to bequeath some legacies among you. 

PLilYS in— 7 W 
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My reputation I for prudes intend^ 

In hopes their strictness what's amiss will mend. 

My young gallants let ancient maidens kill^ 

And take my husband — any soul that wiUI 

Our author to the spotless fair I gi^e^ 

For his chaste wife to grant him a reprieve* 

Whatever faults to me may be imputed^ 

In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 

In her sweet mind even age and wandering youtK 

Must own the transports of connubial truth: 

Thus each extreme is for instruction meant 

And ever was the stage's true intent, 

tTo give reward to virtue, vice its punishment 
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0POKEK BY KB8. HEBOK 

Ih doll Tetirement ere I go to grieve^ 

Ladies, I am returned to take my leave. 

Pmdee, I suppose, will, with their old good nature. 

Show their great virtue, and condemn the creature: 

Thqr ^&il liot at th' unfortunate to flout. 

Not because naughty — ^but because — ^f ound out. 

Why, faith — ^if these discoveries succeed. 

Marriage will soon become a trade, indeed ! 

This tnde, Fm sure, will flourish in the nation, 

Twill be esteemed below no man of fashion, 

To be a member of the — Cuckold's corporation. 

iWhat interest will be madel what mighty doing! 

To be directors for the year ensuingi 

And 'tis exceeding difficult to say 

.Which end of this chaste town would win the day. 

Oh I should no chance this corporation stop, 

iWhere should we find one house without a shop? 

How would a wife, hung out, draw beaus in throngs I 

To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long's I 

There would be dainty days I when every ninny 

lOj^t put them on and off — ^f or half a guinea ! 

Oh ! to behold th' embroidered trader grin, 

" My wife's at home — ^Pray, gentlemen, walk in ! " 

Money alone men will no more importune. 

When every beauty makes her husband's fortune! 

While juries value virtue at this rate. 

Each wife is (when discovered) an estate ! 

A wife with gold is mixing gall with honey; 

But here you lose your wife by what you get your money. 
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And now^ V obey a dull poetic sentence. 
In lonely woods I must pursue repentance f 
Ye virgins pure, ye modest matrons, lend 
Attentive ears to your departing friend. 
If fame unspotted be the thing you drive at, 
Be virtuous, if you can ; if not, be private-- — 
But hold! — Why should I leave my sister-sinners. 
To dwell 'mongst innocents, or young beginners? 
Frailty will better with the frail go down: 
So, hang the stupid Bard I— 111 stay in town. 
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PEOLEGOMENA 

It hath been CTistomary with authors of extraordinary 
merit to prefix to their works certain commendatory epistles 
in Terse and proee^ written by a friend^ or left with the printer 
by an unknown hand; which are of notable use to an inju- 
dicious reader^ and often lead him to the discovery of beauties . 
which might otherwise have escaped his eye. They stand 
like champions at the head of a volume, and bid defiance 
to an army of Critics. 

As I have not been able to procure any such panegyrics 
on the following scenes from my friends, nor leisure to write 
them myself, I have, in an unprecedented manner, collected 
such criticisms as I could meet with on this tragedy, and 
have placed them before it; but I must at the same time as- 
sure the reader that he may shortly expect an answer to 
them. 

The first of these pieces, by its date, appears to be the 
production of some fine gentleman, who plays the Critic for 
his diversion, though he has not spoiled his eyes with too 
much reading. The latter will be easily discovered to come 
from the hands of one of that dub which hath determined 
to instruct the world in arts and sciences, without under- 
standing any; who 

" With less learning than makes felons 'scape 
Less human genius than God givee an ape," 

are resolved 

--in sidte 

Of nature, and their stars, to write." 

^DsAB Jack, — Since you have left the town, and no 
rational creature except myself in it, I have applied myself 

108 
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pretty much to my books : I have, besides the Craftsman and 
Grub Street Journals, read a good deal in Mr. Pope's Bape 
of the Lock, and several pages in the History of the King of 
Sweden, which is translated into English; but fancy I should 
understand more of it if I had a better map; for I have not 
been able to find out Livonia in mine. 

'* I believe you vrill be surprised to hear I have not been 
twice at the playhouse since your departure. But alas ! what 
entertainment can a man of sense find there now? The 
Modem Husband, which we hissed the first night, had such 
success, that I began to think it a good play, till the Grub 
Street Journal ascruied me it was not. The Earl of Essex, 
which you know is my favourite of all Shakespeare^s plays, 
was acted the other night; but I was kept from it by a 
damned farce, which I abominate and detest so much that I 
have never either seen it or read it. 

** Last Monday came out a new Tragedy, called the Covent 
Garden Tragedy, which, I believe, I may aflSrm to be the 
worst that ever was written. I will not shock your good 
judgment by any quotations out of it. To tell you the truth, 
I know not what to make of it : one would have guessed, from 
the audience, it had been a Comedy; for I saw more people 
laugh than cry at it. It adds a very strong confinnation to 
your opinion. That it is impossible any thing worth reading 
should be written in this age. 

'* I am, &c. 

** St JamM*! Ck>ffM Hooae.'* 

▲ OBinOISH ON THB COVENT OABDEK* TRAGEDY^ OBIOINALLT 
INTENDED FOR THB OBUB STREET JOURNAL. 

I hate been long sensible that the days of poetry are no 
more, and that there is but one of the modems (who shall 
be nameless) that can write either sense, or En^sh, or gram- 
mar. For this reason I have passed by unremarked, generally 
unread, the little, quaint^ short-lived productions of my con- 
temporaries: for it is a maxim with my bookseller, that no 
criticism on any work can sell, wh^i the work itself does 
not. 
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Bui when I observe an author growinglnto any reputation; 
when I see the 8a.me play^ which I had liberally hissed the 
jBrst ni^^ advertised for a considerable number of nights 
together, I then begin to look about me, and to think it 
worth criticising on. A play, that runs twelve nights, will 
support a temperate critic as many days. 

The success of The Tragedy of Tragedies and the Modem 
Husband did not only determine me to draw my pen against 
those two performances, but hath likewise engaged my criti- 
cism on every thing which comes from the hands of that, 
author, of whatever nature it be, 

'* 8eu Grcpcum •tw LaHnum." 

The Covent Gkirden Tragedy bears so great an analogy to 
the Tragedy of Tom Thumb, that it needs not the author's 
name to assure us from what quarter it had its originaL I 
shall beg leave, therefore, to examine this piece a little, even 
before I am assured what success it will meet with. Perhaps 
what I shall herein say may prevent its meeting with any. 

I shall not here trouble ihe reader with a laborious defini- 
tion of Tragedy drawn from Aristuttle or Horase ; for which I 
refer him to those authors. I shall content myself with the 
following plain proposition: ^'That a Tragedy is a thing 
of five acts, written dialoguewise, consisting of several fine 
similes, metaphors, and moral phrases, with here and there a 
speech upon liberty. That it must contain an action, char- 
acters, sentiments, diction, and a moraL" Whatever falls 
short of any of these, is by no means worthy the name of a 
TmgeAj. 

" Qum genua out flewum variant, quaounque novato 
Biiu defioiuni euperantve, heteroeUta mmU>!* 

I shall proceed to examine the piece before us on these 
nifesj nor do I doubt to prove it deficient in them alL 

^Qum 9equitwr fnamca ett nmnero eatuq^ propagoJ* 

As for an action, I have read it over twice, and do solemnly 
aver I can find none, at least none worthy to be called an 
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action. The author, indeed, in one place seems to promise 
something like an action, where Stormandra, who is enraged 
with Lovegirlo, sends Bilknm to destroy him, and at the 
same time threatens to destroy herself I But alas I what comes 

of an this preparation? Why, partnriunt montes — the 

audience is deceived, according to custom, and the two mur- 
dered people appear in good health. For all which great rero- 
Intion of fortune we have no other reason given, but that 
the one has been run through the coat, and the other has 
hung up her gown instead of herself — ^Bidiculum I 

The characters, I think, are such as I have not yet met 
with in Tragedy. First, for the character of Mother Punch- 
bowl; and, by the way, I cannot conceive why she is called 
Mother. Is she the mother of any body in the play? No. 
From one line one might guess she was a bawd. Leather- 
sides desires her to procure two whores, &c., but then is she 
not continually talking of virtue? How can she be a bawd? 
In the third scene of the second act she appears to be Storm- 
andra^s mother. 

" Punchbowl. Daughter, you naa the Captain too unkind. 

But, if I mistake not, in the scene immediately preceding, 
Bilkum and she have mothered and soned it several times. 
Sure she cannot be mother to them both, when she would 
put them to bed together? Perhaps she is mother-in-law to 
one of them, as being married to her own child. But of this 
the poet should, I think, have given us some better assurance 
than barely intimating that they were going to bed together; 
which people in this our island have been sometimes known 
to do without going to church together. 

What is intended by the character of Qallono is difficult 
to imagine. Either he is taken from life, or he is not Me- 
thinks, I could wish he had been left out of the dance,^ 

^The Critic is out in this particular; it being notorious Gflllono 
is not in the dance; but to show how careful the Author was to 
maintain his character throughout, the said Gallono, during the 
whole dance, is employed with his bottle and his pipe. 
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nothing being more nnnatural than to ocmoeiTe so great a 
sot to be a lover of dancing; nay> so great a lover of dancings 
as to take that woman for a parbier whcnn he has just before 
been abusing. As for the characters of Lov^irlo and Kiss- 
inda, they are poor imitations of the characters of Pyrrhns 
and Andromache in The Distrest Mother^ as Bilkun and 
Stormandra are of Orestes and Hermione> 

** Bed ftM mar0r iHUJ' 

As for Mr. Leathersides, he is indeed an original; and bvlqH 
a one as I hope will never have a copy. We are told (to set 
him off) that he has learned to read^ has read playbills^ and 
writ The Omb Street JonmaL But how reading playbills^ 
and writing Grab Street papers^ can qualify him to be a judge 
of plays^ I confess I cannot telL 

The only character I can find entirely fiiultless is the 
Chairman: for irst we are assured, 

''He asks but for his fare; *" 

when the Captain answers him, 

''Thy fare be danmU** 

He replies in the gentlest manner imaginable, 

" This is not acting like a gentteman." 

The Captain^ upon this, threatens to knock his brains out. 
He then answers, in a most intrepid and justifiable manner: 

"Oh! that with me,** fto. 

I cannot help wishing this may teach all gentlemen to 
pay their chairmen. 

Proceed we now to the sentiments. And here, to show 
Kow inclined I am to admire rather than dislike, I shall 
allow the beautiful manner wherein this play sefs out. The 
first five lines are a mighty pretty satire on our age, our 
country, statesmen, lawyers, and physicians. What did I not 
expect from such a beginning? But alas! what follows? 
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No fine moral sentenoeB, not a word of liberty and property^ 
no insiniiations that courtiers are fools and statesmen rogues. 
Yon have indeed a few similes; but they are very thin sown. 

** Appiuretii roH namiea in gwrgiie va$toJ* 

The sentiments fall very short of politeness every where: 
bnt those in the month of Captain Bilkum breathe the true 
spirit of Billingsgate. The courtship that passes between 
him and Stormandra in the second act is so extr^nely deli« 
cate^ sure the author must have served an apprenticeship 
there before he could have produced it. How unlike this 
was the beautiful manner of making love in use among the 
ancients^ that charming simplicity of manners which shines 
so apparently in all the Tragedies of Plautus/ where, 

^peUi et pre§e hlandiu amieamJ* 

But alas I how should an illiterate modem imitate authors he 
has never read? 

To say nothing of the meanness of the diction, which is 
some degrees lower than I have seen in any modem Tragedy, 
we very often meet with contradictions in the same line. 
The substantive is so far from showing the signification of 
its adjective as the latter requires, 

** An adjective requires some word to be joined to it to show its 
signification." — Yid. Accidence. 

that it very often takes away its meaning, as particularly 
** virtuous whore.^ Did it ever enter into any head before to 
bring those two words together? Indeed, my friend, I could 
as soon unite the idea of your sweet self and a good port* 

" Forth from your empty head Fll knock your brains.^ 

Had you had any brains in your own head, yon never had 
writ this line. 

*« Yet do not shock it with a thought so base.'' 

* I suppose these are kmt, there remaining now no more than Ids 
Comedies* 
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Ten low words creep here in a line^ indeed. 



" M(mo9yUabla nomina quwdam, 

Sal, solf ren et tplen, car, 9er, vir, «at.— 
Virgal rod, grief-stung aouly** Ac 

I would recommend to this author (if he can read) that 
wholesome little treatise, called Onlielmi lilii Monita Faeda- 
gogica, where he will find this instmction : 

*' Veiuii 90opulos harhara verl^a fuge/* 

''Much may be said on both sides of this question. 
Let me consider what the queeti<m is." 

Mighty pretty, faith I resolving a question first, and then 

asting it. 

"thou hast a tongue 

Might «harm a bailiff to forego his hold." 

Very likely, indeed 1 I fancy, sir, if ever yon were in the 
hands of a bailiff, you have not escaped so easily* 

" Hanover Square shaU oome to Drury Lane." 

Wonderful! 

"Thou Shalt wear farms and houses in eaeh ear." 

Oh! Bavins I Oh I conundrum! is this true? Sure the poet 
exaggerates I What I a woman wear farms and houses in her 
ear, nay, in each ear, to make it still the more incredible I I 
suppose these are poetical farms and houses, which any woman 
may carry about her without being the heavier. But I pass 
by this, and many other beauties of the like nature, qus 
lectio juzta docebit, to come to a little word which is worth 
the whole work, 

"Nor modesty, nor pride, nor f^ar, Bor REP." 

Quid sibi vult istud BEP? ^I have looked over all my 

dictionaries, but in vain. 

**'N%9quam reperitur in nmJ* 
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I find, indeed, socV a word in some of tKe liaBn aufbon: 
bnt, as it is not in the dictionary, I suppose it to be obsolete. 
Perhaps, it is a proper name; if so, it shoxdd have been in 
Italics. I am a little inclined to this opinion, as we find 
several very odd names in this piece, such as Hackabouta, Ac. 
I am weary of raking in this dirt, and shall therefore pass 
on to the moral, which the poet very ingenuously tells us is 
he knows not what; nor any one else, I dare swear. I shall 
however allow him this merit, that, except in the five lines 
above ventioned, I scarce know any performance more of a 
piece. Either the author never sleeps or never wakes thiouj^- 
jouL 

A B B^in prmtenti perfeetum fonnat in opk" 

>QM. Lilias reads tliis word with a siq^ & 
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SPOKEN BY MB. THEOPHILUS CTBBint 

In Athens first (as dictionaries write) 

The Tragic Muse was midwifed into light; 

Borne knew her nezt^ and next she took a dance. 

Some say to England, others say to France. 

But when, or whence, the tnnefnl goddess came^ 

Since she is here, I think, is much the same* 

Oft have you seen the king and hero rage. 

Oft has the virgin's passion filled the stage: 

To-night nor king, nor hero, shall you spy. 

Nor yirgin's love shall fill the virgin's eye. 

Our poet, from unknown, untasted springs, 

A curious draft of tragic nectar brings. 

From Covent Garden culls delicious stores 

Of bullies, bawds, and sots, and rakes, and whoreei 

Examples of the great can serve but few; 

For what are kings' and heroes' faults to you? 

But these examples are of general use. 

What rake is ignorant of Sling's Coffee-house? ^ 

Here the old rake may view the crimes h'as known. 

And boys hence dread the vices of the town: 

Here nymphs seduced may mourn their pleasures pasl^ 

And maids, who have their virtue, learn to hold it tasL 

*A place in Covent Ckurdcn market, well known to aU ge ntl e men 
to whom beds are unknown. 
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'DRAMATIS PERSONS 

QENTLEMEN 

CAPTAin BiLKUH Mr. MuUart. 

LoTseiBLO Mr. Oibber, Jun. 

Gaixono Mr. Paget. 

I^iLTHSBSiDBS Mr. RobertM. 

CHAIBMAIf Mr. JoHe$. 

LADIES 

MOEHKB Punchbowl Mr. Bridgewattr. 

KisanmA Miu Baftor. 

SiOBMAin>BA Mr9. MuUart. 

NoRPASEL Miu Mear9. 

SCENE. — An Anteohanibm', or rather Baoh-parlour, in 
MoTHEB Punohbowl'8 Houde. 
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THE OOVENT GARDEN TRAGEDY 



ACT L 
SCENE L—An Aniechamb&r. 

MOTHBB PUNOHBOWIi^ liBATHEBBIDEB^ NONPABBL^ 

Industrious Jbnnt. 

MoTHBB Punchbowl. Who'd be a bawd In this d^gm- 
erate age I 
WhoM for her country unrewarded toil! 
Not 80 the statesman scrubs his plotf ul head^ 

Not so the lawyer shakes his unfee'd tongue, 
Not so the doctor guides the doleful quill. 
Say» Nonpareil industrious Jesmj, say, ( 
Is the play done, and yet no cull appears? 

NoNPABEL. The play is done : for from the pigeon-hole 
I heard them hies the curtain as it f eU. 

MoTHEB Punchbowl. Ha, did they hiss? Why then the 
play is damned. 
And I shidl see the poefs face no more. 
Say, Leathersides, 'tis thou that best can tell; 
For thou hast learnt to read, hast playbills read. 
The Orub Street Journal thotf hast known to write. 
Thou art a judge; say, wherefore was it damned? 

LsATHSBsmBB. I heard a tailor, sitting by my side. 
Play on his catcall, and cry otrt, '' Sad stuff I " 
A little farther an apprentice mt. 
And he too hissed, and he too cried, *' 'twas low." 
Then o'er the pit I downward cast' my eye. 
The pit all hissed, all whistled, and all groaned. 

Plays 111—8 m 
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MoTHBB PuNOHBOWL. Enongfa. The poefs lost, and so'i 
his bilL 
Oh! ^tis the tradesman's, not the poefs hurt: 
For him the washerwoman toik in vain. 
For him in vain the tailor sits cross lq;ged. 
He rons away and leaves all debts unpaid. 

Lbathbbsidbs. The migfaly Captain BiUoun this way 
comes. 
I left him in the entry with his chairman 
.Wrangling about his fare. 

MoTHBB Punchbowl. Leathersides, 'tis weQ. 
Betire, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 



SCENE II. 
MoTHBR Punchbowl^ Captain Bilkuk^ Chaibican. 

Chaibhan. Your honour, sir, has paid but half my fare. 
I ask but for my fare. 

Captain BiLEnM. Thy fare be damned. 

Chaibican. This is not acting like a gentleman. 

Captain Bilkuh. Begone; or by the powers of dice, I 
swear. 
Were there no other chairman in the world. 
From out thy empty head Pd knock thy brains. 

Chaibhan. Oh that with me all chairmen would conspire 
No more to carry such sad dogs for hire. 
But let the lazy rascals straddle through the mire. 



SCENE III. 

Captain Bilkuk^ Hotheb Punchbowl. 

MoTHEB Punchbowl. What is the reason, captain^ that 
you make 
.This n<nse within my house? Do you intend 
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To arm lefonning constabke againrt me? 
Would it delight your eyes to see me dragged 
By base plebian hands to Westminster^ 
.The scoff of Serjeants and attorneys' derk^ 
And then, exalted on the pillory, 
To stand the sneer of erery Yirtnons whore? 
Oh I conldst thon bear to see the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
like dew distilling from the full-blown rose: 
Or see me follow tiie attraetive cart. 
To see the hangman lift the yirgal rod, 
iThat hangman you so narrowly escaped I 

Captain Bilkuh. Ha! that last thouj^t has stang me 
to the sotd: 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too: 
Behold thee carted—— oh I f oref end that sight. 
May Bilkom's neck be stretched before that day. 

MoTHSB Punchbowl. Come to my arms, thon best be- 
loved of sons, 
Forgive the weakness of thy mother's fears : 
1 may I never, never see thee hanged I 

Captain BiLxmf. If bom to swing, I never shall be 
drowned: 
Far be it from me, with too curious mind. 
To search the o£Bce whence eternal fate 
Issues her write of various iUs to men; 
Too soon arrested we shall know our doom. 
And now a present evil gnaws my heart. 
Oh I Mother, mother 

Mother Punohbovtl. Say, what would my son? 

Captain Bilkuh. Get me a wench, and lend me half a 
crown. 

Mother Punchbovtl. Thon shalt have both. 

Captain Bilkum. Oh I goodness most unmatche 
•What are your ^elopes compared to thee? 
In vain we'd search the hundreds of the town. 
From where, in Goodman's Fields, the dty dame 
Emboxed site, for two times eighteenpence. 



Digitized by 



Google 



116 THE OOVENT GABDBN TRAGEDT 

T6 where, at midnight hmas, the noble race 
In borrowed Toiee, and mimk habit aqoeak. 
Yet where, oh where la anch a bawd aa thou? 
MoTHSB Punchbowl. OhI deal not praise witii audi a 
lavish tongue; 
If I excel all othoa of my trade, 
Thanka to those atara that tan^^C me to excel 



SCENE nr. 

MOTHSB PCTHOHBOWL, CAPTADr BlLKUU, LeATHSB8IDB8. 

Lbathebsidbb. a porter from Lovegirlo is arrived, 
if in your train <me harlot can be fonnd. 
That has not been a month npon the town; 
Her he expects to find in bed by two. 

Mother Punchbowl. Thou, Leathersides, best knowst 
anch nymphs to find. 
To thee their lodgings they commimicate. 
Qo, thon procure the girl, VH make the punch, 
•Which she must call for when she first arrives. 
OhI Bilkum, when I backward cast my thoughts, 
;When I revolve the glorious days Fve seen, 
(Days I shall see no more) — it tears my brain. 
When cuUs sent frequent, and were sent away. 
When colonels, majors, captains, and lieutenants. 
Here spent the issue of their glorious toils; 
These were the men, my Bilkum, that subdued 
•The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 
Now we are sunk to a low race of beaus, 
FeUowB unfit for women or for war; 
And one poor cull is all the guesta I have. 
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SCENE V. 

LEATHBBSmSS^ MOTHIE PUKOHBOWI^ CAPTAIN BiLKUH. 

IiBATHBBSiDBB. Two irlioieB, great madam^ must be 
straight prepared^ 
A fat one for the squire, and for m j lord a lean. 
MoTHBB Punchbowl. Be that thy care. This weighty 
bnsiness done, 
A bowl of hmmning pnneh shall glad my son. 

SCENE YL 

Captain Bilkuic \8olu$,'\ Oh I 'tis not in the power 
of pnnch to ease 
My grief Hstnng soul, since Hecatissa's false, 
Since she could hide a poor half-guinea from me. 
OhI had I searched her pockets ere I rose, 
I had not left a single shilling in them. 
Bnt lol Lov^girlo comes, I will retire. 

SCENE vn. 

LOVBOIBLO^ OaLLONO. 

Oallono. And wilt thou leave ns for a woman thus \ 
Art thou Lovegirlo? Tell me, art thon he, 
Whom I have seen the saffron-coloured mom 
With rosy fingers beckon home in vain? 
Than whom none oftener pulled the pendent bdl. 
None oftener cried, ^ AnoUier bottle bringf 
And canst thon leave ns for a worthless woman? 

LovBGiBLO. I charge thee, my Oallono, do not speak 
AngI2 against woman; by IQssinda^s smikiB^ 
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(Those smiles more worth than all the Cornwall mines) 
iWhen I drank most, 'twas woman made me drink. 
The toast was to the wine an orange-peeL 

Oallono. Oh ! wotdd they spur us on to noble drinl^ 
I too wotdd be a lover of the sex. 
And snre for nothing else they were designed, 
(Woman was only bom to be a toast 

LoYBOiBLO. What madness moves thy slander-hurling 
tongue? 
WomanI what is there in the world like woman? 
Man without woman is a single boot. 
Is half a pair of shears. Her wantcm smiles 
Are sweeter than a draught of cool small beer 
To the scorched palate of a walking sot 
Man is a puppet which a woman mores 

And dances as she will Oh! had it not 

Been for a wcmian^ thou hadst not been here. 

Gallono. And were it not for wine — ^I would not be 
Wine makes a cobbler greater than a king; 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beasts. 
Thirst teaches all the animalfl to drink. 
But drunkenness belongs to only man. 

LovEontLO. If woman were not, my Chdlono, man 
Would make a silly iBgure in the world. 

Oallono. And witibout wine all human kind would be 
One stupid, snivelling, sneaking, sober fellow. 

LovEGiRLO. What does the pleasures of our life refine? 
'Tis charming woman. 

Oallono. Wine. 

LovBQiRLO. *TiB woman. 

Oallono. Wine. 



SCENE VIII. 

Captain Bilcuk. Much may be said on bolh sides of 
this question. 
Let me consider what the question is : 
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If wine or woman be our greater good. 

Wine is good — and 80 is woman too. 

But whidi the greater good [a long pawe] I cannot telL 

Either to other to prefer Fm loth. 

But he does wisest who takes most of both. 



SCENE IX. 

LOYBQIBLO^ ElSSIKnA. 

LoTBOiBLO. OhI my Kissindal OhI how sweet art thou! 
Nor Covent Garden nor Stocks-Market knows 
A flower like thee; less sweet the Sunday rose. 
With which, in coimtry chnrch, the milkmaid decks 
Her ruddy breast : ne'er washed the courtly dame 
Her neck with honey-water half so sweet. 
OhI thou art perfume all; a perfume shop. 

KiBsiKnA. Cease, my Loyegirlo, oh I thou hast a tongue 
Might charm a bailifl! to forego his hold. 
Oh i I could hear thee ever, could with joy 
liye a whole day upon a dish of tea. 
And listen to the bagpipes in thy voice. 

LovBGiBLO. Hear this, ye harlots, hear her and reform : 
Not so the miser loves to see his gold^ 
Not so the poet loves to see his play. 
Not so the critic loves to see a fault. 
Not so the beauty loves to see herself. 
As I delight to see Eissinda smile. 

KissiNDA. Oh I my Lovegirlo, I must hear no more. 
Thy words are strongest poison to my soul; 
I shall forget my trade and learn to dote. 

LovBGiBLO. OhI give a loose to all the warmth of love. 
Love like a bride upon the second night; 
I like a ravished bridegroom on the first 

Eissinda. Thou know'st too well a lady of the town^ 
If she give way to love, must be undone. 
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LoTBGiBLO. The town I thou shilt be on the town no moie. 
Ill take thee into keeping, take the room 
So large, so fnrniBhed, in so fine a street. 
The mistreee of a Jew shall envy thee; 
By JoYe, 111 force the sooty tribe to own 
A Christian keeps a whore as well as they. 

Ei88iNDA« And wilt thou take me into keeping?— 

LovBontLO. Yes. 

KisfiiNDA. Then I am blest indeed and I will be 

The kindest, gentlest, and the cheapest girL 
A joint of meat a day is all I ask. 

And that 111 dress myself ^A pot of beer. 

When thon dinest from me, shall be all my wine; 
Few clothes 111 haye, and those too second-hand; 
Then when a hole within thy stocking's seen, 
(For stockings will haye holes) 111 dam it for thee; 
.With my own hands 111 wash thy soapened shirt 
And mi^e the bed I have nnmade with thee. 

LovBGiBLO. Do virtnons women use their husbands so? 
Who but a fool would marry that can keep— — 
•What is this virtue that mankind adore? 
Sounds less the scolding of a virtuous tongue! 
Or who remembers to increase his joy 
In the last moments of excessive bUss, 
The ring, the licence, parson, or his derk? 
Besides, whene'er my mistress plays me f oul« 
I cast her, like a dirty shirt, away. 
But oh i a wife sticks like a plaster fast, 
like a perpetual blister to the polL 

KissiNDA. And wilt thou never throw me off f 

LovBGiBLO. Never, 
'Till thou art soiled. 

KiSBiNDA. Then turn me to the streetsi^ 
Those streets you took me f rouL 

LovBGiBLO. Forbid it all 
Ye powers propitious to unlawful love. 
Oh I my Eissinda, by this kiss I swear 
(This kiss, which at a shilling is not dear) 
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I would not quit the joys this night shall give. 
For all the Tirtnoos wires or maids alive. 
OhI I am all on fire, thon lovely wench^ 
Torrents of joy my burning soul must quendi. 
Beiterated joys I 

Thus burning from the fire, the washer lifts 
The red-hot iron to make smooth her shifts. 
With arm impetuous rubs her shift amain. 
And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again; 
Nor sooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
'Till she grows warm, and the hot iron odd. 



ACT II-— SCENE L 

StOKMAKDRA^ CJlPTAIN BiLKUlf. 

Stobmakdba. Not, though you were the best man in the 
land. 
Should you, unpaid for, have from me a favour. 
.Therefore come down the Beady, or I go. 

Captain Bilxux. Forbid it, Venus, I should ever set 
So cursed an example to the world: 
Forbid, the rake, in full pursuit of joy 
Bequired the unready Beady to come down. 
Should curse my name, and cry, ^ Thus Bilkum did; 
To him this cursed precedence we owe.'' 

Stobmandra. Blather forbid, that, bilked in after-timet, 
The chairless girl should curse Stormandra's name, 
That as she walks with draggled coats the street, 
(Coats shortly to be pawned) the hungry wretch 
Should bellow out, ^For this I thank Stormandral" 

Captain Bilxux. Trust me to-night and never trust me 
move. 
If I do not come down when I get up. 
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SroBHANDRiu And dost thoH think I haYO a sool 80 metxi ? 
Trust theel doet think I came last week to town. 
The waggon straws yet haiiging to my tail? 
Trust theel ohi when I trust thee for a groat, 
Hanoyer Square shall come to Dmry Lane. 

Captain Bilxux. Madam, 'tis well; yonr mother may 
perhaps 
Teach your rude tongne to know a softer tone. 
And see, she comes, the smiling brightness comes. 



SCENE n. 
MoTHSB Punchbowl^ Captain Bilkuk^ Stobmandra. 

Stobmandra. OhI Mother Pnnchbowl, teach me how to 
rail; 
Oh ! teach me to abnse this monstrous man. 

MoTHEB Punchbowl. What has he done? 

Stobmandra. Sure a design so base, 
Turk neyer yet conceiYed. 

MoTHSB Punchbowl. Forbid it, virtue. 

Stobhandra. It woimds me to the soul — he would have 
bilked me. 

Motheb Punchbowl. Ha! in my house! ohI Bilkum, is 
this true? 
Who set thee on, thou traitor, to undo me? 
Is it some envious sister? such may be; 
For even bawds, I own it with a blush. 
May be dishonest in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all. 
Wilt join malicious justices against us. 
Oh i think not thus to bribe the ungrateful tribe, 
TEe hand to Bridewell which thy mother sends. 
May one day send thee to more fatal gaol; 
And ohi (avert the omen, all ye stars I) 
The very hemp I beat may hang my son. 
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CSiPTADf BniKUiL Mother^ yoa know the ptflsage to mj 
hettrt. 
But do not abode it witii a thought so base. 
Sooner fleet Ditch like aliet Thames shall flow^ 
Hie New-Ezdiange shall with the Boyal vie. 
Or Coyent Garden's with St Paul's gr^t belL 
Oiye no belief to that ungrateful woman; 
<}ods I who would be a bully to a woman? 
Cans{ thou forget — (it is too plain thou canst)^ 
When at the Bummer, at the noon of night, 
I found thee with a base apprentice boxing? 
And though none better dart the clinched M, 
Yet wast thou OTermatched and on the ground. 
Tlien like a bull-dog in Hockleian holes, 
Bushed I tremendous on the snotty foe, 
I todc him by the throat, and kicked him down the stairs. 

Stormandba. Dost thou recount thy services, base 
wretch. 
Forgetting mine? Dost thou forget the time. 
When shivering on a winter's icy mom, 
I found thy ooatless carcase at the Bound-house? 
Did I not then forget my proper woes. 
Did I not send for half a pint of gin 
{To warm th' ungrateful guts? PuUed I not off 
A quilted petticoat to dottie thy back? 
That unddnned back, which rods had dressed in red. 
Thy only title to the name of Captain? 
Did I not pick a pocket of a watdi, 
A pocket pick for thee? 

Captain BitKUic Dost thou mention 
So slight a favour? Have I not for thee 
Fled from the feather bed of soft repose. 
And, as the watch proclaimed approaching day. 
Bobbed tiie stage coach? — ^Again, vdien puddings luii;, 
'And Well-fleet oysters cried, the evening come. 
Have I not been a footpad for thy pride? 

Mother Pukohbowl. Bnou^, my children, let this 
discord cease^ 
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Had both jour merits had, yon both deaene 
The fate of greater persons— —Go, my aon, 

Betire to rest gentle Stormandra soon 

iWill follow yoiL See kind consent appear 
In softest smiles npon her lovely brow. 
Captain Bilkuic. And can I think Stormandra win be 
minel 
Once more, nnpaid for, minel then I again 
Am blest, am paid for all her former scorn. 
So when the doting henpecked hnsband long 
Hath stood the thunder of his deai/s tongoe; 
If, snpper oyer, she attempt to toy. 
And laugh and languish for approaching joy. 
His raptured fancy runs her charms all o'er. 
While transport dances jigs through e?eiy pore. 
He hears the thunder of hex tongue no more. 



SCENE m. 

Stobmahdra, Mothsb Pokohbowl. 

MoTHBB PuNOHBOWL. Daughter, yon nse the captain loo 
unkind. 
Forbid it, virtue, I should ever think 
A woman squeezes any cull too much : 
But bullies never should be nsed as culls. 
With caution still preserve the bully's love; 
A house like this without a bully left, 
Is like a puppet-show without a Punch. 
When you shall be a bawd, and sure that day 
Is written in the almanack of fate, 
YoTiTl own the mighty truth of what I say. 
So the gay girl whose head romances fill. 
By mother married well against her will; 
Chice past the age that pants for love's delight, 
Herself a mother, owns her mother in the rij^ 
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SCENE IV. 

Stormakdra. [8ola.'\ iWhat shall I do? Shall I un- 
paid to bed? 
OhI my Lovegirlo! ohi that thou wert here; 
How my heart dotes upon Lov^pxlo's nam^ 
For no one ever paid his girls like hinL 
She, with Loyegirlo who had spent the night. 
Sighs not in vain for next day's masquerade. 

Sure of a ticket from him ^Hal ye powers, 

Whatis't Isee? Is it a ghost I see? 
It is a ghost It is Loy^^lo's ghost 
LoY^girlo's dead; for if he were not dead. 
How Qonld his living ghost be walking here? 



SCENE V. 

LOVSGIBLO^ SxOBlCANnRA* 

LOTBGIBLO. Snrely this is some holidiay in heU 
'And ghosts are let abroad to take the air. 
For I have seen a dozen ghosts to-night 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
If ghosts all lead such merry li?es as these. 
Who would not be a ghosti 

Stormanhra. Art thon not one? 

LoYBOiRLO. What do I see, ye stars? Is it Stormandra? 

Stobmandba. Art thon Loyegirlo? Oh! I see thon art 
Bnt tell me, I conjure, art thon not dead? 

LoTBGiBLO. No, by my soul, I am not. 

Stobhandra* May I trust tiiee? 
Yet if thou art aliye, what dost thou here 

Without Stormandra? but thou needst not say, 

I know thy falsehood, yes, perfidious fellow. 
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I know thee false as water or as hell; 
Falser than any thing bnt thyself 

LoTBGiBLO. Or thee. 
Dares thus the devil to rebnke our sini 
Dares thus the kettle say the pot is blackl 
Canst then npbraid my falsehood; thoul who atiU 
Art ready to obey the porter^s call^ 
At any hour, to any sort of guest; 
Thy person is as common as the dirt 
.Whidbi Piccadilly leaves on every heeL 

Stobhandba. Can I hear this, ye stars I Injnrionsman! 

May I be ever bilked; ^May I ae'er fetch 

My watch from pavm, if Fve been false to yon I 

LovBGiBLO. Oh I impndence nnmatched I canst then deny 
That thon hast had a thousand different men? 

Stobhandba* If that be falsehood, I indeed am fiJse. 
And never lady of the town was tree; 
Bnt thongh my person be npon the town. 
My heart has still been fixed on only yon. 



SCENE VL 

LonMHBLO, SlOBMAKDBA, EjSfllHDiA* 

Ejbsinba. Where's my Lovegirlo? Point him out, ye 
stars, 
Bestore him panting to Eissinda's arms. 
Hal do I see! 

Stobhandba. Hast thon forgot to rail? 
Now call me false, perfidious, and ingratet, 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thyself. 
Beneath my rage, hast thou forsaken me? 
All my fuU meals of luscious love, to starve 
At the lean table of a girl like that? 

EiBSiNDA. That girl you mention with so forced a scon^ 
Bnvies not all the lai^ repasts yon boast; 
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A little dish oft foniiaheB enough: 
And sure enough is equal to a feast 

Stobmandra. The puny wretch such little plates may 
choose; 
Oiye me the man who knows a stronger taste. 

KiSBiNDA. Sensual and basel to such as jon we owe 
That harlot is a title of disgrace. 
The worst of scandals on the best of trades. 

SroRHAKDRiu Thai shame more justly to {he wretch 
belongs 
Who gives those f ayonrs which she cannot seU. 

E188INDA. But harder is the wretched harlot's lot, 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 

Stobmandra. Show me the man who thus accuses me. 
I own I chose Loy^irlo, own I loTod him; 
But tiien I chose and loved him as a cull : 
Therefore preferred him to all other men. 
Because he better paid his girls than they. 
OhI I despise all love but that of gold: 
.Throw that aside, and all men are dike. 

E18BINDA. And I despise all other charms but love. 
Nothing could bribe me from Lov^irlo's arms; 
Him, in a cellar, would my love prefer 
To lords in houses of six rooms a floor. 
Oh I had I in the world a hundred pounds, 
Fd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid!) 
Want three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
Fd pavm my under-petticoat to lend them. 

LovBGiBLO. Wouldst thou, my sweet? Now by the 
powers of love, 
111 mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine. 
Thou sh^t wear farms and houses in each ear. 
Ten thousand loads of timber shall embrace 
Thy necUaced neck. Fll make thy glittering form 
Shhie through th' admiring Hall a blazing star. 
Neglected virtue shall with envy die; 
The town shall know no other toast but thee. 
So have I seen upon my lord mayor's day^ 
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While coaches after coacbeB roll awa j^ 
Hie gaang crowd admire by tums, and ciy, 
^8ee each and snch an alderman pass by:^ 
But when the mighty magistrate appears. 
No other name is sounded in your ears; 

Hie crowd all cry nnanimona ^ See there^ 

Ye dtiiena behold the coach of the lord mayor.^ 



SCENE vn. 

Stobmakdra, Captain Bilkuic. 

Captaik BiLKUic Why comes not my Stoimandra? 
Twice and once 
Ftc told the striking clock's increasing soimd. 
And yet nnkind Stormandra stays away. 
Stormandra« Captain, are yon a man? 
Captain Bilkuic I think I am. 
The time has been when yon have thought so too. 
Try me again in the soft fields of loye. 
Stobkandra* Tis war, not Iotc, must try your manhood 
now. 
By gin I swear ne'er to receive thee more, 
Sill cnrsed Loyegirlo's blood has dyed thy sword. 
Captain Bilkuh. Loyegirlol Whence this fury bent on 
him? 

Stoemandra. Hal dost then question, coward? Ask 

again. 
And I will never call thee captain more^ 
Instant obey my purpose, or by hemp. 
Bods, all tli^ horrors Bridewell ever knew, 
I will arrest thee for the note of hand 
Which thou hast given me for twice one pound; 
But if thou dost, I call my sacred honour 
To witness, thy reward shall be my love. 
Captain Bilkuh. Lovegirlo is no more. Yet wrong me 
not; 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE COVENT. GARDEN TRAGEDY 129 

It IB your promise^ not your threat^ pievailB. 

So when some parent of indulgence mild 

Would to the naueeous potion bring the child; 

In vain to win or frighten to its good^ 

He cries, ^' My dear/' or lifts the useless rod : 

But if, by chance, the sugar-plum he shows, 

The simpering child no more reluctance knows; 

It stretches out its finger and its thumb. 

It swallows first the potion, then the sugar-plum. 



SCENE vm. 

Stobicanbra* [SolaJ] Oo, act my just revenge, and 
then be hanged. 
While I retire and gently hang myself. 
May women be by my example taught. 
Still to be good, and never to be naught; 
Never from virtue's rules to go astray. 
Nor ever to believe what man can say. 
She who believes a man, I am afraid. 
May be a woman long, but not a maid. 
If such blest harvest my example bring. 
The female world shall with my praises ring, 
And say^ that when I hanged myself, I did a noble thing. 



SCENE IX. 

MOTHEB PuVOHBOWIi, EJSSINDA, NOKPABEi;. 

MOTHSB PuKOHBOWL. Ohl Nouparcl, thou loveliest of 
girls, 
Thou latest darling of thy mother's years; 
Let thy tongue know no conmierce with tiiy heart; 
For if thou tellest truth thou art undone. 

NoNPABBL. Forgive me, madam, this first fault 

henceforth 

Plats HI— 9 
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111 learn with utmost dfligenoe to fib. 

MoTHBB Punchbowl. Ohl nerer gi^e your etsj ? ni^ 
to love; 
But poise the scales of your affection so, 
That a bare sixpence added to his scale. 
Might make the dt apprentice or the derk 
Outweigh a flaming colonel of the guards. 
Ohl nerer give your mind to oflScers, 
(Whose gold is on the outside of the pocket 
Bnt fly a poet as the worst of plagues, 
,Who never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh I had Kissinda taken this advice. 
She had not now been bilked. — 

EiBSiNBA. Think me not so; 
Some hasty business has Lovegirlo drawn 

To leave me thus but I will hold a crown 

Jo dghteen pence, he's here within an hour. 



SCENE X. 
To them, Lbathebsidbs. 

MoTHSB Punchbowl. Ohl Leatherddesi^ what means 
this newsful look? 

LBATHEB8n)E8. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a distance viewed 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkum flghting; 
Lovegirlo push^, the Captain parried, tiius 
Lov^irlo pushed, he parried again: 
Oft did he push, and oft was pushed adde. 
At length tiie Captain, with bis body thus. 
Threw in a cursed thrust in flanconade. 
Twas the n oh I dreadful horror to relate! 
I at a distance saw Lovegblo fall. 
And look as if he cried— -^ Ohl I am slain.^ 

[Kissinda iinks into Nonpard's armf • 
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I at a distance saw LoTegfirlo fall. 

And look as if he cry'd — " Oh! I am slain. 

From an <n-iginal fainting; by E. /. Read. 
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SCENE 21. 
To th^m, Gallono. 

Oallono. Give me my friend, thou meet accursed bawd : 
Beetore him to me dronken as be was 
Ere thy vile arts seduced him from the glass. 

Mother Pukchbowl. OhI that I could restore him — 
but alasl 
Or dnmk or sober youll ne'er see him more. 
Unless you see his ghost— 4iis (^ost, perhaps^ 
May haye escaped from Captain Bilkom^s swokL 

Gallono. What do I li^? — Oh damned accursed jade, 

Thou art the cause of all ^With artful smiles 

Thou didst seduce him to go home ere mom. 
Bridewell shall be thy fatel 111 give a crown 
To some poor justice to conmiit thee thither, 
iWhere I wiU come and see thee flogged myself. 

EissiNDA. One flogged as I am can be flc^gged no more; 
In her Lovegirlo Miss Eissinda lived: 
The sword ttiat passed through poor Lovegirlo's heart 
Passed eke throuj^ mine; he was three-fifths of me. 

SCENE xn. 

To ikem. Captain Bukuv. 

Captain Bilkum. Behold the most accursed of human 
kind! 
I for a woman with a man have fought; 
She^ for I know not what, has han{^ herself: 
'And now Jack Ketch may do the same for me. 
OhI my Stormandral 

Mother Punchbowl. What of her? 

Captain Bilkum. Alasl 
She's hanged herself all to her eurtain^s rodi 



Digitized by 



Google 



182 THE OOVENT GARDEN TRAGEDY 

I saw her swinging, and I ran away. 
Oh! if you loved Stonnandra^ come with me; 
Skin o£F your flesh, and bite away your eyes; 
Lug out your hearty and diy it in your hands; 
Orind it to powder, make it into pills. 
And take it down your throat. 

MOTHBR Punchbowl. Stormandra's gonel 
Weep all ye sister-harlots of the town; 
Pawn your best clothes, and clothe yourselyes in rags. 
OhI my Stormandrat 

Eissnnu. Poor Lovegirlo's slain. 
OhI give me way; come, all you furies, come, 
Lodge in th' unfimiished chambers of my heart: 
My heart, which never shall be let again 
To any guest but endless misery. 
Never shall have a bill upon it more. 
Oh ! I am mad, methinks; I swim in air. 
In seas of sulphur and eternal fixe. 
And see Lovegirlo too. 

Oallono. HalseehimI Where? 
Where is the much-loved youth? — Oh! never more 
Shall I behold him. Hal distraction wild 
Begins to wanton in my unhinged brain. 
Methinks I'm mad, mad as a wild March hare; 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg; 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head; 
My reeling head I which aches like any mad. 

Omnes. Oh t 

Lbathebsidbs. Was ever such a dismal scene of woe? 



SCENE the loit. 

To them, Loveoirlo, Stobmandra, and a Fiddler. 

Lovegirlo. Where's my Eissinda bear me to her 

arms, 
Ye winged winds and let me perish there. 
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E168INDA. Lovegirlo liv eo O h I let my eager amis 
Frees him to death upon my panting breast. 

Captain Bileuh. Oh I all ye powers of gin! Storman- 
dra liyes. 

Stobkandra. Nor modesty^ nor pride^ nor f ear^ nor rep, 
Shall now forbid this tender chaste embrace. 
Henceforth Fm thine as long as e'er thou wilt. 

Oallono. Lovegirlo I 

LoTBGiRLO. Oh; joy unknown I Oallono! 

MoTHBB Punchbowl. Come all at once to my capadons 
aims; 
I know not where I should th' embrace begin* 
My children! oh! with what tumultuous joy 
Do I behold your almost virtuous loves. 
But say, Lovegirlo^ when we thought you dead. 
Say by what lucky chance we see you here? 

LovBGiBLO. In a few words ru satisfy your doubt; 
I through the coat was, not the body, run. 

Captain Bilkum. But say, Stormandra, £d I not be- 
hold 
Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed? 

Stobhandra. No, my dear love, it was my gown, not me : 
I did intend to hang myself; but ere 
.The knot was tied, repented my design. 

K188INDA. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, I by Lov^rlo kept. 

LovBQiBLO. Foreseeing all this sudden turn of joy, 
I've brought a fiddler to play forth the same. 

Mother PuNOHsovrL. I too will shake a foot on this 
blest day. 

LovBQiBLO. I^m such examples as of this and that, 

We all axe taught to know I know not what 
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EPILOGUE 

8P0KKN BT 1088 RAFTOB. 

WHO ACTED THE PABT8 OF ISABEL IK '^ THE OLD DEBAUCHEES/' 
AND OF KI88INDA IHT THIS TRAOEDY. 

Ik yariouB lights this ni^^t yoa'ye seen me drest, 

A TiitaoBS lady^ and a miss oonfest; 

Pray tell me, sirs^ in which you like me best? 

Neither averse to love's soft joys you find; 

Tis hard to say which is the best inclined. 

The priest makes all the difference in the case; 

Eissinda's always ready to embrace. 

And Isabel stays only to say grace. 

For several prices ready both to treat. 

This takes a guinea, that your whole estate. 

OaUants, believe our passions are the same. 

And virtuous women, though they dread the sham^ 

Let 'em but play secure, all love the game. 

For though some prude her lover long may vex. 

Her coyness is put on, she loves your sex. 

At you the pretty things their airs display; 

For you we dance, we sing, we smile, we pray; 

On you we dream all night, we think all day. 

For you the Mall and Bing with beauties swarm; 

(You teach soft Senesino's airs to charm. 

For thin would be th' assembly of the fair 

'At operas were none but eunuchs there. 

In short, you are the business of our lives. 
To be a mistress kept the strumpet strives. 
And all the modest virgins to be wives. 
For prudes may cant of virtues and of vices^ 
But &ith, we only differ in our prices. 
184 
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TO DR JOHN MISATJBnr 

Snt^ — ^Were I not well assured of your great candour, the 
opinion I have of your nice judgment and refined tiaste 
might give me terrible apprehensions, while I am presenting 
you a piece, wherein, I fear, much injustice is done to an 
author, whose beauties you can so exquisitely relish in the 
originaL 

It would be hard to make a more delicate compliment' 
to a lady than by dedicating to her the Sixth Satire of 
JuvenaL Such an address must naturally suppose her free 
from all the vices and follies there inveighed against. Per- 
mit me, therefore, sir, to prefix to a farce, wherein Qnafiks 
are so deverly exposed, the name of one who wiU be remem- 
bered as an honour to his profession, while there is a single 
practitioner in town at whose door there is a lamp in an 
evening. 

I shall not here proceed, in the common road of dedicap 
tions, to sum up the many great talents with which nature 
has enriched me: I shall not here, as I might, enlarge on 
excellences so well known to the world; nor shall I mention 
here that politeness, which appears equal with your wit in 
your conversation, and has made you the desire of the great, 
and the envy of the whole profession; that generous elegance 
with which you treat your friends and patients, insomuch 
that the latter are often gainers by their distempers, and 
drink you out more in wine than they pay you for physic. 
I shall not, I say, mention these: but I cannot, without the 
greatest violence to myself, pass by that Little Pill which' 
has rendered you so great a blessing to mankind ; that Pill 
which is the opposite to Pandora's Box, and has done more 
real good in tiie world than the poets feign the other to 
have done eviL Forgive me, sir, if I am not able to contain 
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myself Trliile I am talkiiig of this inyalnable remedy^ io 
which 80 many owe their h^th, tbeir pleasme, nay, the very 
preservation of their being. 

It is this, sir, which has animated the brethren of your 
faculty against you: that has made them represent one of 
the greatest men of this age as an illiterate empiric, for 
which weak effort of their malice yon have ccntinnally had 
a veiy laudable and just contempt 

Were I not apprehensive of offending your ears^ that are 
so averse to flattery, I might here mention your great skill 
in divinity, philosophy, fta, almost equal to your knowledge 
in physic But this the world wiU, I hope, be soon ac- 
quainted with, by yotlir being prevailed on to publish some 
of those excellent tr<iatises vrfaich your leisure hours have 
produced, and which ihay, perhaps, be almost as serviceable to 
mankind as the labours of our most celebrated divines have 
been. 

And now, sir, give me leave to conclude by wishing that 
you may meet wi^ the reward you merit: that the gratitude 
of some of your patients may, in return for the lengthening 
of their lives, contribute to immortalise your reputation; 
that I may see a statue erected to your memory, with that 
serpent of iElsculapius in your hand, which you so deservedly 
bear in your arms, is the sincere wish of. 

Sir, 
lYonr most obedient. 

Host humble servant 
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PKEFAOE 

Lb Hbiiboin icalqbb Lui of Molidre halfi 1>e0Dt always 
esteemed in Fiance the best of that anihor^B hmnoions pieces. 
IGsanthiope^ to which it was first added^ owed to it chiefl j 
its success. That excellent play was of too grave a kind to 
hit the genius of the French nation; on which aoconnt the 
author, in a very few days, produced this farce; which 
being added to the Misanthrope, gave it one of the greatest 
runs that any play eyer met with on that stage* 

The English Theatre owes this farce to an accident not 
unlike that which gave it to the French. And I wish I had 
been as able to preeerve the spirit of Moliire, as I have, in 
translating it, fallen short even of that very little time he 
allowed himself in writing it; however, the candour of its 
audiences hath given me no reason to repent or be ashamed 
of my undertaldng, as perhaps, when I have returned what 
is due to Moliire, and to the performers, I shall have very 
little cause of triumph from it. 

The applause our Mock Doctor received on the theatre 
admits of no addition from my pen. I shall only congratu- 
late the town on the lively hope they may entertain of 
having the loss, they are one day to suffer in the father, so 
wen supplied in the son. 

But I cannot, when I mention the rising glories of the 
theatre, omit one, who, though she owes little advantage to 
the part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the best judges 
of her admirable genius for the stage: she hath sufficiently 
shown in the Old Debauchees that her capacity is not con- 
fined to a song; and I dare swear they will shortly own her 
able to do justice to diaracters of a much greater consequence. 

One pleasure I enjoy from the success of this piece is a 
prospect of transplanting successfully some others of Molidre 
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of gieaf value. How I have done this^ any English reader 
may be aatiafied by eramining an exact literal translation of 
the MMedn malgpr^ Lni^ which is the seoond in the second 
yolnme of Select Comediea of Molidre. 
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THE MOOK DOOTOE ; 
THE DUMB LADY CURED 



DoROAS^ Obmobt. 

Gbbgort. I iell yon no^ I won't comply^ and it is my 
bnginess to talk^ and to command. 

DoROAS. And I tell yon, yon shall confirm to my will; 
and that I was not married to yon to snffer yonr iU-hnmonrs. 

Grbqort. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony I 
Aristotle never said a better thing in his life, than when 
he told ns, ^That a wife is worse tbuui a devil/' 

Dorcas. Hear the learned gentleman with his Aristotle! 

Grsqort. And a learned man I am too; find me ont a 
maker of fagots thafs able, like myself, to reason npon 
things, or that can boast sndi an education as mine. 

D0ROA8. An education I 

Orbgort. Ay, hussy, a regular education; first at the 
charityHMhool, where I learnt to read; then I waited on a 
gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt—- — ^very near as much 
as my master; from whence I attended a travelling physician 
six years, miuler the facetious denomination of a Merry- 
Andrew, where I learnt physic. 

Dorcas. that thou hadst followed him still! Cursed 
be the hour wherein I answered the parson, ^^I wilL'' 
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Obegoby. And cursed be the parson that asked me the 
question I 

Dorcas. You haye reason to complain of him, indeed, 
who ought to be on your knees every moment returning 
thanks to Heaven for that great blessing it s^t you, when 

it sent you myself. ^I hope you have not the assurance to 

think you deserved such a wife as me. 

Gbbqoby. No, really, I don't think I do. 



AIR I. Besiy BM. 

Dob. When a lady, like me, condescends to agree 
To let such a jackanapes taste her, 
With what zeal and care should he worship the fair. 
Who gives him — what 's meat for his master? 
His actions should still 
Attend on her will. 
Hear, sirrah, and take it for warning; 
To her he should be 
Each night on his knee. 
And so he should be on each morning. 

Gbegoby. Meat for my master I you were meat for your 
master, if I ain't mistaken; for, to one of our shames be it 
spoken, you rose as good a virgin from me as you went to 
bed. Come, come, madam, it was a lucky day for you when 
you found me out. 

DoBOAs. Lucky indeed I a fellow who eats every tUing 
I have. 

Obegoby. That happens to be a mistake, for I drink 
some part on 't. 

DoBOAS. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 

Obbgoby. Youll rise the earlier. 

DoBOAs. And who from morning till night is eternally in 
an alehouse. 

Obbgoby. If s genteel, the squire does the same. 
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DOBCAS. Piay, sir^ what are yon willing I shall do with 
my family? 

Gbbgoby. Whatever you please. 

DosoAB. My four little children that are eontinnally cry-^ 
ing for bread? 

Gregory. Give 'em a rod I best cure in the world for 
crying children. 

DoROAS. And do you imagine, sot 

Grsgory. Harkye, my dear, you know my temper is not 
over and above passive, and that my arm is extremely active. 

DoROAS. I laugh at your threats, poor b^garly, insolent, 
feUow. 

GiBGORY. Soft object of my wishing eyes, I shall play 
with your pretty ears. 

DoROAS. Touch me if you dare, you insolent, impudent, 
dirty, lazy, rascally 

GraoORY. Oh, ho, ho I you will have it then, I find. 

[Beats her. 

DOROA& Oh, murder! murder I 



SCENE n. 
Gbsqory, Dorcas^ Squirb Bobsbt. 

BoBBBT. Whafs the matter here? Fie upon you I fie 
upon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this scandalous 
manner. 

DoBOAS. Wdl, sir, and I have a mind to be beat, and 
what then? 

BoBEBT. O dear, madam! I give my consent with all my 
heart and soul. 

DoBOAs. Whafs that to y^u, saucebox? Is it any busi- 
ness of yours? 

BoBEBT. No, certainly, madam. 

DoBOAB. Here's an impertinent fellow for you, won't suffer 
a husband to beat his own wife. 

Playb m— 10 
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AIB IL Winchegtw Wedding. 

Go thrash your own rib, gir, at home, 

Nor thug interfere with our strife; 
May cnckoldom still be his doom. 

Who strives to part husband and wife. 
Suppose I've a mind he should drub, 

TIHiose bones are they, sir, he's to lick? 
At whose expense is it, you scrub? 

You are not to find him a stick. 

BoBEBT. Neighbour, I ask your pardon heartily; here, 
take and thrash your wife, beat her as you ought to do. 

Gregory. No, sir, I won't beat her. 
- BoBERT. Oh ! sir, that's another thing. 

Gregory. Ill beat her when I please, and will not beat 
her when I do not please. She is my wife, and not yours. 

BoBERT. Certainly. 

Dorcas. Give me the stick, dear husband. 

BoBERT. Well, if ever I attempt to part husband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myself. 



SCENE in. 
Gregory, Doroas. 

Gregory. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 

Doroas. What, after beating me so I 

Gregory. Twas but in jest 

Dorcas. I desire you will crack your jests on your own 
bones, not on mine. 

Gregory. Pshaw! you know, you and I are one, and I 
beat one half of myself when I beat yoxL 

Dorcas. Tes, but, for the future, I desire you will beat 
the other half of yoiuraelf. 
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Obbgoby. Came^ my pietfy dear^ I ask pardon^ I'm sony 
fort. 

DoBOAS. For once I pardon you — but you shall pay 
for it. 

Obbgoby. Pshaw I pshaw I child, these are only little 
affairs, necessary in friendship; four or fiye good blows with 
a cudgel between your very fond couples only tend to 
heighten the affections. Ill now to the wood, and I promise 
thee to make a hundred fagots before I come home again. 

DoBOAS. If I am not revenged on those blows of yours! 
— Oh that I could but think of some method to be revenged 
on him ! Hang the rogue, he's quite insensible of cuckoldom. 



'AIB in. Oh, London is a fine town. 

In ancient days I've heard with horns 

The wife her spouse could fright, 
tWhich now the hero bravely scorns, 

So common is the sight. 
To dty, country, camp, or court, 

Or wheresoe'er he go. 
No homed brother dares make sport, 

They're cuckolds all arow. 

Oh that I could find out some invention to get him well 
drubbedl 



SCENE IV. 
Habbt, James, Dobcas. 

Habby. Were ever two fools sent on such a message as 
we are, in quest of a dumb doctor? 

Jakes. Blame your own cursed memory that made you 
forget his name. For my part, 111 travel through the world 
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rather than return without him; that were as much as a 
limb or two were worth. 

EUbry. Was ever such a cursed misfortune! to lose the 
letter? I should not eyen know his name if I were to hear it. 

D0BOA8. Can I find no invention to be revenged? — 
Heydayl who are these? 

tfAKES. Harkye, mistress, do you know where — ^where — 
where Doctor What-d'ye-call him lives? 

Dorcas. Doctor who? 

Jamis. Doctor— Doctor ^what^s his name? 

DoBOAa Heyl what, has the fellow a mind to banter 
me? 

Habbt. Is there no physician hereabouts famous for 
curing dumbness? 

D0BOA8. I fancy you have no need of such a physician, 
Mr. Impertinence. 

Habby. Don't mistake us, good woman, we don't mean 
to banter you; we are sent by our master, whose daughter 
has lost her speech, for a certain physician who lives here- 
abouts; we have lost our direction, and 'tis as much as our 
lives are worth to return without him. 

DoBCAS. There is one Doctor Lazy lives just by, but he 
has left off practising. You would not get him a mile to 
save the lives of a thousand patients. 

James. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him with ui^ 
one way or otilier, I warrant you. 

Habbt. Ay, ay, well have him with us, though we carry 
him on our backs. 

DoBGAS. Ha! Heaven has inspired me with one of the 
roost admirable inventions to be revenged on my hangdog! 
[Aside.'] I assure you, if you can get him with you, he'll 
do your young lady's business for her; he's reckoned one of 
the best physicians in the world, especially for dumbness. 

Habbt. Pray tell us where he lives. 

DOBCAS. Youll never be able to get him out of his own 
house; but if you watch hereabouts youll certainly meet 
witti him, for he very often amuses himself with cutting 
wood. 
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Habry. a physician cut wood I 

James. I suppoee he amufies himself in aftfuyliiiig after 
herbs, you mean. 

DoBOAS. No, he's one of the most extraordinary men in 
the world: he goes dressed like a common clown; for there 
is nothing he so much dreads as to be known for a physician. 

James. All your great men have some strange oddities 
about 'em. 

Dorcas. Why, he will suffer himself to be beat, before 
he will own himself a physician — and 111 give you my 
word, youll never make him own himself one, unless you 
both of you take a good cudgel, and thrash him into it; 'tis 
what we are all forced to do, when we have any need of him. 

Jambs. What a ridiculous whim is here I 

DoBOAS. Very true, and in so great a man. 

James. And is he so very skilful a man? 

DoBOAS. Skilfull why he does mirades. About half a 
year ago a w(nnan was given over by all her physicians, nay, 
she had been dead for some time; when this great man came 
to her, as soon as he saw her he poured a little drop of some- 
thing down her throat he had no sooner done it than 

she got out of her bed, and walked about the room as if 
there had been nothing the matter with her. 

Both. Oh prodigious I 

DOBCAS. ^s not above three weeks ago that a child of 
twelve years old fell from the top of a house to the bottom, 
and broke its skull, its arms, and legs. Our physician was 
no sooner drubbed into making him a visit, than, having 
rubbed the child all over with a certain ointment, it got 
upon its legs, and ran away to play. 

Both. Oh most wonderful ! 

Harby. Hey I Gad, James, we'll drub him out of a pot 
of this ointment. 

James. But can he cure dumbness? 

DoROAS. Dumbness I why the curate of our parish's wife 
was bom dumb, and the Doctor, with a sort of wash, washed 
her tongue till he set it a-going so, that in less than a month's 
time she out-talked her husband. 
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Habbt. IliiB miut be the rery man we were sent 
after. 

DOBOAS. Yonder is the Tery man I speak of. 

Jambs. What, that he, yonder? 

D0BOA8. The Tery same ^He has spied ns, and taken 

np his bilL 

Jambs. Come, Harry, don't let ns lose one moment. 

Mistress, yoor servant; we give yon ten thousand thanks for 
this fiiToar. 

DoBOAs. Be sure and make good use of yonr sticks. 

Jambs. He shaVt want that 



SCENE Y.— Another part of the Wood. 
Jambs^ Habby, Obbgoby. 

Obbgobt. Pox on't! 'tis most confounded hot weather. 
Heyl who have we here? 

Jambs. Sir, yonr most obedient humble seryant. 

Obbqobt. Sir, your servant. 

Jambs. We are mighty happy in finding you here 

Obbqobt. Ay, like enough. 

Jambs. Tis in your power, sir, to do us a very great 

favour. ^We come, sir, to implore your assistance in a 

certain aflbir. 

Orbqobt. If it be in my power to give you any assist- 
ance, masters, I'm very ready to do it. 

Jambs. Sir, you are extremely obliging ^But, dear 

sir, let me beg you'd be covered; the sun will hurt your 
complexion. 

Habbt. For Heaven's sake, sir, be covered. 

Obegobt. These should be footmen by their dress; but 
should be courtiers by their ceremony. [Aside. 

Jambs. You must not think it strange, sir, that we come 
thus to seek after you: men of your capadtv will be sought 
after by the whole world. 
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Qbbgoby. Truly, gentlemen, though I say it that should 
not say it, I have a pretty good hand at a ta^. 

James. dear girl 

Gregoby. You may, perhaps, buy fagots cheaper other* 
where; but if you find such in all this country, you shall 
have mine for nothing. To make but one word then with 
you, you shall haye mine for ten shillings a hundred. 

James. Don't talk in that manner, I desire yon. 

Orbgost. I could not sell 'em a penny cheaper, if 'twas 
to my father. 

James. Dear sir, we know yon very well— don't jest with 
US in this manner. 

Gregory. Faith, master, I am so mnch in earnest, that 
I can't bate one farthing. 

James. pray, sir, leaye this idle disconrse. — Can a 
person like you, amnse himself in this manner? Can a 
learned and famous physician, like you, try to disguise him- 
self to the world, and bury such fine talents in the woods? 

Gregory. The fellow's a fool. 

James. Let me entreat you, sir, not to dissemble with 
us. 

Harry. It is in vain, sir, we know what you are. 

Gregory. Enow what you are I what do you know of 
me? 

James. Why, we know you, sir, to be a very great 
physician* 

Gregory. Physician in your teeth I I a physician? 

James. The fit is on him. — Sir, let me beseech you to 
conceal yourself no longer, and oblige us to— you know 
what. 

Gregory. Devil take me, if I know what, sir. — ^But I 
know this, that I'm no physician. 

James. We must proceed to the usual remedy, I find. — 
And so you are no physician? 

Gregory. No. 

James. You are no physician? 

Gregory. No, I tell you. 

Jambs. Well, if we must, we must [Beat him. 



Digitized by 



Google 



IW TEE MOCK DOCTOR; OR 

Gbegobt. OhI ohi gentlemeni genUemenl What are 
yon doing? I am — I am — ^whatever yon please to have me. 

Jambs. Why will you oblige ns, sir^ to this yiolenoe? 

Habry. Why will you force ns to this troublesome 
remedy? 

Jakbs. I assure you^ sir, it gives me a great deal of 
pain. ^ 

Gbbgobt. I assure you^ sir, and so it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reason that you haye a mind 
to make a physician of me? 

Jambs. What! do you deny your being a physician 
again? 

Gbbgobt. And the devil take me, if I anu 

Habby. You are no physician? 

Gbbqoby. May I be poxed, if I am. [They leat him.] 

OhI Ohl ^Dear gentlemen; Oh! for Heaven's sake; I 

am a physician, and an apothecary too, if youll have me. 
I had rather be any thing than be knodced o' the head. 

Ja3o». Dear sir, I am rejoiced to see you come to your 
senses; I ask pardon ten thousand times for what you have 
forced us to do. 

Gbbqoby. Perhaps I am deceived myself, and am a phy- 
sician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are you 
certain I'm a physician? 

James. Yes, the greatest physician in the world. 

Gbbqoby. Indeed! 

Habby. A physician that has cured all sorts of dis- 
tempers. 

Gbbqoby. The devil I have! 

Jambs. That has made a woman walk about the room 
after she was dead six hours. 

Habby. That set a child upon its legs immediately after 
it had broke 'em. 

Jambs. That made the curate's wife, who was dumb, talk 
faster than her husband* 

Habby. Look ye, sir, you shall have content, my master 
will give you whatever you will demand. 

Gbbqoby. Shall I have whatever I will demand? 
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Greooit. Oh I oh! gentlemen! gentlemen I What are 
you doing? I am — I am — whaterer you please to have me. 

Jahks. Why will you oblige U8, lir, to this violence? 

Harrt. Why will you force us to this troublesome 
remedy? 

Jakes. I assure you, sir, it gives me a great deal of 
pain« 

Qrboobt. I assure you, sir, and so it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reason that you have a mind 
to make a physician of tni ? 

Jambs. What! do ■ -i .leny your being a physician 
again? 

Grsoobt. An \ r t<ike me, if I anu 

Harry. Y** -w -■ -ian? 

GHKiM^hv. V ' \*'d, if I am. [Tkey heai Wm.l 

Oh! Oh!-- ;• . it.Tnon; Oh! for Heaven's sake; I 
am a pK>- - ■ ' * »'^ a]K)thecary too, if you'll have me. 
I had rath, r .-• .. ti;tn< than be knocked o' the head. 

Jakes. U.*-^ ^ r. I am r<juit^i to see you come to your 
senses; I s^k fHrdon ton thoii^iiid times for what you have 
forced us to do. 

Greoc>rt. Perhaps I am dv(^ived myself, and am a phy- 
sician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are you 
certain Fro a phvpician ? 

Jamth. Yi'??. thp — .' . -^ physician in the world. 

M ' ^. . A . ^.t has cured all sorts of dis- 

Jamfh. - v.ii.ie a woman walk about the room 

(v^er filii' ^ ' . ! 81X hours. 

Ha. I' ' ■, it set a child upon its legs immediately after 
t *- M ' - . *enL 

That made the curate's wife, who was dumb, talk 
.a her husband. 
^ Ix)ok ye, sir, you shall have content, my master 
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Jambs. You may depend upon it. 

Oreqobt. I am a physician; without doubt. ^I had 

forgot it; bnt I begin to recollect myself. — ^Well — and what 
is the dirtemper I am to cnre? 

Jakbs. My young mistress, sir, has lost her tongne. 

Obbqory. The devil take me if I have fonnd it! 

But come, gentlemen, if I must go with yon, I mnst have 
a physician's habit; for a physician can no more prescribe 
without a full wig than without a fee. lExeunt 



SCENE VI. 

DoBOAS. IBola.'] I don't remember my heaiE has gone 

so pit-a-pat with joy a long while. ^Revenge is surely the 

most delicious morsel the devil ever dropt into the mouth 
of a woman. And this is a revenge which costs nothing; 
for, alack-a-dayl to plant horns upon a husband's head is 
more dangerous than is imagined: Odd I I had a nar- 
row escape when I met with tins fool; the bes!; of my market 
was over, and I began to grow almost as cheap as a cracked 
Chinapcup. 



AIB lY. Pinks ata LQiei. 

'A woman's ware, like China, 
Now cheap, now dear is bougfaf; 

iWhen whole, though worth a guinea, 
iWhen broke's not worth a groat 

A woman, a{ St James's, 
With hundreds you obtain; 

But stay 'till lost her fame is. 
Shell be cheap in Drury Lane. 
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SCENE YIL— Sib Jasper's House. 
Sib Jaspeb and Jambs. 

SibJaspbb. Where is he? Wheieishe? 

Jambs. Only recrtdtmg himself after his journey. Yon 
need not be impatient, sir; for, were my young lady dead 
he'd bring her to life again. — ^He makes no more of bring- 
ing a patient to life than other physicians do of killing him. 

Sib Jaspbb. Tis strange so great a man should have 
those unaccountable odd humours you mentioned. 

Jambs. 'Tis but a good blow or two, and he comes imme- 
diately to himself.— Here he is. 

SCENE VnL 
Sib Jabpeb, Jambs, Gbbgobt, Habbt. 

Habby. Sir, this is the doctor. 

Sib Jaspbb. Dear sir, you're the welcomest man in the 
world. 

Gbbqoby. Hippocrates says we should both b^ covered. 

Sib Jaspbb. Hal does Hippocrates say so? In what 
chapter, pray? 

Gbegoby. In his chapter of hats. 

Sib Jaspbb. Since Hippocrates says so, I shall obey 
him. 

Obegoby. Doctor, after having exceedingly travelled in 
the highway of letters — 

Sib Jaspeb. Doctor! pray whom do you speak to? 

Gbegoby. To you, Doctor. 

Sib Jaspeb. Ha, ha! ^I am a knight, thank the king's 

grace for it I but no doctor. 

Gbegoby. What, you're no doctor? 

Sib Jaspeb. No, upon my word. 
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Obmobt. YWie no doctor? 

Sib jASPn. Doctorl no. 

Gbbgoby. There— 'tis done. IBeats him. 

Sib Jabpeb. Done in ihe devil's name I Whafs done? 

Grbgory. Why now you're made a doctor of physio — I 
am sore ifs all the degrees I ever took. 

Sib Jaspbb. What devil of a fellow have yon bronj^t 
here? 

Jahbs. I told yon, sir, the Doctor had strange whims 
with him. 

Sib Jaspbb. Whims, qnothal — ^Egad, I shall bind his 
physidanship over to his good behayionr, if he has any more 
of ihese whims. 

Gbbqoby. Sir, I ask pardon for the liberty I have taken. 

Sib Jaspbb. Oh! ifs very well, it's very well for once. 

Gbbqoby. I am sorry for those blows 

Sib Jaspbb. Nothing at all, nothing at all, sir 

Gbbqoby. Which I was obUged to have the hononr of 
laying on so thick npon yon. 

Sib Jaspbb. Let ns talk no more of 'em, sir — ^My daugh- 
ter, Doctor, is fallen into a very strange distemper. 

Gbeqoby. Sir, I am overjoyed to hear it; and I wish, 
vrith all my heart, yon and your whole family had the same 
occasion for me, as your dan^ter, to show the great desire 
I have to serve yon. 

Sib Jaspbb. Sir, I am obliged to you. 

Gbbqoby. I assure you, sir, I sp^ from the ver^ bot- 
tom of my souL 

Sib Jaspbb. I do believe you, sir, from the very bottom of 
mine. 

Gbbqoby. What is your daughter's name? 

Sib Jaspbb. My daughter's name is Charlotte. 

Gbbqoby. Are you sure she was christened Charlotte? 

Sib Jaspbb. No, sir, she was christened Charlotta. 

Gbbqoby. Hum! I had rather she should have been 
christened Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name for a 
patient; and let me tell you, the name is often of as much 
service to the patient as the physician is. 
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CCENE IX. 
Sir JAfiFBB, Obbgoet, Chablotte^ Vjjd. 

Sib Jabpeb. Sir^ my daughter's here. 

Gbbgoet. Ib that my patient? Upon my word she car- 
ries no distemper in her countenance and I fancy a 

healthy yoxmg fellow would sit very well upon her. 

Sib Jabpeb. You make her smile. Doctor. 

Gbbqoby. So much the hotter; 'tis a yery good sign when 
we can bring a patient to smile; it is a sign that the dis- 
temper begins to clarify, as we say. ^Well, child, whafs 

the matter with you? What's your distemper? 

Chablottb. Han, hi, hon, han. 

Gbbqoby. What do you say? 

Chablottb. Han, hi, han, hon. 

Gbbqoby. What, what, what? 

Chablottb. Han, hi, hon. 

Gbbqoby. Hani hon I honin ha I — ^I don't understand a 
word she says. Hani hi I hon I What the devil sort of lan- 
guage is this? 

Sib Jaspeb. Why, that's her distemper, sir. She's be- 
come dumb, and no one can assign the cause — and this dis- 
temper, sir, hath kept back her marriage. 

Gbbqoby. Kept back her marriage I Why so I 

Sib Jaspbb. Because her lover refuses to have her till 
she's cured. 

Gbeqoby. LudI was ever such a fool, that would not 
have his ynfe dumb I— • — ^Would to Heaven my vrife was 
dumb, I'd be far from desiring to cure her. — ^Does this dis- 
temper, this Han, hi, hon, oppress her very much? 

Sib Jaspbb. Yes, sir. 

Gbbqoby. So much the better. Has she any great pains? 

Sib Jaspeb. Very great. 

Gbbqoby. Thafs just as I would have it Give me your 
hand, child. Hum — ^Ha — a very dumb pulse, indeed. 
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Sib Jabpsb. You have gaessed her distemper. 

Obbgoht. Ay, sir, we great physieians know a distempdt 
inunediately; I know some of the college would call tiiia 
the Boree, or the Coupee, or the Sinkee, or twenty other 
distempers; but I give you my word, sir, your daughter is 
nothing more than dumb — So Fd have you be very easy; 
for there is nothing else the matter with her. — If she were 
not dumb, she would be as well as I am. 

Sib Jaspeb. But I should be glad to ]aum> Doctor^ from 
whence her dumbness proceeds? 

Obbqobt. Nothing so easily accounted for. — Her dumb* 
ness proceeds from her having lost her speech* 

Sib Jaspeb. But whence, if you please, proceeds her 
having lost her speech? 

Obeooby. All our best authors will tell you it is the 
impediment of the action of the tongue. 

Snt Jaspeb. But if you please, dear sir your sentiments 
upon that impediment 

Obeooby. Aristotle has, upon that subject, said very 
fine things; very fine things. 

Sib Jaspeb. I believe it. Doctor. 

Obbgoby. Ah I he was a great man, he was, indeed a 

very great man. ^A man who upon that subject was a 

man that ^But to return to our reasoning: I hold that 

this impediment of the action of the tongue is caused by 
certain humours which our great physicians call— humours 
— ^humours ^Ah! you understand Latin 

Sib Jaspeb. Not in the least 

Obeooby. What, not xmderstand Latin? 

Sib Jaspeb. No, indeed, Doctor. 

Obeooby. Cabridus arci thuram cathalimus, singnlariter 
nom. Hsec musa hie, hsec, hoc, genitive hujus, hunc hano 
musae. Bonus, bona, bonum. Estne oratio Latinus? Etiam. 
Quia substantive et adjectivum concordat in generi numer- 
um et casus, sic dicunt, aiunt, prsedicant, clamitant, et' 
similibus. 

Snt Jaspeb. Ah I Why did I neglect my studies? 

Habby. What a prodigious man is this I 
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Gbbgory. Besides, sir, certain spirits passiiig from the 
left side, which is the seat of the liyer, to the right, which 
is the seat of the heart, we find the lungs, which we call in 
Latin, Whiskerns, having communication with the brain, 
which we name in Oreek, Jackbootoe, by means of a hollow 
vein, which we call in Hebrew, Periwiggos, meet in the 
road with the said spirits which fill the ventricles of the 
Omotaplasmns; and because the said hnmonrs have— yon 
oomprdiend me well, sir? And becanse the said hnmonrs 
have a certain malignity — ^listen serionsly^ I b^ yon. 

Sir Jaspsb. I do. 

Obbgort. Have a certain malignity that is cansed — ^Be 
attentive, if yon please. 

Sib Jaspeb. I am. 

Obbqoby. That is cansed, I say, by the acrimony of the 
hnmonrs engendered in the concavity of the diaphragm; 
thence it arises, that these vaponrs. Propria qnse maribns 
tribnnntnr, mascnla dicas, T7t sunt divornm. Mars, Bacchns, 
Apollo, viromm. — ^This, sir, is the canse of yonr daughter's 
bdng dnmb. 

Habbt. that I had bnt his tongnel 

Sib Jaspeb. It is impossible to reason better, no donbi 

Bnt, dear sir, there is one thing ^I always thought, till 

now, that the heart was on the left side, and the liver on the 
right. 

Obbqoby. Ay, sir, so they were formerly; bnt we have 
changed all that. The college at present, sir, proceeds upon 
an entire new method. 

Sib Jaspeb. I ask yonr pardon, sir. 

Obbqoby. Oh, sir I there's no harm ^You're not 

obliged to know so much as we do. 

Sib Jaspeb. Very true. Bnt, Doctor, what would yon 
have done with my daughter? 

Obeqoby. What would I have done with her: Why my 
advice is, that you immediately put her into a bed wa^ined 
with a brass warming-pan; cause her to drink one quart of 
spring water, mixed with one pint of brandy, six Seville 
oranges, and three ounces of the best double-refined sugar. 
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Sib Jaspbh* Why^ this is punchy Doctor. 

OsBQORT. Punch; sir, ay, sir ^And what's better than 

punch to make people talk? — ^Never tell me of your juleps, 
your gmels, your — ^yonr — this and that, and fother, which 

are only parts to keep a patieAt in hand a long time. ^I 

loTB to do a business all at once. 

Sib Jaspbb. Doctor, I ask pardon; you shall be obeyed. 

[OivM money. 

Gbbgobt. Ill return in the evening, and see what effect 
it has had on her. But hold, there's another young lady 
here that I must apply some little remedies to. 

Maid. Who, me? I was neyer better in my life, I thank 
you, sir. 

Obbqoby. So much the worse, madam; so much the 
worse. — ^Tis very dangerous to be very well — For when one 
is yeiy well, one has nothing else to do but to take physic 
and bleed away. 

Sib Jaspbb. Oh, strange I What, bleed when one has no 
distemper? 

Obbgobt. It may be strange, perhaps, but 'tis very whole- 
some. Besides, madam, it is not your case, at present, to be 
very well; at least you cannot possibly be well above three 
days longer; and it is always best to cure a distemper before 
you have it— or, as we say in Greek, Distemprum bestum 
est curare ante habestum. — What I shall prescribe you, 
at present, is to take, every six hours, one of these 
boluses. 

Maid. Ha, ha, ha I Why, Doctor, these look exactly like 
lumps of loaf-sugar. 

Obbqoby. Take one of these boluses, I say, every six 
hours, washing it down with six spoonfuls of the best Hol- 
land's Geneva. 

Sib Jaspeb. Sure you are in jest. Doctor! This 

wench does not show any symptom of a distemper. 

Gbbgobt. Sir Jasper, let me tell you, it were not amiss 
if you yourself took a little lenitive physic: I shall prepare 
something for you. 

Sib Jaspbb. Ha,hayhal No, no. Doctor, I have escaped 
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both doctos and distempeis hitherto; and I am leaolved the 
distemper shall pay me the first lisit. 

OiOBQOBT. Say you so^ sir? Why then, if I can get no 
more patients here, I must even seek 'em elsewhere; and 
so humbly b^;go te domine domitii yeniam gonndi f eras. 

Sib Jaspbb. Well, this is a physician of vast capacity, 
but of exceeding odd humours. 



SCENE X.— TA« 8tr$et. 

Lbamdbb. ISoluB.'] Ah, Charlotte! thou hast no reason 
to apprehend my ignorance of what thou endurest, since I 
can so easily guess thy torment by my own. — Oh, how much 
more justifiable are my fears, when you have not only the 
command of a parent, but the temptation of fortune to 
allure youl 



AIB V. 

cursed power of gold. 
For which all honour's sold 

And honesty's no morel 
For thee we often find 
iThe great in leagues combined 

To trick and rob the poor. 

By thee the fool and knave 
Transcend the wise and brave. 

So absolute thy reign: 
Without some help of thine. 
The greatest beauties shine. 

And lovers plead in vain* 
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SCENE XI. 
Lbanbeb^ Obbgoet. 
Obbgoet. Upon my word, this is a good b^^uming; and 



Lbakdbb. I haye waited for yon. Doctor, a long time. 
I'm come to beg yonr assistance. 

Orbgort. Ay, yon have need of assistance, indeed 1 
What a pnlse is here t What do yon ont o' your bed? 

[FeeU his pulse. 

Lbakder. Ha, ha, ha I Doctor, you're mistaken I I am 
not sick, I assnre yon. 

Obbqoby. How, sirl not sick? Do yon think I don't 
know when a man is sick better than he does him- 
self? 

Lbandbb. Well, if I haye any distemper, it is the love 
of that jormg lady, yonr patient, from whom yon jnst now 
come; and to whom if yon can conyey me, I swear, dear 
Doctor, I shall be effectnally cnred. 

Gbbgoet. Do yon take me for a pimp, sir? a physician 
for a pimp? 

Lbandsb. Dear sir, make no noise. 

Obbgobt. Sir, I will make a noise: yon're an imperti- 
nent fellow. 

Lbakdbb. Softly, good sirl 

Obbgoet. I shall show yon, sir, that I'm not such a 
sort of a person; and that yon are an insolent, sancy — 

[Leander ^t;6s a purse,"] ^I'm not speaking to yon, sir; 

bnt there are certain impertinent fellows in the world, that 

take people for what they are not which always puts me, 

sir, into such a passion, that 

Lbakdbb. I ask pardon, sir, for the liberty I have 
taken. 

Obbgoet. 0, dear sir, no offence in the least Pray, 

sir, how am I to serve yon? 

Plats m— 11 
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Lbandbb. This distemper, sir, which you are sent for 
to cure, is feigned. The physicians have reasoned upon it, 
according to custom, and haye deriyed it from the brain, 
from the bowels, from the liver, lungs, lights, and every part 
of the body; but the true cause of it is love; and is an 
invention of Charlotte's, to deliver her from a match which 
she dislikes. 

Obbgoby. Hum I Suppose you were to disguise your- 
self as an apothecary? 

Lbandsb. I'm not very well known to her father; 
therefore believe I may jmss upon him securely. 

Gbbgost. Qo then, disguise yourself immediately; 111 
wait for you here. — ^Hal mftthinks I see a patient 

[BxU Leander. 



SCENE XII. 
Obbgoby^ James^ ani Davt. 

Obbgoby. Qad, matters go swimmingly. Ill even con- 
tinue a physician as long as I live. 

Jambs. [Speaking to Davy.] Fear not; if he relapse into 
his humours, TU quickly thrash him into the physician again. 
Doctor, I have brought you a patient. 

Davy. My poor wife. Doctor, has kept her bed these six 
months. [Gregory holds out his handj] If your worship 
would find out some means to cure her 

Obbgoby. Whafs the matter with her? 

Davy. Why, she has had several physicians; one says 
'tis the dropsy; another 'tis the what-d'ye-cidl it, the 
tumpany; a third says 'tis a slow lever; a fourth says the 
rheumatiz : a fifth 

Obbgoby. What are the symptoms? 

Davy. Symptoms, 6irl 

Obbgoby. Ay, ay, what does she complain of? 

Davy. Why, she is always craving, and craving for 
drink; eats nothing at alL Then her 1^ are swelled up 
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as big as a good handsome post^ and as cold ihey be as a 
stone. 

Obbgobt. Come to the purpose; speak to the purpose^ 
my friend. [Holding out his hand. 

Davy* The pnipoee is, sir, that I am come to ask what 
your worship pleases to haye done with her. 

Obbgobt. Pshaw, pshaw, pshaw t I don't nnderstand 
one word what yon mean. 

James. His wife is sick. Doctor; and he has brought you 
a guinea for yonr advice. Give it the doctor, friend. 

[Davy gives the guinea. 

Obbgobt. Ay, now I nnderstand yon; here's a gentleman 
explain the case. Yon say yonr wife is sick of the dropsy? 

Dayt. Yes, an't please yonr worship. 

Obbgobt. iWell, I have made a shift to comprehend yonr 
meaning at last; yon have the strangest way of describing 
a distemper I Yon say yonr wife is always caUing for drink; 
let her haye as mnch as she desiresi she can't drink too mnch; 
and d'ye hear, give her this piece of cheese. 

Dayt. Cheese, sirt 

Obbgobt. Ay, cheese, sir. The cheese of which this is 
a part has cnred more people of dropsy than ever had it. 

Dayt. I give yonr worship a thousand thanks; Fll go 
make her take it immediately. [Exit. 

Obbgobt. Oo, and if she dies, be sore io bnry her after 
the best manner yon can. 



SCENE xm. 

Obbgobt, Doboab. 

DoBOAS. Fm like lo pay severely for my frolic, if I have 
lost my husband by it. 

Obbgobt. Oh, physic and matrimony! my wife! 

DoBOAa For though the rogue used me a little T<mfjtlj, 
be was as good a woxkman as any in Ave miles of his head. 
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Am YI. Thomas, I cannot 

A fig for the dainty civil spoiiae. 

Who's bred at the courts or France^ 
He treats his wife with smiles and bows^ 
And minds not the good main chance. 
Be Gregory 
The man for me, 
Though given to many a maggot; 
For he would work 
Like any Turk; 
None like him e'er hancUed a fagot, a fiigoi;. 
None like him e'er handled a fagot 

Gbbgobt, What evil stars, in the devil's name, have sent 
her thither? If I could but persuade her to take a pill or 
two that I'd give her, I should be a physician to some pur- 
pose — Gome hider, shild, letta me feela your pulse. 

DoROAB. What have you to do with my pulse? 

Grbgobt. I am de French physicion, my dear; and I 
am to feel a de pulse of the pation. 

DoROAS. Yes, but I am no pation, sir; nor want no 
physicion, good Doctor Bagou. 

Grbgort. Begar, you must be putta to bed, and take a 
de peel; me sal give you de litle peel dat sal cure you, as 
you have more distempre den evere were hered off. 

D0ROA& .Whafs the matter with the fool? If you feel 
my pulse any more, I shall feel your ears for you. 

Gbbgory. B^ar, you must taka de peel. 

DoROAa Begar, I shall not taka de peeL 

Grbgobt. Ill take this opportunity to try her. ^Asids. 

^Maye dear, if you mil not letta me cura you, you sal 

cura me; you sal be my physicion, and I will give you de 
fee. [Holds out a purse. 

Dorcas. Ay, my stomach does not go against those pills. 
And what must I do for your fee? 
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Gbbgobt. Oht begar^ me vill show you; me Till teacha 
you what you sal doe. You must come kissa me now; you 
must come kissa me. 

D0BOA& [Kisses him.'] As I live^ my very hang-dog I 
I\e discovered him in good time, or he had discoTeied 
me. [Aside.'] ^Well, Doctor, and are you cured now? 

Grbgoby. I shall make myself a cuckold presently, 
[Aside.] — ^Dis is not a propre place: dis is too public: for 
sud any one pass bye while I taka dis physic, it yill preventa 
de opperation. 

DoROAB. What physic, Doctor? 

Grbgoby. In your ear dat [Whispers. 

D0BOA& And in your ear dat, sirrah. [Hitting him a 
lax] — ^Do you dare a£Eront my yirtue, you villain? Do you 
think the world should bribe me to part with my virtue, 
my dear virtue? There, take your purse again. 

Gbbgobt. But whereas the gold? 

D0BOA8. The gold 111 keep, as an eternal monument of 
my virtue. 

Gbbgoby. Oh, what a happy dog am I, to find my wife 
so virtuous a woman, when I least expected iti Oh, my 
injured dear I behold your Gregory, your own husband ! 

D0BOA8. Hal 

Gbegoby. Oh me I I'm so full of joy, I cannot tell thee 
more, than that I am as much the happiest of men as thou 
art the most virtuous of women. 

D0B0A8. And art thou really my Gregory? And hast 
ihou any more of these purses? 

Gbegoby. No, my dear, I have no more about me; but 
Hia probable in a few days I may have a hundred; for the 
strangest accident has happened to me! 

DoBOAS. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you who you are 
obliged to for that accident: had you not beaten me this 
morning, I had never had you beaten into a physician. 

Gbbgoby. Oh, hoi then 'tis to you I owe all that 
(drubbing? 

D0BOA8. [Yes, my dear, though I little dreamt of the con« 
sequence. 
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Orbqost. How infinitely Vm obliged to thee I— But 
hush. 



• SCENE XIV. 
Obbqobt^ Hbllkbors. 

Hklledobb. Are not you the great doctor ]tib£ come to 
thiB town, 80 famous for caring dumbneesf 

Obbqobt. Sir> I am he. 

Hellebobb. Then, air, I ahould be glad of your advice. 

Obbgobt. Let me feel your pulse. 

Hbllkbobb. Not for myself , good Doctor: I am myself, 
sir, a brother of the faculty: what the world calls a Mad 
Doctor. I haye at present under my care a patient whom 
I can by no means preyail with to speak. 

Obbgoby. I shall make him speak, sir. 

Hbllbbobe. It will add, sir, to the great reputation you 
have already acquired; and I am happy in finding you. 

Obbgobt. Sir, I am as happy in finding you. You see 
that woman there; she is poss^sed with a more strange sort 
of madness, and imagines every man she sees to be her hus- 
band. Now, sir, if you will but admit her into your 
hou se 

Hbllbbobe. Most willingly, sir. 

Obboobt. The first thing, sir, you are to do, is to let out 
thirty ounces of her blood; then, sir, you are to shave off all 
her hair; all her hair, sir: after which you are to make a 
very severe use of your rod twice a day; and take particular 
care that she have not the least allowance beyond bread and 
water. 

Hbllbbobe. Sir, I shall readily agree to the dictates of 
so great a man; nor can I help approving of your method, 
which is exceeding mild and wholesome. 

Obeqobt [To his wife.'] My dear, that gentleman will 
conduct you to my lodging. — Sir, I beg you will take a 
particular care of the lady. 

Hbllkbobb. Tou may depend on't sir; nothing in my 
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power sEall be wanting: yon haye only to inquiie for Dr. 
Hellebore. 

DoBOAS. Twon't be long before I see yon^ hnsband? 

Hbllbbobb. Hnsband I This is as nnaceonntable a mad- 
ness as any I have yet met with. [Exit with Dorcas. 



SCENE XV. 

ObBGOEY^ liEAJXDWL 

. OsBQOBT. I think I shall be rerenged of yon now^ my 
dear. — So^ sir. 

LBAin>EB. I think I make a pretty good apothecary now. 

Obbgory. Yes^ faith, yon're almost as good an apothecary 
as Fm a physician; and if you please 111 convey yon to the 
patient. ^ 

Lbakdeb. If I did bnt know a few physical hard words. 

Obbgobt. a few physical hard wordsl why, in a few 
physical hard words consists the science. Would yon know 
as much as the whole faculty in an instant, sir? Come along, 
come along. — ^Hold, let me go first; the doctor mnst always 
go before tha apothecary. [Exeunt. 



SCENE XVI.— Sib Jasper's House. 
Sn Jasper^ Chablottb^ Maid^ Obbgort^ Lbakdib. 

Sir Jasper. Has she made no attempt to speak yet? 

Maid. Not in the least, sir; so far from it, that as she 
nsed to make a sort of a noise before, she is now quite silent. 

Sir Jasper. [Looking on his watch."] 'Tis almost the 
time the doctor promised to return.— Oh! he is here. 
Doctor, your servant. 

Grbqory. Well, sir, how does my patient? 

Sir Jasper. Bather worse, sir, since your prescription. 

Orbgory. So mnch the better; 'tis a sign that it operates. 
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Snt Jasper. Who is that gentleman, pray, with you? 

Obbgobt. An apothecary, sir. Mr. Apothecary, I desire 
you would inunediately apply that song I presciibed. 

SibJaspbb. a Bong, Doctor? prescribe a song t 

Obbgoby. Prescribe a song, sirl Yes, sir, prescribe a 
song, sirl Is there any thing so strange in that? Did you 
never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy? If you under- 
stand these things better than I, why did you send for me? 
'Sbud, sir, this song would make a stone speak. — ^But, if 
you please, sir, you aod I will confer at some distance during 
the application: for this song will do you as much harm as 
it will do your daughter good. Be sure, Mr. Apothecary, 
to pour it down her ears yeiy closely. 



AiB vn. 

Lba. Thus, loTely patient Charlotte 

Her dying patient kneel: 
Soon cured ^dll be your feigned disease^ 
But what physician e'er can ease 

The torments which I feel? 

Think, skilful nymph, while I complainn 

Ah, think what I endure: 
All other remedies are vain: 
The lovely cause of all my pain 

Can only cause my cure. 

Gbegoby. It is, sir, a great and subtle question among 
the doctors, whether women are more easy to be cured than 
men. I beg you would attend to this, sir, if you please. 
— Some say, No; others say. Yes; and for my part, I say 
both Yes and No; forasmuch as the incongruity of the 
opaque humours that meet in the natural temper of women 
are the cause that the brutal part will always prevail over 
the sensible. — One sees that the inequality of their opinions 
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depends on (he black moyement of iUbe circle of the moon^ 
and as the sun that darts his rays npon the concaTity of 
the earth, finds 

CjLASJ/nTB. 'So, I am not at all capable of o^ta\^r%g 
my opinion. 

Snt Jaspbb. My daughter speaks I my daughter speaks I 
Oh, the great power of physic 1 Oh, ttie a^oirable phy- 
sidanl How can I reward thee for such a sendee? 

Obbgort. This distemper has given me a most insuffer- 
able deal of trouble. [Travening the stage in a great 

. heat, the Apothecary following. 

CfHABLOTTB. Tcs, sir, I have recoyeved my speech: but 
I haye recovered it to tell you, that I never will have any 
husband but Leander. [Speais wifh great eagerness, and 

drives Sir Jasper round the stage. 

Sib Jasper. But 

Chablottb. Nothing is capable to shake the resolution I 
have taken. 

Sib Jaspbb. WliatI 

Chablottb. Your rhetoric is in vain, all your discourses 
signify nothing. 

Sib Jaspbb. I 

Chablottb. I am determined, and all the fathers in the 
world shall never oblige me to marry contrary to my in- 
clinations. 

Sib Jaspbb. I have 

Chablottb. I never will submit to this ^^nranny; and if 
I must not have the man I like. 111 die a maid. 

Sib Jaspbb. You shall have Mr. Dapper 

Chablottb. No, not in any maimer, not in the least, not 
at all; you throw away your breath, you lose your time; 
you may confine me, beat me, bruise me, destroy me, kill 
me, do what you will, use me as you will, but I never 
will consent; nor all your threats, nor all your blows, nor 
all your ill-usage, never shall force me to consent: so far 
from giving him my heart, I never will give him my hand; 
for he is my aversion. I hate the very sight of him; I had 
rather see the devil, I had rather touch a toad: you may 
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make me miserable any oiher way^ but with him you 8ha'n% 
that Fm leeolved. 

Obigoey. There, sir, there, I think we ha^e brought her 
tongue to a pretty tolerable consistency. 

Sib Jabfeb. Consistency, qnothal why, there is no stop- 
ping her tongae. ^Dear Doctor, I desire you would make 

her dumb again. 

Gbbqobt. Thafs impossible, sir; all that I can do to 
serve yon is, I can make yon deaf, if yon please. 

Sib Jabpeb. And do yon think 

Chablottb. All yonr reasoning shall never conquer my 
reedutioiL 

Sib Jaspbb. You shall marry Mr. Dapper this evening. 

Chablottb. Ill be buried first 

Obbqobt. Stay, sir, stay, let me r^nlate this aifair; it 
is a distemper that possesses her, and I know what remedy to 
apply to it. 

Sib Jabfbb. It is impossible, sir, that yon can cure the 
distempers of the mind. 

Obbqobt. Sir, I can cure any thing. Harkye, Mr. 
Apothecary, you see that the love she has for Leander is 
entirely contrary to the will of her father, and that there is 
no time to lose, and that an immediate remedy is necessary; 
for my part, I know of but one, which is a dose of Purgative 
Bunning-away mixt with two drachms of pills Matrimoniac, 
and three large handfuls of the Arbor "Vltae: perhaps she 
will make some difficulty to take them; but as you are an 
able apothecary, I shall trust you for the success: go, make 
her vralk in the garden: be sure you lose no time; to the 
remedy, quid^ to the remedy spedfic 



SCENE xvn. 

Sib Jabfbb, Gbbgobt. 

Sib Jaspbb. What drugs, sir, were those I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them spoke of 
before? 
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Obegort. They are some^ sir, lately disooyeied by the 
Boyal Society. ^ 

Sir Jaspbb. Did you ever see any thing equal to her 
insolence? 

Qrbgory. Dauj^ters are indeed BometimeB a little too 
headstrong. 

Sir Jasper. You cannot imagine, sir, how foolishly fond 
she is of that Leander. 

Orbgort. The heat of blood, sir causes that in young 

Sir Jasper. For my part, the moment I discovered the 
violence of her passion, I have always kept her locked up. 

Orbgory. You have done very wisely. 

Sir Jasper. And I have prevented them from having 
the least communication together, for who knows what 
might have been the consequence? Who knows but she 
might have taken it into her head to have run away with 
himi 

Oregort. Very true. 

Sir Jasper. Ay, sir, let me alone for governing girls; 
I think I have some reason to be vain on that head; I 
think I have shown the world that I understand a little 
of women, I think I have; and let me tell you, sir, there 
is not a little art required; if this girl had had some fathers, 
they had not kept her out of the hands of so vigilant a lover 
as I have dcme. 

Obegort. No certainly, irir. 



SCENE xvni. 

Sir Jasper^ Doroas^ Oregort. 

DoROAS. .Where is this villain, this rogue, tiiis pretended 
physician? 

Sir Jasper. Heyday! what, what, what's the matter 
now? 

Dorcas. Oh, sirrah I sirrah I ^would you have destroyed 
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your wife, you villain I Would you have been guilty <A 
murder, dog? 

Gbbgort. Hoity, toity! What mad iroman is this? 

Sib Jasper. Poor wietchl for piiy^s sake cure her^ 
Doctor. 

Grbgobt. Sir, I shall not cure her, imlees somebody gives 
me a fee. If you will give me a fee. Sir Jasper, you shall see 
me cure her ihis instant 

DOBGAS. Ill fee you, you villain. Cure mel 



AiB vm. 

If you hope by your skill 

To give Dorcas a pill, 
lYou are not a deep poUtidan; 

Could wives but be brought 

To swallow the draught. 
Each husband would be a physician. 



SCENE XIX. 
Sib Jasfib^ Obbgoby^ Doboas^ Jahbb. 

James. Oh, sir! undone, undone I Your daughter is run 
away with her lover Leander, who was here disguised like 

an apothecary and this is the rogue of a physician who 

has contrived all the affair. 

Sib Jabpeb. Howl am I abused in this matter? Here 
who is there ? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, and paper I 111 
send this fellow to jail immeliately. 

James. Indeed, my good Doctor, you stand a very fair 
chance to be hanged for stealing an heiress. 

Gbegoby. Yes, indeed, I believe I shall take my degrees 
now. 
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DOBOAS. And are they going to hang yot^ my dear 
husband? 

Obbgobt. You see, my dear wife 

DoBOAS. Had yon finished the fagots, it had been some 
consolation. 

Obbgobt. Leave me, or yonll break my heart. 

DoBOAS. No, 111 stay to enconrage you at your death 
^nor will I budge an inch till Tye seen you hanged 



SCENE XX. 
To them, Leandeb and Chablottb. 

Lbakdeb. Behold, sir, that Leander, whom you had 
forbid your house, restores your daughter to yoxir power, 
even when he had her in his. I will receive her, sir, only 

at your hands. ^I have received letters, by which I have 

learnt the death of an uncle, whose estate far exceeds that 
of your intended son-in-law. 

Sib Jaspeb. Sir, your virtue is beyond all estates, and 
I give you my daughter with all the pleasure in the world. 

LEAin)EB. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, my 
dearest Charlotte. — ^And, Doctor, ITl make tiiy fortune too. 

Gbeoobt. If you would be so kind to make me a phy- 
sician in earnest, I should desire no other fortune. 

Leandeb. Faith, Doctor, I wish I could do that in return 
for your having made me an apothecary; but 111 do as well 
for thee, I warrant. 

DOBCAS. So, so, our physician, I find, has brought about 
fine matters. And is it not owing to me, sirrah, that you 
have been a physician at all? 

Sib Jaspeb. May I beg to know whether you are a 
physician or not— or what tiie devil are you? 

Obboobt. I think, sir, after the miraculous cure you 
have seen me perform, you have no reason to ask, whether 
I am a physician or no. — And for you, wife, ITl henceforth 
have you behave with all deference to my greatness. 
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D0BOA8. Why^ thou pnffed-np IwA, I could haye made 
as good a physiciaii myself; the cuie was owing to the 
apothecary^ not the doctor. 



AIB IX. W^vt cheated fhe Tanan, dc. 

When tender yonng yirgins look pale and complain. 
Yon may send for a dosEen great doctors in vain; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; 
Each writes her a cure, though all miss her disease; 
Powders, drops. 
Juleps, slops, 
A cargo of poison from physical shops. 

Though they physic to death the nnhappy poor maid. 
What's that to tiie doctor — since he mnst be paid? 
Wonld yon know how yon may manage her right? 
Our doctor has brought yon a nosirnm to-night: 

Never vary. 

Nor miscarry. 
If the lover be but the apothecaiy. 
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Wbll^ ladies, pray how goes our doctor down? 

Shall he not ^en be sent for up to town? 

'Tis such a pleasant and andadons rogue^ 

He'd have a hmnming chance to be in yogae. 

What; though no Oreek or Latin he command^ 

Since he can talk what none can understand? 

Ah t there are many such physicians in the land* 

And what; though he has taken no degrees? 

No doctor here can better ta ko h iiB fees. 

Let none his real ignorance despise. 

Since he can feel a piQse; and — ^look extremely wise. 

.Though, like some quack, he shine out in newspapers, 

He is a rare physician for the yapours. 

Ah I ladies, in tiiat case, he has more knowledge 

Than all the ancient fellows of the coU^. 

Besides, a double calling he pursues, 

He writes you bills, and brings you billet-doux. 

Doctors, with some, are in small estimation. 
But pimps, all own, are useful to the nation. 
Physic now slackens, and now hastens death; 
Pimping's the surest way of giving breath. 
How many maids, who pine away their hours. 
And droop in beauteous spring, like blasted flowers. 
Had still survived, had they our doctor known; 
Widows, who grieve to death, for husbands gone; 
And wives, who die, for husbands living on; 
Would they our mighty doctor's art assay, 
rd warrant he— ^wonld put *em in a way. 
Doctors, beware, should once this quack take rooC, 
Fgad he'd force you all to walk on footi 
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TO 

HIS GRACE CHARLES 
DUKE OP RICHMOND AND LENNOX 



My Lobd^ — Ab there is scarce any Tanity more g^eral 
than that of desiring to be thought well received by the 
Great, pardon me if I take the first opportunity of boasting 
the countenance I have met with from one who is an honour 
to the high rank in which he is bom. The Muses, my Lord, 
stand in need of such protectors; nor do I know under 
whose protection I can so properly introduce Moliire as that 
of your Grace, to whom he is as familiar in his own language 
as in ours. 

The pleasure which I may be supposed to recdve from 
an extraordinary success in so difficult an undertaking, must 
be indeed complete by your approbation. The perfect knowl- 
edge which your Grace is known to have of the manners, 
habits, and taste of that nation whence this play was derived, 
makes you the properest judge, wherein I have judiciously 
kept up to, or departed from, the original. The theatre 
hath declared loudly in favour of the Miser; and you, my 
Lord, are to decide what share the translator merits in the 
applause. 

I shall not grow tedious, by entering into the usual 
style of Dedications; for my pen cannot accompany my 
heart when I speak of your Grace; and I am now writing 

17» 
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to the only person liring to whom such a pam^gyric would 
be displeasing. Therefore I shall b^ leave to conclude with 
the highest on myself^ by aflBrming that it is my greatest 
ambition to be thought. 

My Lord, 
Your Graee^a most obliged 

And most obedient humble servant, 
HENBY FIELDING. 
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WRITTSM BT A FRISND; 8P0KBN BY MB. BRIDQBWATKB. 

Too long the Blighted Comic Muse has mourned. 
Her face quite altered^ and Ker heart o'ertnmed; 
That force of nature now no more she sees. 
With which so well her Jonson knew to please. 
No characters from iiatnfe now we trace; 
AH serve to empty books of common-place: 
Onr modem bards, who' to assemblies stray^ 
Frequent the park, the visit, or the play, 
Begard not what fools do, but what wits say. 
Just they retail each quibble to the town. 
That surely must admire what is its own. 
Thus, without characters from nature got, 
!Without a moral, and without a plot, 
A dull collection of insipid jdies. 
Some stole from conversation, some from books^ 
Provided lords and ladies give 'em vent, 
'We call high Comedy, and seem content. 
But to regale with other sort of fare. 
To-night our author treats you with MoliJre. 
Holi&re, who nature's inmost secrets knew; 
Whose justest pen, like Kneller's pencil, drew. 
In whose strong scenes all characters are shown. 
Not by low jests, but actions of their own. 
Happy our English bard, if your applause 
Qrant h'as not injured the French author's causa 
From that alone arises all his fear; 
He must be saf e^ if he has saved Molidra 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

MBN 

IiOVSOOfJ>, the Ifiwr Mr, Ofiffin. 

VwamaaoK, hb Bom Mr, Bridgevoater, 

QuMmoat Mr. MUl§, Jun, 

RAiniJg, Senrmni to Frederick Mr, Oihber, Jun, 
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. ACT I. 
SCENE L— Lotbgold's Haum. 
hAJpprt, Bamius. 

Lappst. Ill hear no more. Perfidious fellow I Hare I 
for thee alighted bo many good matches? Ha?e I for thee 
turned off Sir OliTor's steward^ and my Lord Landy's 
butler^ and several others, thy betters, and all to be affronted 
in so public a manner? 

Bahiub. Do bnt hear me, madam. 

Lappet. If thon wonldst have neglected me, was there 
nobody else to dance a minnet with but Mrs. Susan Cross- 
stitch, whom you know to be my utter aversion? 

Bamilib. Curse on all balls! henceforth I shall hate the 
sound of a violin- 

Lappbt. I have more reason, I am sure, after having 
been the jest of the whole company; what must they think 
of me, when they see you, after I have countenanced your 
addresses in the eye of ^e vrorld, take out another lady 
before me? 

Hahiub. I'm sure the world must think worse of me, 
did they imagine, madam, I could prefer any other to you. 

Lappbt. None of your wheedling, sir; that won't do. 
If you ever hope to speak to me more, let me see you 
affront the little minx in the next assembly you meet her. 

RA¥n«TB. Ill do it; and luckily, you faiow, we are to 
have a ball at my Lord Land/s the first night he lies out 
of town, where 111 give your revenge ample satisfaction. 

185 
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Lappet. On that condition I pardon yon thiB time; but 
if OTer you do the like again 

Ramiub. Hay I be banished for ever from thoee dear 
eyoB, and be tunied out of the family while you life in it 



SCENE IL 

Whbedlb. Dear Mrs. Lappet ! 

Lappet. My dear, this is extremely kind. 

Wheedle. It is what all your acquaintance must do that 
expect to see you. It is in vain to hope for the favour of a 
Tisit 

Lappet. Nay^ dear creature, now you are barbarous ; my 
young lady has stayed at home so much, I have not had 
one moment to myself; the first time I had gone out, I am 
sure, madam, would have been to wait on Mrs. Wheedle. 

Wheedle. My lady has stayed at home, too, pretty much 
lately. Oh! Mr. Bamilie, are you confined too? your master 
does not stay at home, I am sure; he can find the way to 
our house though you can't. 

BAinLis. That is the only happiness, madam, I envy 
him; but faith 1 I don't know how it is in this parliament 
time, one's whole days are so taken up in the Court of Be- 
quest, and one's evenings at Quadrille, the deuce take me if 
I have seen one opera since I came to town. Oh! now I 
mention operas, if you have a mind to see Cato, I believe 
I can steal my master's silver ticket; for I know he is en- 
gaged to-morrow with some gentlemen, who never leave their 
bottle for music. 

Lappet. Ah, the savagea. 

Wheedle. No one can say that of you, Mr. Bamilie, you 
prefer music to every thing 

Bamilib. But the ladies. [Bell rings.] 80, there's 

jny summons. 
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Lafpbt. Well, but shall we never have a party of 
Quadrille more? 

Whbedlb. 0, donH name it. I have worked my eyes 
out since I saw you; for my lady has taken a whim of 
flourishing in all her old cambric pinners and handkerchiefs; 
in shor^ my dear, no joumeywoman sempstress is half so 
much a slave as I am. 

Lappbt. Why do you stay with her? 

Wheedlb. La, child, where can one better one's self? 
All the ladies of our acquaintance are just the same. Be- 
sides, there are some little things that make amends; my lady 
has a whole train of admirers. 

Bamilie. That, madam, is tlie only circumstance wherein 
she has the honour of resembling you. [Bell rings louderj] 
You hear, madam, I am obliged to leave you — [Bell rings.} 
So, so, so, would tiie bell were in your gutsi 



SCENE ni. 

Lappet^ Wheedle. 

# 

Lappet. Oh! Wheedle! I am quite iick of this family; 
the old gentleman grows more covetous every day he lives. 
Every thing is under lock and key; I can scarce ask you to 
eat or drink. 

WhsedIiB. Thank you, my dear; but I have drank half 
a dozen dishes of chocolate already tiiiis morning. 

Lappet. Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget of 
news to tell you. I have made some notable discoveries. 

Wheedle. Pray let us hear them. I have some secrets 
of our family too, which you shall know by and by. What 
a pleasure there is in having a friend to teU these things to. 

Lappet. You know, my dear, last summer my young 
lady had the misfortune to be overset in a boat between 
Bichmond and Twickenham, and that a certain young gentle- 
man, plunging immediately into the water, saved her life at 
the hmrd of his own^Ohl I shall never forget the figure 
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she made at her letnm home, so wet, ao draggled — ha, ha, 
ha I 

Whbedlb. Yes, my dear, I know how all your fine ladies 
look, when they are never so little di8ordered--they have no 
need to be so Tain of themselyes. 

Lappet. You are no stranger to my master's way of 
rewarding people; when the poor gentleman brought Miss 
home, my master meets them at the door, and without asking 
any question, very civilly shuts it against him. Well, for 
a whole fortnight afterwards I was continually entertained 
with the young spark's bravery, and gallantry, and generosity, 
and beauty. 

Wheedle. I can easily guess; I suppose she was rather 
warmed than cooled by the water. These mistresses of ours, 
for all their pride, are made of just the same flesh and blood 
as we are. 

Lappet. About a month ago my young lady goes to 
the play in an undress, and takes me with her. We sat in 
Burton's box, where, as the devil would have it, whom 
should we meet with but this very gentleman: her blushes 
soon discovered to me who he was; in short, the gentle- 
man entertained her the whole play, and I much mistake if 
ever she was so agreeably entertained in her life. Well, 
as we were going out, a rude fellow thrust his hand into my 
lady's bosom; upon which her champion fell upon him, and 

did so maul him ^My lady fainted away in my arms; but 

as soon as she came to herself — ^had you seen how she 
looked on him. Ah I sir, says she, in a mighty pretty tone, 
sure you were bom for my deliverance: he handed her into 
a hackney-coach, and set us down at home. From this mo- 
ment letters began to fly on both sides. 

Wheedle. And you took care to see the post paid, 
I hope? 

Lappet. Never fear that. — And now what do you think 
we have contrived among us? We have got this very gen- 
tleman into the house in the quality of my master's cleik. 

Wheedle. So! here's flnd billing and cooing, I warrant; 
miss is in a fine condition. 
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Lappet. Her condition is pretty mnchi as it was. How 
long it will continne so, I know not. I am making up my 
matters as fast as I can; for this house holds not me after 
the discovery. 

Wheedle. I think yon have no great reason to lament 
the loss of a place where the master keeps his own keys. 

Lappet. The devil take the first inventor of locks, say 
I: but come, my dear, there is one key which I keep, and 
that, I believe, will furnish us with some sweetmeats; so if 
you will walk in with me. 111 tell you a secret which con- 
cerns your family. It is in your power, perhaps, to be 
serviceable to me; I hope, my dear, you will keep these 
secrets safe : for one would not have it known that one pub- 
lishes all the affiurs of a family while one stays in it. 

[Exeunt 



SCENE IV.— :* Garden. 
Clermont^ Habbiet. 

Clerhont. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet? 
do you repent that promise of yours, whidi has made me 
the happi^ of mankind? 

Habribt. You little know my heart, if you can think it 
capable of repenting any thing I have done towards your 
happiness; if I am melancholy, it is that I have it not in 
my power to make you as happy as I would. 

Clebmont. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender word, 
from those dear lips, lays obligations on me I never can 
repay; but if to love, to dote on you more than life itself, 
to watch your eyes that I may obey your wishes before you 
speak them, can discharge me from any part of that vast 
debt I owe you, I will be punctual in the payment. 

Habbiet. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and 
when I think what you have done for me, believe me, I 
must think the balance on your side. 

Clebmont. Generous creature I and dost thou not for me 
hazard the eternal anger of your father, the reproaches of 
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jour family^ the cenraies of the worlds who always blame 
the conduct of the person who sacrifices interest to any con- 
sideration? 

Habriet. As for the censures of the world, I despise 
them while I do not deserve them: foUy is forwarder to 
censure wisdom, than wisdom folly. I were weak indeed 
not to embrace real happiness, because the world does not 
call it so. 

Clebmont. But see, my dearest, your brother is come 
into the garden. 

Habsdet. Is it not safe, think you, to let him into our 
secret? 

Clericont. You know, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing against the exttavagance of young men, I 
have brought him to look on me as his enemy: it will be 
first proper to set him right in that point. Besides, in 
managing the old gentleman, I shall still be obliged to a 
behaviour which the impatience of his temper may not bear; 
therefore I think it not advisable to trust him, at least yet 
^he will observe us. Adieu, my heart's only joy. 

Harriet. Honest creature! what happiness may I pro- 
pose in a life with such a husband ! what is there in grandeur 
to recompense the loss of him! Parents choose as often 
ill for us, as we for ourselves. They are too apt to forget 
how seldom true happiness lives in a palace, or rides in a 
coach and six. 



SCENE V. 
Frederick^ Harriet. 

Frederick. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, I am glad to 
find you alone; for I have an affair to impart to you, that I 
am ready to burst with. 

Harriet. You know, brother, I am a trusty confidante. 

Frederick. As ever wore petticoats; but tiiis is an affair 
of such consequence 

Harriet. Or it v^re not worth your telling me. 
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Frenebioi:. Nor your telling again; in Bhort, you nerer 
cotild disoover it, I conid afford yon ten years to goees it 
in. I am — yon will laugh immoderately when yon know it 
— ^I am — ^it ia impossible to teU yon. In a word, I am in 
love. 

Harbibt. Inlovel 

Fredbiuok. Violently, to distraction: so mnch in love, 
that without more hopes than I at present see any possibility 
of obtaining, I cannot live thyee days. 

Habbibt. And has this violent distemper, pray, come 
upon yon of a sudden? 

Fredebiok. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath 
been growing these several weeks. I stifled it as long as 
I could; but it is now come to a crisis, and I must either 
have the woman, or you will have no brother. 

Habbibt. But who is this woman? for you have concealed 
it so well that I can't even guess. 

Fbedebiok. In the first place, she is a most intoler- 
able coquette. 

Habbibt. That is a description I shall never find her out 
by. There are so many of her sisters, you might as well 
teU me the colour of her complexion. 

Fbedebiok. Secondly, she is almost eternally at cards. 

Habbiet. You must come to particulars. I diall never 
discover your mistress till you tell me more than that she 
is a woman, and lives in this town. 

Fbedebiok. Her fortune is very small. 

Habbiet. I find you are enumerating her charms. 

Fbedebiok. Oh! I have only shown you the reverse; but 
were you to behold the medal on the right side, you would 
see b€»uty, wit, genteelness, politeness — ^in a word, you would 
see Mariana. 

Habbiet. Mariana ! ha, ha, ha I — ^you have started a wild- 
goose chase, indeed. But, if you could ever prevail on her, 
you may depend on it, it is an arrant impossibility to pre- 
vail on my father, and you may easily imagine what success 
a disinherited son may likely expect with a woman of her 
temper* 
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Pbsdbriot. I know^'tis difficuK, but nothing's impoe- 
rible to love, at least nothing^s impossible to woman; and 
therefore, if yon and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet will but lay 
youp heads together in my favonr, I shall be far from 
despairing; and in return, sister, for this kindness— 

Habbibt. And in return, brother, for this kindness, you 
may perhaps have it in your power to do me a favour of 
pretty mudi the same nature. 

LovBGOLD. [Withoui.l Bc^el villain I 

Habbibt. Soh; what's the matter now? what can have 
thrown my father into this passion? 

Fbbdebioe. The loss of an old slipper, I suppose, or 
something of equal consequence. Let us step aside into the 
next walk, and talk more of our affairs. 



SCENE VL 

LOVEGOLD^ BaMILIX. 

LovBGOLD. Answer me not, sirrah; but get you out of 
my house. 

Rakilib. Sir, I am your son's servant, and not yours, 
sir; and I won't go out of the house, sir, unless I am turned 
out by my proper master, sir. 

I/>VEG0LD. Sirrah, 111 turn your master out after you, 
like an extravagant rascal as he is; he has no need of a 
servant while he is in my house; and here he dresses out 
a fellow at more expense than a prudent man might clothe 
a large family at; ifs plain enough what use he keeps you 
for; but I will have no spy upon my affairs, no rascal con- 
tinually prying into aU my actions, devouring all I have, 
and hunting about in every comer to see what he may 
steaL 

Baioub. Steal! a likely thing, indeed, to steal from a 
man who locks up every thing ^ has, and stands sentry 
upon it day and night. 
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LovMOLD. Fm all over in a sweat, lest this fellow should 
suspect something of my money: [Aside.] Harkye, rascal^ 
come hither^ I would advise you not to run about the town^ 
and tell everybody yon meet that I have money hid. 

Bamilie. Why, have you any money hid, sir? 

LovBGOLD. No, sirrah, I donH say I have; but you may 
raise such a report, nevertheless. 

Bamiue. 'Tis equal to me whether you have money hid 
or no, since I cannot find it. 

LovBQOLD. D'ye mutter, sirrah? Qet you out of my 
house, I say, get you out this instant 

RAinr.TiL Well, sir, I am going. 

LovBGOUX (>mie back; let me desire you to carry nothing 
away with you. 

RAvniTE. What should I carry? 

LovBGOLD. Thafs what I wotdd see. These boot-sleeves 
were certainly intended to be the receivers of stolen goods, 
and I wish the tailor had been hanged who invented them. 
Turn your pockets inside out, if you please; but you are 
too practised a rogue to put any thing there. These damned 
bags have had many a good thing in them, I warrant you. 

TtAifTT.TiB. Give me my bag, sir; I am in the most danger 
of being robbed. 

LovBQOLD. Come, come, be honest, and return what thou 
hast taken from me. 

Bamiub. Ay, sir, that I could do with all my heart, for 
I have taken nothing from you but some boxes on the ear. 

LovBQOLD. And hast thou really stolen nothing? 

Ramtt.tb. No really, sir. 

LovBQOLD. Then get out of my house while 'tis all well, 
and go to the deviL 

Ramilib. Ay, any where from sucE an old covetous cur- 
mudgeon. 

LovBGOLD. So, Ihere's one plague gone; now I will go 
pay a visit to the dear casket 
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SCENE VIL 
l0rwQOu>j Frsdebick^ Habbubt. 

LoYiGOLD. In short, I must find aome safer place to 
dq>06it those three thousand guineas in, which I received 

yesterday; three thousand guineas are a sum Heavens! 

I have betrayed myself I my passion has transported me to 
talk aloud, and I have been overheard. How now I Whaf s 
the matter? 

Fbedbbiok. The matter, sir? 

LovBGOLD. Yes, the matter, sir; I suppo^ie you can re- 
peat more of my words than these; I suppose you have over- 
heard — 

Fbbdbriok. What, sir? 

LovBQOLD. That 

Frbdebiok. Sir! 

LovBGOLD. What I was just now saying. 

Habriet. Pardon me, sir, we really did noL 

LoYBQOLD. Well, I see you did overhear something, 
and so I will tell you the whole: I was saying to my- 
self, in this great scarcity of money, what happiness it would 
be to have three thousand guineas by one: I tell you this, 
that you might not misunderstand me, and imagine that I 
said I had three thousand guineas ! 

Frbdbriob:. We enter not into your affairs, dr. 

LovBQOLD. Ah I would I had those three thousand 
gnineasl 

Frbdbbiok. In my opinion 

LovBOOLD. It woidd make my affairs extremely easy. 

Frbdebiok. Then it is very easily in your power to raise, 
them, sir, that the whole world knows. 

LovBGOLD. I raise them I I raise three thousand guineas 
easily I My children are my greatest enemies, and will, by 
tiieir way of talking, and by the extravagant expenses they 
run into, be the occasion that, one of these days, some body 
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will cut my throaty imagining me to be made up of nothing 
but goineaa. 

Frkdsbick. What expense, air, do I run into? 

LoYBGOLD. How ! have you the assuranoe to ask me that, 
sir? when, if one was but to pick those fine feathen of yours 
off, from head to foot, one might purchase a very comfortable 
annuity out of them: a fellow, here, with a very good for- 
tune upon his back, wonders that he is called extravagant 
In short, sir, you must rob me to appear in this manner. 

Fredbrick. How, sir I rob you? 

LovBGOLD. Ay, rob me; or how could you support this 
extravagance ? 

Fbbdbrioe. Alas, sir, there are fifty young fellows of 
my acquaintance that support greater extravagances, and no 
one knows how : Ah, sir I there are ten thousand pretty ways 
of living in this town without robbing one's father. 

LoYBGOLD. What necessity is there for all that lace on 
your coat? and aU bought at the first hand too, I warrant 
you. If you will be fine, is there not such a place as Mon- 
mouth Street in this town, where a man may buy a suit for 
a third part of the sum which his tailor demands? And 
then, periwigs I what need has a man of periwigs, when he 
may wear his own hair? I dare swear a good periwig can't 
cost less than fifteen or twenty shillings. Heyday I what, 
are they making signs to one another which shall pick my 
pocket? 

Habribt. My brother and I, sir, are disputing which 
shall speak to you first, for we have both an affair of con- 
sequence to mention to you. 

LovBQOLD. And I have an affair of consequence to men- 
tion to you both. Pray, son, you who are a fine gentleman, 
and converse much amongst the ladies, what think you of a 
certain young lady, called Mariana? 

Fbedbrick. Mariana, sir! 

LovBGOLD. Ay, what do you think of her? 

FuBraERiCK. Think of her, sir I 

LovBGOLD. Why do you repeat my words? Ay, what 
do you think of her? 

Plats ni— 18 
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Fbedbriok. Wij, I think her the moet charming woman 
in the world. 

LoYBOOLD. Would she not be a desirable match? 

Fbedebiok. So desirable that^ in my opinion^ her hnsband 
will be the happiest of mankind. 

LoYEGOLD. Does she not promise to make a good 
housewife? 

Fbedebick. Oh I the best housewife upon earth. 

LovEGOLD. Might not a husband, think ye, live very easy 
and happy with her? 

Freixbbiok. Doubtless, sir. 

LovEQOLD. There is one thing Fm a little afraid of, thai 
is, that she has not quite as much fortune as one might 
fairly expect. 

Fbedebick. Oh, sir, consider her merit, and you may 
easily make an abatement in her fortune : for Heaven's sake, 
sir, don't let that prevent your design. Fortune is nothing 
in comparison with her beauty and merit. 

LovEOOLD. Pardon me there; however there may be some 
matters found, perhaps, to make up some little deficiency; 
and if you would, to oblige your ^ther, retrench your ex- 
travagances on this occasion, perhaps the difference, in some 
time, might be made up. 

Fbedebick. My deiuiest father. 111 bid adieu to all ex- 
travagance for ever. 

LovBGOii). Thou art a dutiful good boy: and since I find 
you have the same sentiments with me, provided she can but 
make out a pretty tolerable fortune, I am even resolved to 
marry her. 

Fbedebick. Hal you resolved to marry Mariana? 

LovEGOLD. Ay, to marry Mariana. 

Habbiet. Who, you, — you, ^you? 

LOVEGOLD. Yes, I, I, I. 

Fbedebick. I beg you will pardon me, sir; a sudden 
dinineBfl has seized me, and I must beg leave to retire. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THEMI8EB MS 

SCENE VIIL 
LovEGOLD^ Harriet. 

LoTEQOLD. This, danghter, is what I ha^ resolved for 
myself; as for your brother, I have a certain -widow in my 
eye for him; and yon, my dear, shall marry onr good nei^^ 
bonr, Mr. Spindle. 

Harriet. I marry Mr. Spindle I 

LovBGOLD. Tes; he is a prudent, wise man^ not mneh 
above fifty, and has a great fortune in the f nnds. 

Harriet. I thank yon, my dear papa, bnt I had rather 
not marry, if yon please. [Curtsyinf. 

LovBGOLD [mimicking her cwrUy]. I thank yon, my good 
dan^ter, bnt I had rather yon shonld marry him, if yon 



Harriet. Pardon me, dear sir. 

LoYBQOLD. Pardon me, dear madam. 

Harriet. Not all the fathers on earth shall force me 
to it 

LovBGOLD. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this mai^ 
ner to her father? 

Harriet. Did ever father attempt to marry his daughter 
after such a manner? In short, sir, I have ever been 
obedient to yon; bnt as this affair concerns my happiness 
only, and not yonrs, I hope yon will give me leave to con- 
sult my own inclination. 

LovBGOLD. I would not have yon provoke me; I am re- 
solved upon the match* 



SCENE IX. 

LovBGOin^ Clbrm OKT^ Harribt. 

Clbrkont. Some people, sir, upon justice-business, desire 
to speak with your worship* 
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LovBGOLD. I can attend to no bnaineM, this girl has io 
perplexed me. Hii8gy> you ahall many as I would have you, 

Clebmont. Forgive my interpoaing; dear sir, wbafs the 
matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put your father 
into a passion. 

LovBQOLD. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here's a baggage of a draghter, who refuses the most ad- 
vantageous match that ever was ofifored, both to her and to 
me. A man of a vast estate oflfors to take her without a 
portion. 

Clebmont. Without a portion! Consider, dear madam, 
can you refuse a gentleman who offers to take you without 
a portion? 

LovEQOLD. Ay, consider what that saves your father. 

Habriet. Yes, but I consider what I am to suffer. 

Clebmont. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, 
dr. Though money be the first thing to be considered in 
all affairs of life, yet some little r^;iurd should be had in 
this case to inclination. 

LoYEGOLD. Without a portion. 

Clebmont. Tou are in the right, sir; that decides the 
thing at once: and yet, I know there are people, who, on 
this occasion, object against a disparity of age and temper, 
which too often make the married state utterly miserable. 

LovBQOiJ). Without a portion. 

Clebmont. Ah I there is no answering thai ^Who can 

oppose such a reason as that? And yet there are several 
parents, who study the inclinations of their children more 
than any other thing, that would by no means sacrifice 
them to interest; and who esteem, as the very first article 
of marriage, that happy union of affections, which is the 
foundation of eveiy blessing attending on a married state 
and who 

LovEQOLD. Without a portion. 

Clebmont. Very true; that stops your mouth' at once 
—Without a portion! Where is the person who can find 
an argument against that? 
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LoTSGOiD. Hal 18 not that the barldng of a dog? Soma 

TiUains are in aeaioh of my money* Don^t stir from 

hene^ I^ retnm in an instant. 

Clbrmokt. My dearest Harriet, how shall I express the 
agony I am in on yonr aoconnt? 

Habrdst. Be not too much alarmed, since you may de- 
pend on my resolution. It may be in ^ power of fortune 
to delay our happiness, but no power shall force me to 
destroy your hopes by any other match. 

Clermont. Thou kindest, lovely creatura 

LoTBGOLD. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 

Clbrmokt. Yes, a daughter must obey her father; she 
is not to consider the shape, or the air^ or the age of a hus- 
band; but when a man offers to take her without a portion, 
die is to have him, let him be what he wilL 

LovBGOLD. Admirably well said, indeed 

Clbrmokt. Madam, I ask your pardon if my love for 
yourself and your family carries me a little too far. Be 
under no concern, I dare swear I shall bring her to it. 

[To Lovegold. 

Lovbgold. Do, do; 111 go in and see what these people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while she^s 
warm; you will be time enough to draw the warrant. 

CLraMOKT. When a lover offers, madam, to take a daugh- 
ter without a portion, one should inquire no farther; every 
thing is contained in that one artide; and ^without a por- 
tion,'' supplies the want of beauty, youth, family wisdom, 
honour, and honesty. 

LovBGOLD. Gloriously said ! spoke like an oracle I [Exit 

Clermont. So, once more we are alone together. Be- 
lieve me, this is a most painful hypocrisy; it tortures me to 
oppose your opinion, though I am not in earnest, nor sus- 
pected by you of bdng so. Oh, Harriett how is the noble 
passion of love abused by vulgar souls, who are incapable of 
tasting its delicacies! When love is great as mine. 

None can its pleasures or its pains declare, 

iWe can but feel how exquisite they are. [Exeunt. 
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ACT n. 
SCENE I.— SoBNB contimM. 

FbBDSBIOK^ RAinT.T1L 

Fbedsbiok. What is the leason, sirrah, you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to stay here? 

RaiitTiTIL Yes, sir, and here did I stay, according to 
your orders, till your good father turned me out; and it is, 
sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that I letum back 
again. 

Fbbdebiok. Well, sir, and what answer have you brought 
touching the money? 

TtAKTT.TK. Ah, sir I it is a terrible thing to borrow money: 
a man must hate dealt with the deyil to deal with a scrivener. 

FssDEBiOK. Then it won't do, I suppose. 

TtAKn.TK. Pardon me, sir, Mr. Decoy, the broker, is a 
most industrious person; he says he has done every thing 
in his power to serve you; for he has taken a particular 
fancy to your honour. 

Fbedbbioi:. So, then, I shall have the five hundred, 
shalll? 

RAKniTK. Yes, sir; but there are some trifling conditions 
which your honour must submit to before the a^air can be 
finished. 

Fbederiok. Did he bring you to the speech of the per- 
son that is to lend the money? 

Rakiub. Ah, sir; things are not managed in that man* 
ner; he takes more care to conceal himself than you do; 
there are greater mysteries in these matters than you im- 
agine; why, he would not so much as tell me the lender's 
;name; and he is to bring him to-day to talk with you in 
some third person's house, to learn firom your own mouth* 
the particulars of your estate and family; I dare swear tiie 
very name of your father wiU make all things msjf 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE MISER 199 

Fbkdebiox. Chiefly the death of my mother, whose 
jointure no one can hhider me of. 

Baiolib. Here, eir, I haye brought the articles; Mr. 
Decoy told me he took them from ttie mouth of the person 
himself. Your honour will find them extremely reasonable > 
the broker was forced to stickle hard to get such good ones : 
In the first place, the lender is to see all his securities; and 
the borrower must be of age, and heir apparent to a large 
estate, without flaw in the title, and entirely free from all 
incumbrance; and that the lender may run as little risk as 
possible, the borrower must insure his life for the aum lent; 
if he be an o£5cer in the army, he is to make over his whole 
pay for the payment of both principal and interest, which, 
that the lender may not burden his conscience with any 
scruples, is to be no more than 30 per cent. 

Fbsdbriok. Oh, the conscientious rascal! 

Ramuje. But as the said lender has not by him, at 
present, the sum demanded; and that to oblige the borrower 
he is himself forced to borrow of another at the rate of 4 
per cent., he thinks it but reasonable that the first borrower, 
over and above the 30 per cent aforesaid, shall also pay this 
4 per cent, since it is for his service only that the sum is 
borrowed. 

Fbsdebiok. Oh, the devil! what a Jew is here! 

RAiniiTE. You know, sir, what you have to do— he can^t 
oblige you to these terms. 

Fredebics:. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money 
without them; and you know that I must have it, let the 
conditions be what they wilL 

Bakilis. Ay, sir, why that was what I told him. 

Fbederiok. Did you so, rascal? No wonder he insists 
on such conditions, if you laid open my necessities to him. 

Bakiue. Alas! sir, I only told it to the broker, who is 
your friend, and has your interest very much at heart 

Fredebiok. Well; is this all, or are there any more rea- 
sonable articles? 

Bahiux. Of the five hundred pounds required, the 
lender can pay down, in cash, no more than four hundred; 
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and for fhe rest, fhe borrower must take in goods, of wfaicU 
here follows the catalogue. 

Frsdbbioi:. What in the deril's name is the mft^ning of 
aUthiB? 

RaihTiTK Imprimis, One large jellow camlet bed, lined 
with satin, very little eaten by the moths, and wanting only 
one cnrtain. Six stuffed chairs of the same, a little torn, and 
the frames worm-eaten, otherwise not in the least the worse 
for wearing. One large pier-glass, with only one crack in 
the middle. One suit of tapestry hangings, in which are 
curiously wrought the loyes of Mars and Venus, Venus and 
Adonis, Cupid and Psyche, with many other amorous stories, 
which make the hangings very proper for a bedchamber. 

Fbedxbiok. What the deyil is here? 

BATfnJK. Hem, One suit of drugget, with silver buttons, 
the buttons only the worse for wearing. Item, Two muskets, 
one of which only wants the lock. One large silyer watch, 
with Tompion's name to it One snuff-box, with a picture 
in it bought at Mr. Deard's; a proper present for a mistress. 
Five pictures without frames; if not originals, all copies by 
good hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 

Frbdbbiok. Oons! what use have I for all this? 

RAinTiTK. Several valuable books; amongst which are all 
the journals printed for these five years last past, hand- 
somely bound and lettered. — ^The whole works in divinity 
of 

Fredbriok. Bead no more: confound the curst extor- 
tioner; I shall pay 100 per cent. 

Bamilib. Ah, sir! I wish your honour would consider 
of it in time. 

Frbdbriok. I must have money. To what straits are we 
reduced by the curst avarice of fathers I Well may we 
wish them dead, when their death is the only introduction 
to our living. 

BAiauB. Such a father as yours, sir, is enough to make 
one do something more than wish him dead. For my part, 
I have never had any inclination towards hanging; and, I 
thank Heaven, I have lived to see whole sets of my oom« 
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panions ffwing out of the world, wbfle I hate had addren 
enough to quit all maimer of gallantries the moment I ameli; 
the halter: I have always had an utier aversion to the smell 
of hemp; but this rogue of a father of yours, sir — sir, I adc 
your pardon — ^has so provoked me, that I have often wished 
to rob him, and rob him I shall in the end, that's certain. 

Frederics:. Give me that paper, that I may consider a 
little these moderate articles. 



SCENE n. 
LoYSGOLD, Mr. Dbcot, Ramujb^ Fredbriok. 

Mr. Deooy. In short, sir, he is a very extravagant young 
fellow, and so pressed by his necessities, that you may bring 
him to what terms you please. 

LovBQOLD. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no 
danger? Do you know the name, the family, and the estate 
of the borrower? 

Mr. Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect informa- 
tion yet, for it was by the greatest accident in the world 
that he was recommended to me; but you will learn all these 
from his own lips; and his man assured me you would 
make no difficulty the moment you knew the name of his 
father; all that I can tell you is, that his servant says the 
old gentleman is extremely rich; he called him a covetous 
old rascal. 

LovBGOLD. Ay, that is the name which these spendthrifts 
and the rogues their servants give to all honest prudent men 
who know the world, and the value of their money. 

Mr. Decoy. This young gentleman is an only son, and 
is so little afraid of any future competitors, that he offers 
to be bound, if you insist on it, that his father shall die 
within these eight months. 

LovEGOLD. Ay, there's something in that; I believe then 
I shall let him have the money. Charity, Mr. Decoy, chaii^ 
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obliges us to senre our nei^boiir^ I wj, wbeii we are no 
losers by so doing. 

Mr. Dsooy. Very true indeed. 

RAimiTK Heyday! what can be the ww^iniiig af flugp 
onr broker talking with the old gentlemani 

Mb. Dboot. Sogentlemenl I see yon are in great haste. 
Bnt who told yon, pray, that this was the lender? I assure 
yon^ sir, I neither discovered yonr name, nor your honse; 
bnty howerer^ there is no great harm done, they are people 
of discretion, so yon may freely transact the affldr now. 

LOYBQOLD. How I 

Mr. Dbooy. This, sir, is the gentleman that wants to 
borrow the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 

LovEGOLD. Howl rasesd, is it you that abandon yourself 
to these intolerable extravagances? 

FREmEBiOK. I must even stand buff, and outface him. 

[Aside.'] ^And is it you, father, that disgrace yourself by 

these scandalous extortions? 

[Ramilib and Mr. Decoy sneak off. 

LovBQOLD. Is it you that would ruin yourself, by taking 
up money at such interest? 

Frbdbbiok. Is it you that would enrich yourself, by 
lending at such interest? 

LovBQOLD. How dare you after this appear before my 
face? 

Feederiok. How dare you after this appear before the 
face of the world? 

LovEQOLD. Get you out of my sight, villain; get out of 
my sight! 

Frederick. Sir, I go; but give me leave to say 

LovEOOLD. TVL not hear a word. Ill prevent your 
attempting any thing of this nature for the future. — Get out 

of my sight, villain. ^I am not sorry for this accident; it 

wiU make me henceforth keep a strict eye over his actions. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE IIL-— iin Apartment in Ldybqold's Hauie. 
Harsdet^ ICabiana. 

Mabiana. Nay, Harriet, you must excoae me; for of all 
people upon earth, you are my greatest favourite: but I have 
had such an intolerable cold, child, that it is a miracle I have 
recovered; for, my dear, would you think I have had no less 
than three doctors? 

Harriet. Nay, then it is a miracle you recovered, 
indeed I 

Mariana. OhI child, doctors wiU never do me any harm; 
I never take any thing they prescribe: I don't know how 
it is, when one's ill one can't help sending for them; and 
you know, my dear, my mamma loves physic better than she 
does any thing but cards. 

Harriet. Were I to take as much of cards as you do, I 
don't know which I should nauseate most. 

Mariana. Oh I child, you are quite a tramontane; I must 
bring you to like dear SpadiUe. I protest, Harriet, if you 
would take my advice in some things, you would be the most 
agreeable creature in the world. 

Harriet. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being 
obliged to obey your commands. 

Mariana. That would be the happiest thing in the world 
for you; and I dare swear you would like them extremely, 
for they would be exactly opposite to every command of your 
father's. 

Harriet. By that, now one would think you were 
married already. 

Mariana. Married, my dear ! 

Harriet. Oh, I can tell you of such a conquest : you will 
have such a lover within these four and twenty hours. 

Mariana. I am glad you have given me timely notice 
of it, that I may turn off somebody to make room for him; 
but I believe I have listed him already. Oh, Harriet; I 
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haTO been bo plagued^ eo pestered, bo fatigued, smoe I saw 
yen, with that dear creature^ yofur brother — ^In short, child, 
he has made arrant downright love to me; if my heart had 
not been harder than adamant itself, I had been yonr sister 
by this time. 

Habrdst. And if yonr heart be not harder than adamant, 
yon will be in a fair way of being my mother shortly; for 
my good father has this very day declared snch a passion for 
yon 

Mariana. Yonr father I 

Habbibt. Ay, my dear. What say yon to a comely old 
gentleman, of not mnch above threescore, that loyes yon so 
violently? I dare swear he wiU be constant to yon all his 
days. 

Mabiana. Ha, ha, hal I shall die. Ha, ha, hal Yon 
eztravagant creature, how conld yon throw away all this 
jest at once? it wonld have furnished a pmdent person with 
an annuity of laughter for life. Ohl I am charmed with my 
conquest; I am quite in love with him already. I never had 
a lover yet above half his age. 

Habubt. Lappet and I have laid a delightful plot, if you 
will but come into it, and counterfeit an affection for him. 

Mabiaka. Why, child, I have a real affection for hinL 

Ohl methinks I see you on your knees already ^Pray, 

mamma, please to give me your blessing. Ohl I see my 
loving brid^room in his threefold nightcap, his flannd 
shirt; methinks I see him approach me with all the lovely 
gravity of age; I hear him whisper charming sentences of 
morality in my ear, more instructivs than all my grandmother 
ever taught me. Ohl I smell him sweeter; ohl sweeter 
than even hartshorn itself. Ha, ha, hal See, child, how 
beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover: would not 
any one think now we had been a happy couple together. 
Heaven knows how long? 

Habbiet. Well, you dear mad creature, but do you ihinlf 
you can maintain any of this fondness to his face? for I know 
some women who speak very fondly of a husband to other 
people, but never say one dvil thing to the man himsell 
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Mabiaka. Oh I nerer fear it; one can't indeed bring one's 
adf to be ciyil to a yonng lo?er; bnt as for these old fellows, 
I think one may play as harmlessly with them as with one 
another. Yonng fellows are perfect bears, and must be kept 
at a distance; the old ones are meie lap dogs, and when they 
have agreeable tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. 

Hakbist. Well, but now I hope yon will give me leave 
to speak a word or two seriously in favour of my poor brother. 

Mariana. Oh I I shall hate you if you are serious: Auh! 
see what your wicked words have occasioned; I protest you 
are a conjuror, and certainly deal with the deriL 



SCENE IV. 
Frbdbriok^ Mabiana^ Hasbuct. 

Habbibt. Oh, brotherl I am glad you are come to plead 
your own cause; I have been your solicitor in your absence. 

Fbedebiok. I am afraid, like other clients, I shall plead 
much worse for myself than my advocate has done. 

Mabiana. Persons who have a bad cause should have very 
artful coxmseL 

Fbedbriok. When the judge is determined against us, aU 
art will prove of no ^ect 

Mabiana. Why then, truly, sir, in so terrible a situation, 
I think the sooner you give up the cause the better. 

Fbedbbiok. No, madam, I am resolved to persevere; for 
when one's whole happiness is already at stake ; I see nothing 
more can be hazarded in the pursuit It might be, perhaps, 
a person's interest to give up a cause, wherein part of his 
fortune was concerned; but, when the dispute is about the 
whole, he can never lose by persevering. 

M^KiANA. Do you hear him, Harriet? I fancy this 
brother of yours would have made a most excellent lawyer. 
I protest, when he is my son-in-law. 111 even send him to 
the Temple; though he begins a little late, yet diligence may 
bring him to be a great man. 
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Fredeuok. I hope. Tnaflain, diligence mey encoeed in 
lore^ as well as law; sure Mariana is not a more dabbed 
study than Coke upon Lyttleton? 

Mabuka. Oh! the wretch, he has quite suffocated me 
with his comparison: I must have a little air: dear Harriet, 
let ns walk in the garden. 

Frsdebiok. I hope, madam, I hare your leave to attend 
yon? 

Mabiaka. My leave I no, indeed, yon have no leave of 
mine; but if yon will follow me, I know no way to hinder 
yon. 

Habbibt. Ah, brother, I wish yon had no greater enemy 
in this affair than your mistress. 



SCENE V. 
Bamujb, Lapfst. 

Lapfbt. This was, indeed, a most nnlncky accident; how- 
ever, I dare lay a wager I shall succeed better with him, and 
get some of those guineas you would have borrowed. 

Raioleb. I am not, madam, now to learn Mrs. Lappet's 
dexterity; but if you get any thing out of him, I shall 
think you a match for the deviL Sooner than to extract 
gold from him, I would engage to extract religion from a 
hypocrite, honeekj from a lawyer, health from a physician, 
sincerity from a courtier, or modesty from a poet I think, 
my dear, you have lived long enou^ in this house to know 
that gold is a very dear commodity here. 

Lappbt. Ah! but there are some certain services which 
will squeeze it out of the closest hands; there is one trade, 
which, I thank Heaven, I am no stranger to, wherein all men 
are dabblers; and he who will scarce afford himself either 
meat or clothes, will still pay for the commodities I deal in. 

Bahiub. Your humble servant, madam; I find you don^ 
know our good master yet; there is not a womaa in die 
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world, who loves to hear her pretty self taUc never so much, 
but you may easier shut her mouth, than open his hands: 
as for thanks, praises and promises, no courtier upon earth 
is more liberal of them: but for money, the devil a penny: 
there's nothing so dry as his caresses: and there is no husband 
who hates the word Wife half so much as he does the word 
Qive; instead of saying, I give you a good-morrow, he always 
says, I lend you a good morrow. 

Lappbt. Ah I sir, let me alone to drain a man; I have 
the secret to open his heart, and his purse too. 

RAMHiTK. I defy you to drain tiie man we talk of, of 
his money; he loves that more than any thing you can 
procure 1dm in exchange; the very sight of a dun throvrs 
him into convulsions; 'tis touching him in the only sensible 
part; 'tis piercing his heart, tearing out his vitals, to ask 
him for a farthing; but here he is, and if you get a shilling 
out of him. 111 marry you without any other fortune. 



SCENE VI. 
LovBGOLD, Lappbt. 

LovBGOLD. All's well, hitherto; my dear money is safe. 
Is it you. Lappet? 

Lappet. I should rather ask if it be you, sir; why, you 
look so young and vigorous 

LovBGOLD. Do I, — do I? 

Lappbt. Why, you grow younger and younger every day, 
sir; you never looked half so young in your life, sir, as you 
do now. Why, sir, I know fifty young fellows of five and 
twenty that are older than you are. 

LovBOOLD. That may be, that may be. Lappet, considering 
the lives they lead; and yet I am a good ten years above fifty. 

Lappbt. Well, and whafs ten years above fifty? 'tis the 
very fiower of a man's age. Why, sir, you are now in the 
very prime of your life. 
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Lonaoia Very trae, that's lery tme^ as to underatand- 
ing; bat I am afraid, could I take ofF twenty years, it would 
do me no harm with the ladies, Lappet How goes on our 
affair with Mariana? Haye you mentioned any thing abont 
what her mother can giye her? For, now-a-days nobody 
marries a woman unless she bring something with her besides 
a pettiooat 

Lappet. Sirl why, sir, this young lady will be worth to 
you as good a thousand pound a year as ever was told. 

LOTBGOU). How, a thousand poimd a year 1 

Lappbt. Yes, sir, there's in the first place the article of 
a table; she has a very little stomach, she does not eat 
above an ounce in a fortnight, and then as to the quality 
of what she eats, youll have no need of a French cook 
upon her account; as for sweetmeats, she mortally hates 
them: so there is the article of desserts wiped off all at once 

^Youll have no need of a confectioner, who would be 

eternally bringing in bills for preserves, conserves, biscuits, 
comfits, and jellies, of which half a dozen ladies would 
swallow you ten pounds'-worth at a meal : this, I think, we 
may very moderately reckon at two hundred pounds a year 
at least Item, For dothes, she has been bred up at such a 
plainness in them, that should we allow but for three birth- 
night suits a year saved, which are the least a town-lady 
would expect, there go a good two hundred pounds a year 
more. For jewels (of which she hates the very sight) the 
yearly interest of what you must lay out in them would 
amount to one hundred pounds. Lastly, she has an utter de- 
testation for play, at which I have known several moderate 
ladies lose a good two thousand pounds a year: now let us 
take only the fourth part of that, which amounts to five 
hundred; to which, if we add two hundred pounds on the 
table account, two hundred pounds in clothes, and one 
hundred pounds in jewels, there is, sir, your thousand pounds 
a year in hard money. 

LovBQOLD. Ay, ay, these are pretty things, it must be 
confessed, very pretty things; but there's nothing real in 
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Lappet. How, sir, is it not something real to bring you 
in marriage a vast store of sobriety, the inheritance of a 
great loye for simplicity of dress, and a vast acquired fund 
of hatred for play ? 

LovBGOLD. This is downright raillery. Lappet, to make 
me np a fortune out of the expenses she won't put me to; 
I assure you, madam, I shall give no acquaintance for what 
I have not received; in short. Lappet, I must touch, touch, 
touch something real. 

Lappet. Never fear, you shall touch something real: I 
have heard them talk of a certain country, where she has 
a very pretty freehold, which shall be put into your hands. 

LovBGOLD. Nay, if it were a copyhold, I should be glad 
to touch it; but tiiere is another thing that disturbs me. 
You know this girl is young, and young people generally 
love one another's company : it would ill agree with a person 
of my temper to keep an assembly for all the young rakes 
and flaunting girls in town. 

Lappet. Ah, sir, how little do you know of her! This 
is another particularity that I had to tell you of; she has a 
most terrible aversion for aU young people, and loves none 
but persons of your years. I would advise you, above all 
things, to take care not to appear too young; she insists 
on sixty at least She says, that fiftynsix years are not able 
to content her. 

Loyeqold. This humour is a little strange, methinks. 

Lappet. She carries it farther, sir, than can be imagined ; 
she has in her chamber several pictures; but what do you 
think they are? None of your smock-faced young fellows, 
your Adonises, your Cephaluses, your Parises, and your 
ApoUos. No sir, you see nothing there but your handsome 
figures of Saturn, Eang Priam, old Nestor, and good father 
Anchises upon his son's shoulders. 

LovBOOU). Admirable! This is more than I could have 
hoped. To say the truth, had I been a woman I should never 
have loved young fellows. 

y Lappet. I believe you. Pretty sort of stuff, indeed, to be 
in love with your young fellows! Pretty masters, indeed, 

^PLATS m— 14 
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with th^ fine complezioiiB, and their fine fettthersi Now, 
I should be gkd to taste the savonr that is in any of 
theuL 

LovBGOLa And do yon really think me pietty toler- 
able? 

Lafpbt. Tolerable! you are rayishingl If yonr picture 
was drawn by a good hand, sir, it would be invaluable! 
.Turn about a little, if you please: there, what can be more 
charming? Let me see you walk; there's a person for you, 
tall, straight, free, and d^;agte! Why, sir, you have no 
fault about you. 

LovBGOLD. Not many; hem hem; not many, I thank 
Heaven; only a few rheumatic pains now and then, and a 
small catarrh that seizes me sometimes. 

Lappet. Ah, sir, thafs nothing; your catarrh sits v^ 
wdl upon you, and you cough with a very good grace. 

Ix>yBG0LD. But tell me, what does Mariana say of my 
person? 

Lappet. She has a particular pleasure in talking of it; 
and I assure you, sir, I have not been backward on all such 
occasions to blazon forth your merit, and to make her sen- 
Bible how advantageous a match you will be to her. 

Lovegold. You did very well, and I am obliged to 
you. 

Lappet. But, sir, I have a small favour to ask of you 

^I have a law-suit depending, which I am on the very 

brink of losing for want of a little money — [Ee looks 
gravelfi] — and you could easily procure my success, if you 
had the least friendship for me. You can't imagine, sir, 
the pleasure she takes in talking of you. [He looks pleased.] 

^Ahl how you will delight her! — how your venerable 

mien will charm her! She will never be able to withstand 

you ^But indeed, sir, this lawsuit will be of a terrible 

eonsequence to me. [He looks grave again.] I am ruined, 
if I lose it, which a very small matter might prevent. Ah, 
sir, had you but seen the raptures with which she has heard 
me talk of you! [He r^smnes his gaiety.] How pleasure 
spaiUed in her eyes at the recital of your good qualities! 
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In ehorty to disearer a secret to yon, which I promised to 
conceal, I have woi^ed np her imagination, till die is down- 
right impatient of having the match conduded. 

LoYBQOLD. Lappet, yon have acted a very friendly pari; 
and I own that I have all the obligations in the world to 
yon. 

Lappbt. I b^ yon wonld give me this little assistance, 
sir. IHe looks serwm.'] It will set me on my feet, and I 
shall be eternally obliged to yon. 

LoYEOOLD. Farewell, 111 go and finish my despatches. 

Lappbt. I assnie yon, sir, yon conld never assist me in a 
greater necessity. 

LovBOOiD. I mnst go give some orders abont a paridcnlar 
affair. 

Lappet. I wonld not importnne yon, sir, if I was not 
forced by the last extremity. 

LovBGOiD. I expect the tailor abont tnming my coat. 
Don't yon think this coat will look well enoo^ tuned, and 
with new bnttons, for a wedding snit? 

Lappbt. For pity's sake, sir, don't refuse me this small 
favonr; I shall be nndone, indeed, sir. If it were bnt so 
small a matter as ten pounds, sir. 

LOYBGOID. I think I hear the tailor's voice. 

Lappet. If it were bnt five pounds, sir; bu{ three 
pounds, sir; nay, sir, a single guinea would be <^ service for 
a day or two. 

[As he offers to go out on either side, she intercepts him. 

LovBQOiD. I must go; I can't stay. Hark there, some- 
body calls me. I'm very much obliged to yon; indeed, I am 
very much obliged to you. 

Lappet. Oo to the gallows, to the devil, like a covetous 
good-for-nothing viUain, as you are. Bamilie is in the right; 
however, I shaU not quit the afhir: for thouj^ I get nothing 
out of him, I am sure of my reward from tiie otiber side. 

Fools only to one party will confide, 
Good politicians will both parties guide, 
And, if one fails, they're fee'd on toother aide. 
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ACTHL 

SOENE L— SoKNS conUnuei. 

Habbist^ Fbedbbiok, Clbbmont. 

Frbdbsiok. I think, sir, yon have giyen my sister a very 
substantial proof of your affection^ I am sorry you could 
have had such a suspicion of me, as to imagine I could have 
been an enemy to one who has approved himself a gentle- 
man and a lover. 

Clermont. If any thing, sir, could add to my misfor- 
tunes, it would be to be thus obliged, without having any 
prospect of repaying the obligation. 

Fredbriok. Every word you speak is a farther conviction 
to me that you are what you have declared yourself; for 
there is something in a generous education wl^ch it is im- 
possible for persons who want that happiness to counterfeit: 
therefore, henceforth I beg you to believe me sincerely your 
friend. 

Harribt. Gome, oome, pray a truce mtix your compli- 
ments; for I hear my fathers cough coming this way. 



SCENE n. 
LovBGOLD^ Frxdbriok^ Clbbkont^ HABBISr. 

LovBGOLD. So, 80, this is just as I would have ii Let 
me tell you, children, this is a prudent young man, and you 
cannot converse too much witii him. He will teach yon, 
sir, for all you hold your head so high, better sense than 
to borrow money at fifty per cent. And you, madam, I dare 
say he will infuse good things into you too, if you will but 
hearken to him. 

Fredbbiok. While you live, sir. we shall wan{ no other 
instructor* 
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LovBGOLD. Come hither, Harriet Yon know to-night I 
have invited our friend and neij^bonr Mr. Spindle. Now 
I intend to take this opportunity of saving the expense 
of another entertainment, by inviting Mariana and her 
mother; for I observe, that, take what care one will, there 
is always more victuals provided on these occasions than is 
ate; and an additional guest makes no additional expense. 

Clebhokt. Yeiy true, sir; besides, though they were to 
rise hungry, no one ever calls for more at another person's 
table. 

LovBQOLD. Bight, honest Clermont: and to rise with an 
appetite is one of the wholesomest things in the world. 
Harriet, I would have you go immediately and carry the 
invitation: you may walk thither^ and they will bring yoi^ 
back in a coach. 

Habbiet. I shall obey you, sir. 

LovBGOLD. Go, thaf s my good girL And you^ sir, I 
desire you would behave yourself civilly at supper. 

Fbsdebiok. Why should you suspect me, sir? 

LovEOOLD. I know, sir, with what eyes such sparks as 
you look upon a mottier-in-law; but, if you hope for my 
forgiveness of your late exploit, I would advise you to be- 
have to her in tiie most affectionate manner imaginable. 

Fbsdebiok. I cannot promise, sir, to be overjoyed at her 
being my mother-in-law: but this I will promise you, I will 
be as dvil to her as you could wish. I ^rill behold her with 
as much affection as you can desire me; that is an article 
upon which you may be sure of a most punctual obedience. 

LovBGOLD. That, I think, is the least I can expect 

Fbbdebick* Sir, you shall have no reason to complain. 



SCENE m. 

LOVBGOLD^ ClBBMONT, ^AlOB. 

J11CB9. Did you send for me, sur? 
LovsGOLD. Where have you been? fer I have wanted you 
above an hour. 
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James. Whom, sir, did you want? yoiir ooadunaiiy w 
your cook? for I am both one and Votto. 

LoYBQOia I want my cook, air. 

Jaicbb. I thought, indeed, it was not your coachman; for 
yon have had no great occasion for him since your hist pair 

of geldings were starved ^Bat your cook, sir, shall wait on 

yon in an instant 

[Puts off h%$ coachman's great coat, and appean a$ a 
cooh. 

LOYEOOIJ). Whafs the meaning of this folly? 

Jaicbs. I am ready for yonr commands, sir. 

LovBGOU). I am engaged this eyening to give a sapper. 

Jaicbb. a supper, sirl I have not heard the word this 
half-year. I haye indeed, now and then heard of such a 
thing as a dinner; but for a supper, I haye not dressed one 
so long, that I am afraid my hand is out 

LovBQOLD. Leaye off your saucy jesting, sirrah, and see 
that yon provide ma a good supper. 

JAKB8. That may be done, sir, with a good deal of 
money* 

LoyBOOLD. What, is the devil in you? Always money. 
Can you say nothing else but money, money, money? All 
my servants, my children, my relations, can pronounce no 
other word than money- 

Clermont. I never heard so ridiculous an answer. 
Here's a mirade for you, indeed, to make a good supper, 
with a good deal of moneyl Is there any thing so easy? 
Is there any one who can't do it? Would a man show him- 
self to be a good cook, he must make a good supper out of 
■ a little money. 

Jakes. I wish you would be so good, sir, as to show us 
that art, and take my office of cook upon younelf . 

LovEOOiD. Peace, sirrah, and tell me whaE we can 
have. 

Jaices. There's a gentleman, sir, who can furnish you out' 
a good supper with a little money. 

LoyEGOU). Answer me yourself. 

Jahbb. Why, sir, how many will there be at table? 
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LoTBQOU). About dgfat or ten; but I will ha?e a sapper 
dressed but for eight: for if there be enou^ for eight, there 
is enough for ten. 

Jambs. Suppose, sir, yon have at one end of the table a 
good handsome sonp; at the other a fine Westphalia ham 
and chickens; on one side a fillet of veal roasted; and on 
the other a tnrkey, or rather a bnstard, which, I bel^ye, may 
be bought for a gninea, or thereabonts. 

LoYBQOiD. What! is the fellow providing an entertain- 
ment for my lord mayor and the court of aldermen? 

Jahes. Then, sir, for the second course a leash of 
pheasants, a leash of fat poniards, half a dozen partridges, 
one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, three dozen 

LoYBGOLD. [Putiing his hand before James's mouthJ] Ah, 
villain I you are eating up all I am worth. 

Jahbb. Then a ragout 

LoYBQOLD. [Stopping his mouth again.'} Hold your ei^ 
travagant tongue, sirrah. 

Clermont. Have you a mind to burst them all? Has 
my master invited people to cram 'em to death ? Or do you 
think his friends have a mind to eat him up at one supper? 
Such servants as you, Mr. James, should be often reminded 
of that excellent saying of a very wise man, '^ We must eat 
to live, and not live to eat.'' 

LovBGOLD. Excellently well said, indeed; it is the finerii 
sentence I ever heard in my life. ** We must live to eat, and 
not eat to" ^No, that is not it; how did you say? 

Clermont. That ''we must eat to live, and not live to 
eat" 

LovBQOLD. Extremely fine; pray, write them out for me: 
for I'm resolved to have 'em done in letters of gold, or black 
and white rather, over my hall chimney. 

James. You have no need to do any more, sir; people 
talk enough of you already. 

LovBGOLD. Pray, sir, what do people say of me? 

Jambs. Ah, sir, if I could but be assured that you would 
not be angry with me. 

LovBGOiD. Not at all ; so far from it^ you will very much 
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oblige me; for I am always very f^ io l^ar what ithe world 
Bays of me. 

James. Well^ sir, then since you will have it, I will tell 
yon freely, that they make a jest of you every where; nay 
of your veiy servants, upon your account. They make ten 
thousand stories of you; one says, that you have always a 
quarrel ready with your servants at quarter-day, or when 
they leave you, in order to find an excuse to give them 
nothing. Another says, tiiat you were taken one night 
stealing your own oats from your own horses; for which 
your coachman very handsomely belaboured your back. In 
a word, sir, one can go no where, where you are not the 
byeword; you are the laughingnatock of all the world; and 
you are never mentioned but by the names of covetous, scra- 
ping, stingy 

LovEOOLD. Impertinent, impudent rascal! Beat him for 
me, Clermont. 

Clbrmont. Are not you ashamed, Mr. James, to give 
your master this language? 

James. What's that to you, sir? — ^I fancy this feUoVs a 
coward; if he be, I will handle him. [Aside. 

Clermont. It does not become a servant to use such 
language to his master. 

Jambs. Who taught you, sir, what becomes? If you 
trouble your head with my business, I shall thresh your 
jacket for you. If I once take a stick in hand, I shall teach 
you to hold your tongue for the future, I believe. If you 
offer to say another word to me, 1*11 break your head for 
you. [Drives Clermont to the farther end of the stage. 

Clbbmokt. How, rascal! break my head? 

James. I did not say I'd break your head. 

[Clermont drives him hack again. 

CiiBBMONT. Do you know, sirrah, that I shaU break yours 
for this impudence? 

James. I hope not, sir; I give you no offence, sir. 

Clermont. Then I shall show you the di£terence be- 
tween us. 

James. Ha, ha, ha! Sir, I was but in jest 
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Clbbmokt. Then I shall warn you to forbear these jests 
for the future. [Eichs him off the stage. 

Jakes. Nay, sir, can't you take a jest? Why, I was but 
in jest all the while. 

LoYBGOLD. How happy am I in such a clerk ! 

Clebkont. You may leave the ordering of the supper to 
me, sir; I will take care of that. 

LovEGOLD. Do so; see and provide something to dqy 
their stomachs : let there be two great dishes of soup-meagre, 
a good large suet-pudding, some dainty fat pork-pie or pastry, 
a fine small breast of mutton, not too fat; a salad, and a dish 
of artichokes; which will make plenty and variety enough. 

Clermont. I shall take a particular care, sir, to provide 
everything to your satisfaction. 

LovEGOLD. But be sure there be plenty of soup, be sure 
of that This is a most excellent young fellow. But now I 
will go and pay a visit to my money. {Aeide. 



SCENE TV.— The Street. 
RAVHiTE and Lafpet meeting. 

Bakilie. Well, madam, what success? Have I been a 
false prophet, and have you come at the old hunck's purse? 
or have I spoke like an oracle, and is he as close-fisted as 
usual? 

Lappet. Never was a person of my function so used. All 
my rhetoric availed nothing: while I was talking to him 
about the lady, he smiled and was pleased ; but the moment 
I mentioned money to him, his countenance changed, and 
he understood not one word that I said. But now, Bamilie, 
what do you think this afFair is that I am transacting? 

Ramilie. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting too 
severe a task upon me. How is it possible, in the vast variety 
of a£Eairs which you honour with taking into your hands, 
that I should be able to guess which is so happy to employ 
your immediate thoughts? 
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Lapfbi. Let me lell you then, sweet sir, that I am 
tranaactiBg an affair between yonr nuuster'a mistress and his 
father. 

TtAMniTTB. What affair^ pr'ythee? 

Lappet. What shonld it be but the old one, matrimony? 
, In short, yonr master and his father are rivals. 

Ramtltk. I am glad on't; and I wish the old gentleman 
sneoess, with aU my heart 

Lappbt. Howl are you your master's enemy? 

KAimiTK. No, madam, I am so much his friend, thi£ I 
had rather he should lose his mistress than his humble 
servant; which must be the case: for I am determined against 
a married family. I will never be servant to any man who 
is not his own master. 

Lappbt. Why truly, when one considers the case 
thoroughly, I must be of an opinion, that it would be more 
your master's interest to be this lady's son-in-law than her 
husband; for, in the first place, she has but little fortune; 
and, if she was once married to his son, I dare swear the 
old gentleman would never forgive the disappointment of his 
love. 

RAimiTE. And is the old gentleman in love? 

Lappet. Oh, profoundly ! delightfully I Oh thai you had 
but seen him as I have I with his feet tottering, his eyes 
watering, his teeth chattering! His old trunk was shaken 
with a fit of love, just as if it had been a fit of an ague. 

Samiue. He will have more cold fits than hot, I believe. 

Lappet. Is it not more advantageous for him to have a 
mother-in-law that should open his father's heart to him, 
than a wife that should shut it against him? Besides, it 
will be the better for us all: for if the husband were as 
covetous as the devil, he could not stop the hands of an 
extravagant wife. She will always have it in her power to 
reward them who keep her secrets; and when the husband 
is old enough to be the wife's grandfather, she has always 
secrets that are worth concealing, take my word for it: so, 
faith, I will e'en set about that in earnest which I have 
hitherto intended only as a jest. 
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RahtTiTW, But do yon think you can pieYsil with' her? 
Will 8he not be apt to think die loees that by the exchange 
which he cannot make her amends for? , 

Lappet. Ah! Bamiliel the difficulty ia not eo great' to 
persuade a woman to follow her interest We generally haire 
that more at heart than you men imagine; besides, we are 
extremely apt to listen to one another; and wheUier you 
would 1^ a woman to ruin, or preserve her from it, the 
surest way of doing either is by one of her own sex. We 
are generally decoyed into the net by birds of our own 
feathers. 

RaiitTiTB, Well, if you do succeed in your undertaking; 
you will allow this, I hope, that I first put it into your 
head? 

Lappbt. Yes, it is true you did mention it first; but I 
thought of it first, I am sure, I must have thought of it: 
but I will not lose a moment's time; for, notwithstanding 
all I have said, young fellows are devils. Besides, this has 
a most plausible tongue, and, should he get access to Mariana, 
may do in a few minutes what I shall never be able to undo 
as long as I live. [Exit. 

Rakiub. There goes the ^ory of all chambermaids. 
The jade has art, but it is quite overshadowed by her 
vanity. She will get the better of every one, but the person 
who will condescend to praise her; for though she be a 
most mercenary devil, she will swallow no bribe half so 
eagerly as flattery. The same pride which warms her fancy, 
serves to cool hear appetites; and therefore, though she have 
neither virtue nor b^uty, her vanity gives her both. And 
this is my mistress, with a pox to her. Pray, what am I 
in love with? But that is a question so few lovers can 
answer, that I shall content myself with thinking I am in 
love wtth, Le /# n$ $gai {uoi. 
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SCENE v.— Loybgold's House. 

LOTBGOLD, FSBDBBIOK^ HaBRIET^ MB8. WiSILT^ and 

Masiana. 

LovBGOLD. You see, madam, what it is to marry ex- 
tremely yoimg. Here are a couple of tall branches for yon, 
almost the age of man and woman; but ill weeds grow 
apace. 

Mbs. Wisely. When children come to their age, Mr. 
Loregold, they are no longer any trouble to their parents; 
what I have always dreaded was to have married into a 
family where there were small children. 

LoYBGOLD. Pray give .me leave, young lady, I have been 
told you have no great aversion to spectacles; it is not that 
your charms do not sufficiently strike the naked eye, or that 
they want addition; but it is with glasses we look at the 
stars, and 111 maintain you are a star of beauty that is the 
finest, brightest, and most glorious of all stars. 

Mabiana. Harriet, I shall certainly burst: nauseous, 
filtiiy feUow! 

LOYBGOLD. What does she say to you, Harriet? 

Harriet. She says, sir, if she were a star, you should be 
sure of her kindest influence. 

LovEGOLD. How can I return this great honour you do 
me? 

Mariana. Auh ! what an animal ! what a wretch t 

LovEGOLD. How vastly am I obliged to you for these kind 
sentiments! 

Mabiana. I shall nev^ be able to hold it out^ unless you 
keep him at a greater distance. 

LovBGOLD. [Listening.'] I shall make them both keep 
Iheir distance, madam. Harkye, you, Mr. Spendall, why 
don't you come and make this lady some acknowledgment for 
the great honour she does your father? 

Frbdebicb. My father has indeed, madam, much leaaon 
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to be vain of his choioe. You will be doubtless a very 
great honour to our fomily. Notwithstanding which, I 
cannot dissemble my real sentiments so far as to counterfeit 
any joy I shall have in the name of son-in-law; nor can I 
help saying; that if it were in my power, I belieye I should 
make no scruple of preventing the match. 

Mabiaka. I beliere it; indeed, were they to ask the 
leave of their children, few parents would marry twice. 

LoYBGOLD. Why, you ill-bred blockhead, is that the com- 
pliment you make your mother-in-law? 

Fbsdebiok. Well, sir, since you will have me talk in 
another style — Suffer me, madam, to put myself in the place 
of my father; and believe me, when I swear to you I never 
saw any one half so charming; that I can imagine no 
happiness equal to that of pleasing you; that, to be called 
your husband, would be to my ears a title more blest, 
more glorious, than that of the greatest of princes. The 
possession of you is the most valuable gift in the power 
of fortune. That is the lovely mark to which all my 
ambition tends; there is nothing which I am not capable of 
undertaking to attain so great a blessing, all difficulties, when 
you are the prize in pursuit 

LoYEGOLD. Hold, hold, sir : softly, if you please. 

Fredebiok. I am oxAj saying a few civil things, sir, for 
you, to this lady. 

LovBGOLD. Your humble servant, sir: I have a tongue 
to say civil things with myself. I have no need of such an 
interpreter as you are, sweet sir. 

Mabiana. If your father could not speak better for him- 
self than his son can for him, I am afraid he would meet 
with little success. 

LovBQOLD. I don't ask you, ladies, to drink any wine be- 
fore supper, lest it should spoil your stomachs. 

Fredebiok. I have takm the liberty to order some sweet- 
meats, sir, and tokay, in the next room; I hope the ladies 
will excuse what is wanting. 

Mbs. Wisely. There was no necessity for such a 
collation. 
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Fbbdsbiox. [To Mariana.] Did you erer eee^ madam, 
00 fine a brilliant as that on my father's finger? 

Mabiaka. It eeemsy indeed, to be a very fine one. 

Fbbdsbick. Ton cannot jndge of it^ madam, nnlees you 
were to see it nearer. If you will give me leate, sir. 
\Takt$ it off from h%$ father's finger, and gives it to 
Mariana.] iTh^ is no seeing a jewel while it is on the 
finger. 

Mb8. Wisbly and Mabiana. It is really a prodigious 
fine one. 

Fbedsbiok [preventing Mariana, who is going to return 
it^. No, madam, it is already in the best hands. My father, 
madam, intends it as a present to yon; therefore, I hope yon 
will accept it. 

LovEGOLD. Present! II 

Fbbdbbi€K. Is it noty sir, yonr request to this lady, that 
she would wear this bauble for your sake? 

LovBGOin. [To his son.] Is the devil in you? 

Fbedbbick. He makes signs to me that I would entreat 
you to accept it. 

Mabiaka. I shall not, upon my word. 

Fbedebiox. He will not reodve it again. 

LOYBGOLD. I shall nm stark-staring mad. 

Mabiaka. I must insist on returning it. 

Fbbdbbiox. It would be cruel in you to refuse him: let 
me entreat you, madam, not to shock my poor father to 
such a degree. 

Mbs. Wisblt. It is ill-breeding, child, to refuse so often. 

LovBOOiD. OhI that the devil would but fiy away with 
this fellowl 

Fbbdbbiok. See, madam, what agonies he is in, lest you 
should return it. — It is not my fault, dear dr; I do aU I 

can to prevail with but she is obstinate ^For pity's 

sake^ madam, keep it 

LovBGOLD. [To his son.] Infernal villain I 

Fbbdbbiok. My father will never forgive me, madam, 
unless I succeed ; on my knees, I entreat you. 

Lovbgold. The cut-throat I 
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Mbs. Wisely. Dan^^ter^ I protest yon make me ashamed 
of yon; come^ come^ put up the ring, since Mr. Lovegold is 
so nneasy abont it. 

Mabiaka. Tonr commands, madam, always determine 
me, and I shall refuse no longer. 

LovBGOLD. I shall he nndone; I wish I was bnried while 
I have one farthing left 



SCENE VL 
To ihem, Jahbb. 

Jahbb. Sir, there is a man at the door who desires to 
speak with yon. 

LoTBGOLD. Tell him I am bnsy — bid him come another 
time, bid him leave his business with yon 

Jahbb. Mnst he leave the money he has brought with 
me, sir? 

IxiyBGOiD. No, no, stay — tell him I come this instant. 
I ask pardon, ladies, I^ wait on yon again immediately. 

FBm>BBiOK. WiU yon please, ladies, to walk into the next 
room, and taste the collation I was mentioning? 

Mabiana. I have eaten too mnch fruit nlr^y this after- 
noon. 

Mbb. Wibblt. Beally, sir, this is an nnnecessary tronble; 
bnt, since the tokay is provided, I will taste one glass. 

Habbibt. Ill wait on yon, madam. 



SCENE VIL 

Fbbdbbiok^ Mabiaka. 

Mabiaka. That is a mighty pretty picture over i£e door, 
Harriet Is it a family piece, my dear? I think it has 
a great deal of yon in it Are not yon generally thought 
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irery like it? Heyday^ where is my TnamTna and your sister 



Fbederiok. They thought, Tnadanij we might have some 
basiness together, and so were willing to. leave ns alone. 

Mabiana. Did they so? but as we happen to have no 
business together we may as well follow them. 

Fbbdebiok. When a lover has no other obstacles to snr- 
monnt but those his mistress throws in his way, she is in 
the right not to become too easy a conquest: bu^ were you 
as kind as I could wish, my father would still prove a 
sufficient bar to our happiness ; therefore it is a double crudiy 
in you. 

Mariana. Our happiness I how came your happiness and 
mine to depend so on one another, pray, when' that of tiie 
mother and son-in-law are usually so very opposite? 

Frederick. This is keeping up the play behind the cur- 
tain. Your kindness to him comes from the same spring as 
your cruelty to me. 

Mariana. Modest enough! then, I suppose, you think 
both fictitious. 

Frederiok. Faith, to be sincere, I do, without arrogance, 
I think; I have nothing in me so detestable, as should make 
you deaf to all I say, or blind to all I suffer. This I am 
certain, there is nothing in him so charming as to captivate 
a woman of your sense in a moment. 

Mariana. You are mistaken, sir; money; money, the 
most charming of all things; money, which will say more 
in one moment than the most elegant lover can in years. 
Perhaps you will say a man is not young; I answer he is 
rich. He is not genteel, handsome, witty, brave, good- 
humoured; but he is rich, rich, rich, rich, rich — that one 
word contradicts every thing you can say against him; and if 
you were to praise a person for a whole hour, and end with, 
**But he is poor,'' you overthrow all you have said; for it 
has long been an established maxim, that he who is rich can 
have no vice, and he that is poor can have no virtue. 

Fbbdbbiok. These principles are foreign to the real 
sentiments of Mariana's heart. I vow, did you but know 
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Kow ill a oonnterf eit you are, how awkwardly ill-sahiie sits 
upon you, youM never wear it There is not one so 
abandoned but that she can affect what is amiable better 
than you can what is odious. Nature has painted in 
you the complexion of virtue in such lively colours^ 
that nothing but what is lovely can suit you, or appear 
your own. 



SCENE VIIL 
Mabiana^ Fbedebice, Habbibt. 

Habbibt. I left your mamma, Mariana, with Mr. Cler- 
mont, who is showing her some pictures in the gallery. 
Well, have you told him? 

Mabiaka. Told him what? 

Habbibt. Why, what you told me this afternoon; that 
you loved him. 

Mabiana. I tell you I loved him I Oh! barbarous 

falsehood I 

Fbbdbbick. Did you? could you say so? Oh! repeat it 
to my face, and make me blessed to that degree. 

Habbibt. Bepeat it to him, can't you? How can you 
be so ill-natured to conceal any thing from another, which 
would make him happy to know? 

Mabiana. The lie would choke me, were I to say so. 

Habbibt. Indeed, my dear, you have said you hated him 
so often, that you need not fear that. But, if she will not 
discover it to you herself, take my word for it, brother, she 
is your own without any possibility of losing. She is full 
as fond of you as you are of her. I hate this peevish, foolish 
coyness in women, who will suffer a worthy lover to languish 
and despair, when they need only put themselves to the pain 
of telling truth to make them easy. 

Mabiaka. Give me leave to tell you, Miss Harriet, this 
is a treatment I did not expect from you, especially in your 
own house, madam. I did not imagine I was invited hither 

Flats 111—16 
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to be betrayed, and that you had entered into a plot with 
your brother against my reputation. 

Habbibt. We form a plot against your reputationi I 
wish you could see, my dear, how prettily these airs become 
you. Take my word for it, you would have no reason to be 
in love with your fancy. 

Mabiaka. I should indeed have no reason to be in loye 
with my fancy, if it were fixed where you have insinuated it 
to be placed. 

Habbist. If you have any reason, madam, to be ashamed 
of your choice, it is frona denying it. My brother is every 
way worthy of you, madam; and give me leave to tell you, if 
I can prevent it, you shall not render him as ridiculous to 
the town as you have some other of your admirers. 

Fbbdbbiok. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you will 
ndn me for ever with her. 

Habbist. Away, you do not know the sex. Her vanity 
wiU make you play the fool till she despises you, and then 

oontempt will destroy her affection for you ^It is a part 

she has often played. 

Kabiana. I am obliged to you, however, madam, for 
the lesson you have given me, how far I may depend on 
a woman's friendship. It will be my own fault if ever I 
am deceived hereafter. 

Habbibt. My friendship, madam, naturally cools, when I 

discover its object less worthy than I imagined her. ^I 

can never have any violent esteem for one, who would make 
herself unhappy, to make the person who dotes on her more 
so; the ridiculous custom of the world is a poor excuse 
for such a behaviour. And, in my opinion, the coquette, who 
sacrifices the ease and reputation of as many as she is able 
to an ill-natured vanity, is a more odious, I am sure she is a 
more pernicious creature, than the wretch whom fondness 
betrays to make her lover happy at the expense of her own 
leputatiQiL 
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SCENE UL 

To Hum, Mb8. WiBBLT, ClBBltONT. 

I 

Mbs. Wibblt. Upon my word^ air^ y<m ha?e a meet ex- 
oellent taste for picturee. 

Mabiana. I can bear this no longer; if you ha?e been 
base enon^ to ha?e given up all fiieii^dahip and hononr, 
good breeding should ha?e restrained yon from nsing me 
after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous manner. 

Mbs. Wisblt. Bless me I child, whaf s the matter? 

Habbibt. Let me intreat you, Mariana, not to expose 
yourself; you ha?e nothing to complain of on his side; and 
therefore pray let the whole be a secret 

Mabiana. A secret! no, madam. The whole world shall 
know how I have been treated. I thank Heaven I have it in 
my power to be revenged on you; and if I am not revenged 
on you 

Fbbdebiok. See, sister, was I not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me? and now you have done it. 

Habbiet. Courage I all will go well yet You must not 
be frightened at a few storms. These are only blasts that 
carry a lover to his harbour. 



SCENE X. 
To ikem, LovBGOia 

Lovbgold. I ask your pardon, I have despatched my 
business with all possible haste. 

Mbs. Wisblt. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, when we 
were invited hither, that your children intended to affront 
US. 

LovBGOii). Has any one affronted yon, madam? 
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Mb8. Wisbly. Your children, sir^ have used my poor 
girl BO ill, that they have brought tears into her eyes. I 
can assure yon we are not used to be treated in this manner. 
My daughter is of as good a family 

Ix)VBaoLD. Out of my sight, audadous, vile wretches, and 
let me never see you again. 

FSBDBBIOK. Sir, I 

LOTBGOLD. I won't hear a word, and I wish I may never 
hear you more. Was ever such impudence, to dare, after 
what I have told you 

Harrtkt. Come, brother; perhaps I may give you some 
comfort 

FsBDBBioK. I &ar you have destroyed it for ever. 



SCENE XI. 
LovBOOLD, Mas. Wisblt^ Mabiana, Clebkont. 

LovBGOLD. How shall I make you amends for the rude- 
ness you have suffered? Poor, pretty creature! had they 
stolen my purse, I would almost as soon have pardoned them. 

Mbs. Wisely. The age is come to a fine pass, indeed, if 
childr^i are to control the wills of their parents. If I would 
have consented to a second match, I would have been glad 
to have seen a child of mine oppose it. 

LovEGOLD. Let us be married immediately, my dear; and 
if after that they ever dare to offend you, they shall stay no 
longer under my roof. 

Mbs. Wisely. Lookee, Mariana, I know your consent will 
appear a little sudden, and not altogether conform to those 
nice rules of decorum, of which I luive been all my life so 
strict an observer: but this is so prudent a match, that the 
world will be apt to give you a dispensation. When women 
seem too forwwd to run away with idle young fellows, the 
world is, as it ought to be, very severe on them; but when 
ttiey only oonsult their interest in their consent, though it be 
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neyer so quickly given^ we say^ Lat wHo efospected it? it 
was mighty privately carried on. 

Mabiana. I resign myself entirely over to your will, 
madam, and am at your disposal 

Mb8. Wisblt. Mr. Loyegold, my daughter is a little shy 
on this occasion; yon know yonr conrtship has not heen of 
any long date; but she has considered yonr great merit, and 
I belieye I may venture to give you her consent 

LovEQOLD. And shall I? heyl I begin to find myself 
the happiest man upon earth. Oh I madam, you shall be a 
grandmother within these ten months. I am a very young 
follow. 

MARTAifA." If you were five years younger, I should utterly 
detest you. 

LoYBGOLD. The very creature she was described to be. 
No one, sure, ever so luckily found a mass of treasure as 
I have. My pretty sweet, if you will walk a few minutes 
in the garden I will wait on you; I must give some necessary 
orders to my derk. 

Mb8. Wisblt. .We shall expect you witfi impatience. 



SCENE xn. 

LovBOOLD^ Clbbmoiit. 

LovEQOLD. Vermont, come hither: you see the disorder 
my house is likely to be in this evening. I must trust 
every thing to your care; see that matters be managed with 
as small expense as possible. My extravagant son has sent 
for fruit, sweetmeats, and tokay. Take care what is not 
eaf or drunk be returned io the tradespeople. If you can 
save a bottle of the wine, let thai be sent bade too, and put 
up what is left; if part of a bottle, in a pint; that I wiU keep 
for my own drinking when I am sick. Be sure that the serv- 
ants of my guests be not a^ed to come farther than the hall, 
for fear some of mine should ask ihem to eat\ I trust every 
thing to you. ^ 
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Clkbhoitt. I Bhall take all the care possible^ sir. But 
iheie is one thing in this entertainment of yonrs^ which giyes 
me inexpressible pain. 

LovBGOLD. What is that, pr'jthee? 

Clermokt. That is the cause of it OIto me leave, sir, 
to be free on this occasion. I am sorry a man of your yean 
and prudence should be prevailed on to so indiscreet an 
addon, as I fear this marriage will be called. 

LovBOOLD. I know she has not quite so great a fortune as 
I might expect 

Clebkokt. Has she any fortune, sir? 

LovBQOU). 01 yes, yes, I have been very well assured 
tiiat her mother is in very good circumstances: and you 
know she is her only daughter. Besides, she has sererd 
qualities which will save a fortune. And a penny saved is 
a penny got. Since I find I have great occasion for a wife, 
I might have searched all over this town, and not have got 
one cheaper. 

Clbrhont. Sure, you axe in a dream, sir; she save a 
fortune! 

LoTBGOLO. In the article of a table, at least two hundred 
pounds a year. 

Clbbmont. Sure, «ir, you do not know * 

LovBQOLD. In clothes, two hundred more 

CLmtMONT. There is not, sir, in the whole town 

LovBGOLD. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hxmdred; 
these have been all proved to me; besides all that her mother 
is worth. In short, I have made a very prudent choice. 

Clbrhont. Do but hear me, sir. 

LovBQOLD. Take a particular care of tl^ family, my good 
boy. Pray, let there be nothing wasted. 



SCENE xm. 

Clermont. [AUne.l How vainly do we spend our 
breath, while passion shuts the ears of those we talk to. I 
thought it impossible for any thing to have sunnonnted his 
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ayarioe; but I find there is one little paadon, which leigns 
triumphant in eyeiy mind it creeps into; and whether a man 
be covetous^ proud^ or cowardly^ it is in the power of woman 
to make him liberal^ humble, and brave. Sure this young 
lady will not let her fury carry her into the arms of a wretdi 
she despises; but, as she is a coquette, there is n< 
for any of her actions. I will hasten to acquain 
with what I haye heard. Poor man, how little 
he finds in his mistress, compared to what I meet 
Love to him is misery, to me perfect happiness, 
always one or the otiier; they are never indiffer 

Whoever takes for better and for worse 

Meets with the greatest blessing or the greatest curse. 



ACTIV. 

SCENE I.— il EM in Lovbgou's Eouae. 

Frbdbbiox^ Bahho. 

Fbbdbriok. Howl Lappet my enemyl and can she at* 
tempt to forward Mariana's marriage with my father? 

Ramiub. Sir, upon my honour it is true. She told it 
me in the highest confidence; a trust, sir, which nothing 
but the inviolable friendship I have for you could have pre- 
vailed with me to have broken. 

Frederick. Sir, I am your most humble servant; I am 
infinitely obliged to your friendship. 

Bamilie. Oh I sir; but really I did withstand pretty 
considerable offers: for, would you think it, sir, the jade 
had the impudence to attempt to engage me too in the 
affair: I believe, sir, you would have be^ pleased to have 
heard the answer I gave her. Madam, says I, do you think 
if I had no more honour, I should have no greater regard 
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to my mterest? It is my interest, madam^ says I, to be 
honest; for my master is a man of that generosiiy, that 
liberality, that bounty, that I am sure he will neyer suffer 
any servant of his to be a loser by being true to him. No, 
no, says I; let him alone for rewarding a servant, when he 
. is but once assured of his fidelity. 

Fbedebiok. No demands now, Bamilie; I shall find a 
time to reward yon. 

Baiolib. That was what I told her, sir. Do you think, 
says I, this old rascal (I ask your pardon, sir), that this 
hunks, my master's father, will live for ever? And then, 
says I, do you think my master will not remember his old 
friends? 

Frsdebick. Well, but, dear sir, let us have no more of 
your rhetoric— go and fetch Lappet hither. Ill try if I 
can't bring her over. 

Bakilib. Bring her over! a fig for her, sir. I have a 
plot worth fifty of yours. ITl blow her up with your father. 
Ill make him believe just the contrary of every word she 
has told him. 

Fbederiok. Can you do that? 

Bamiub. Never fear it, sir; Pll warrant my lies keep 
even pace with hers. But, sir, I have another plot; I don't 
question but before you sleep, I shall put you in possession 
of some thousands of your f idJier's money. 

Fbedbbiok. He has done all in his power to provoke me 
to it; but I am afraid that will be carrying the jest too 
far. 

Bamiub. Sir, I will undertake to make it out that rob- 
bing him is a downright meritorious act. Besides, sir, if you 
have any qualms of conscience, you may return it him again. 
Your having possession of it will bring him to any 
terms. 

Frbdebiox. Well, well. I believe there is lilrtle danger 
of thy stealing any thing from him. So about the first 
affair. It is that <mly which causes my present pain. 

Bamilib. Fear nothing, rir, whilst Bamilie is your 
friend. 
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SCENE n. 
Fbedbbiok^ Clermont. 

Frsdbriok. If impudence can giye a title to saoceas^ I 
am sure thou hast a good one. 

Clermont. Oht Frederick, I have been looking for you 
all over the house. I have news for you, which will give 
me pain to discover, thou^ it is necessary you should know 
it. In short, Mariana has determined to marry your father 
this evening. 

Frederick. Howl Oh I Clermont, is it pos^le? 
Cursed be the politics of my sister, she is the innocent occa- 
sion of this. And can Mariana from a pique to her throw 
herself awayt Dear Clermont, give me some advice, think 
on some method by which I may prevent, at least defer, this 
match; for that moment which gives her to my father will 
strike a thousand daggers in my heart. 

Clermont. Would I could advise you: but here comes 
one who is more likely to invent some means for your 
deliverance. 

Frederick. Ha! Lappet I 

SCENE m. 
liAFPBT, Frederick, Clermont. 

Lapfbt. Heyday! Mr. Frederick, you stand with' your 
arms across, and look as melancholy as if there was a funeral 
going on in the house, instead of a wedding. 

Frederick. This wedding, madam, will prove the occa^ 
sion of my funeral; I am obliged to you for being instru- 
mental to it. 

Lappet. Why truly, if you consider the case rightly, I 
think you are. H will be much more to your interest to— — 
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Fbedsriok. Mifltrees^ undo immediately what yon have 
done; prevent this match which yon have forwarded, or by 
all the devils which inhabit that heart of yours 

Lappet. For Heaven's sake, sir, yon do not intend to 
kill met 

Frbdebiok. What conld drive yonr villainy to attempt 
to rob me of the woman I dote on more than life? What 
could urge thee when I trusted thee with my passion, wh^i 
I have paid the most extravagant usury for money to bribe 
thee to be my friend, what could sway thee to betray me? 

Lappet. As I hope to be saved, sir, whatever I have done 
was intended for your service. 

Fbedebiok. It is in vain to deny it; I know thou hast 
used thy utmost art to persuade my father into this match. 

Lappet. If I did, sir, It was all with a view towards your 
interest; if I have done any thing to prevent your having 
her, it was because I thought you would do better without 
her. 

Fbedebiok. Wouldst thou to save my life, tear out my 
heart? And dost thou, like an impudent inquisitor, while 
thou art destroying me, assert it is for my own sake? 

Lappet. Be but appeased, sir, and let me recover out of 
this terrible fright you have put me into, and I vidll engage 
to make you easy yet 

Clebmont. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for a 
while at least; I am sure Mrs. Lappet is not your enemy 
in her heart; and whatever she has done, if it has not been 
for your sake, this I dare confidently aflSrm, it has been for 
her own. And I have so good an opinion of her, that the 
moment you show her it will be more her interest to serve 
you, than to oppose you, you may be secure of her friend- 
ship. 

Fbedebiok. But has she not already carried it beyond 
retrieval? 

Lappet. AlasI sir, I never did any thing yeE so effectu- 
ally, but that I have been capable of undoing it; nor have 
I ever said any thing so positively, but that I have been able 
as positivdy to unsay it again. As for truth, I have neg- 
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lected it so long^ tiiat I often forget whidi side of tlie ques- 
tion it is of. Besides^ I look on it to be so very insignificant 
towards success^ that I am indifferent whether it is for me 
or against me. 

Fredebiok. Let me entreat yon, dear madam, to lose no 
time in informing ns of yonr many excellent qualities; bnt 
consider how very precious onr time is, since the marriage 
id intended this very evening. 

Lappbt. That cannot ba 

Clermont. My own ears were witnesses to her consent. 

Lappet. That indeed may be — bnt for the marriage, it 
cannot be, nor it shall not be. 

Fbederiok. How! how will yon prevent it. 

Lappet. By an infallible rnle I have. But, sir, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning a certain little word called In- 
terest, just now. I should not repeat it to you, sir, but that 
really one goes about a thing with so much a better will, 
and one has so much better luck in it too, when one has 
got some little matter by it 

Fbederiok. Here, take all the money I have in my 
pocket, and on my marriage with Mariana, thou shalt have 
fifty more. 

Lappet. That is enou^, sir; if they were half-married 
already, I would unmarry them again. I am impatient till 
I am about it — Oh ! there is nothing like gold to quicken a 
woman's capacity. 



SCENE IV. 

FSBIXEBIOX, ClEBKONT. 

Fbedksiok. Dost thou think I may place any confidence 
in what this woman says? 

Clermont. Faith I I think so. I have told you How 
dexterously she managed my affairs. I have seen such proofs 
of her capacity, that I am much easier on your account than 
I was. 
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Fbsderiok. My own heart is something lighter too. Oh, 
Clermont! how dearly do we buy all l£e joys which we 
reoeiye from women! 

Clermont. A ooquette's lover generally pays very 
seyerely, indeed. His game is sore to lead him a long chase, 
and if he catches her at last, she is hardly worth carrying 
home ^You will excuse me. 

Fredebiok. It does not affect me; for what appears a 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects of sprightliness and 
youth, than any fixed habit of mind; she has good sense and 
good natnre at the bottom. 

Clermont. If she has good nature, it is at the bottom 
indeed; for I think she has never discovered any to yon. 

Frederick. Women of her beauty and merit have such 
a variety of admirers, that they are shocked to think of 
giving np all the rest by fixing on one. Besides, so many 
pretty gentlemen are continually attending them, and 
whispering soft things in their ears, who think all their 
services well repaid by a curtsey or a smUe, that they are 
startled, and think a lover a most unreasonable creature, who 
can imagine he merits their whole person. 

Clermont. They are of all people my aversion; they 
are a sort of spaniels, who, though they have no chance of 
running down the hare themselves, often spoil the chase. 
I have known one of these fellows pursue half the fine 
women in town, without any other design than of enjoy- 
ing them all in the arms of a strumpet. It is pleasant 
enough to see them watching the eyes of a woman of quality 
half an hour, to get an opportunity of making a bow to her. 

Frederick. Which she often returns with a smile, or 
some more extraordinary mark of affection; from a chari- 
table design of giving pain to her real admirer, who, though 
he can't be jealous of the animal, is concerned to see her 
eondesoend to take notice of him. 
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SCENE V. 
Habbibt, Fbkdebiok, Clbrmont. 

Habbist. I suppose^ brother, you ha?e heard of my good 
father's economy, that he has resolved to join two enterbdn- 
ments in one — and prevent giving an extraordinary wedding 
sapper. 

Fbbdebiok. Yes, I have heard it and I hope have 

taken measures to prevent it. 

TTarrtkt. Why, did you believe it then? 

Fbedebiok. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Habbibt. I "would not believe it, if I were to see them 
in bed together* 

Fbedebiok. Heaven forbid it I 

Habbibt. So say I too. Heaven forbid I should hiave 
such a mother-in-law; but I think, if she were wedded into 
any other family, you would have no reason to lament the 
loss of so constant a mistress. 

Fbedebiok. Dear Harriet, indulge my weakness. 

Harriet. I will indulge your weakness with all my 

heart ^bot the men ought not; for they are such lovers 

as you who spoil the women. — -Come, if you will bring 
Mr. Clermont into my apartment. 111 give you a dish of 
tea, and you shall have some sal volatile in it, though you 
have no real cause for any depression of your spirit; for I 
dare swear your mistress is very safe. And I am sure, if 
she were to be lost in the manner you apprehend, she would 
be the best loss you ever had in your life. 

Clbbmont. Oh, Frederick! if your mistress were but 
equal to your sister, you might be well called the happiest 
of mankind. [Exmmi. 
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SCENE VI. 
Habiaka^ Lappbt. 

Lapfrt. He; ha, ha! and bo yon have persnaded the old 
Udj that yon radly intend to hare him. 

Mabiana. I teU yon, I do leally intend to have hinL 

Lappet. Have hhnl ha, ha, hat For what do yon in- 
tend to have him? 

Mabiaka. Have I not told yon already that I will marry 
him? 

Lappbt. Lideed, yon will not. 

Mabiana. Ho^^ Mrs. Lnpertinence, has yonr mistress 
told yon so? and did she send yon hither to persnade me 
against the match? 

Lappbt. What shonid yon marry him for? As for his 
riches, yon might as well think of going hnngry to a fine 
entertainment, where yon are snre of not being snfBered to 
eat. The Tery income of yonr own f ortnne will be more 
than he will allow yon. Adien fine dothes, operas, plays, 
assemblies; adien dear Qnadrille — and to what have yon 

sacrificed all these? ^not to a hnsband — ^for whatever yon 

make of him, yon will never make a hnsband of him, I'm 
snre. 

Mabiana. This is a liberty, madam, I shall not allow 
yon; if yon intend to stay in this honse, yon mnst leave off 
these pretty airs yon have lately given yoursdf ^Remem- 
ber yon are a servant here, and not tiie mistress, as yon 
have been suffered to affect 

Lappet. Yon may lay aside yonr airs too, good madam, 
if yon come to that; for I shall not desire to stajf in this 
honse when yon are the mistress of it. 

Mabiana. It will be prudent in yon not to put on yonr 
usual insolence to me; for, if you do, your master shall 
punish you for it. 

Lappbt. I have one comfort; he will not be able to 
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pnniah me half so much as he will yoiL The worst he can 

do to me is to turn me out of the house but you he can 

keep in it. Wife to an old fellowl fangh! 

Mariana. If Miss Harriet sent you on this errand^ you 
may return^ and tell her^ her wit is shallower than T im- 
agined it — and^ since she has no more experience^ I believe 
I shaU send my daughter-in-law to school again. [Exii. 

Lappet. Hum I you will have a schoolmaster at home. I 
begin to doubt whether this sweet-tempered creature will 
not marry in spite at last. I have one project more to pre- 
vent her^ and that I will about instantly. 



SCENE Ta.—Th6 Garden. 

LOTBGOLD^ MbS. WISELY. 

LoYBGOLD. I cannot be easy. I must settle something 
upon her. 

Mbs. Wisely. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is unnecessary ; 
when you die, you will leave your wife very well provided for. 

LoYBGOLD. Indeed, I have known several law-suits hap- 
pen on these aocounte; and sometimes the whole has been 
thrown away in disputing to which party it belonged. I 
shall not sleep in my grave while a set of villainous lawyers 
are dividing the litUe money I have among them. 

Mbs. Wisely. I know this old fool is fond enough now 
to come to any terms; but it is ill trusting him: violent 
passions can never last long at his years. [AMe. 

LovBGOLD. What are you considering? 

Mbs. Wisely. Mr. Lovegold, I am sure, knows the world 
too well to have the worse opinion of any woman from her 
prudence; therefore I must tell you, this delay of the match 
does not at all idease me. It seems to argue your inclina- 
tions abated, and so it is better to let the treai^ end here. 
My daughter has a very good offer now, which were she to 
refuse on your account, she would make a very ridiculous 
figure in the world after yon had left her* 



Digitized by 



Google 



840 THE MISER 

LoTBGOLD. Alaal madam^ I love her better than any 
thing almost upon the face of the earth; this dday is to 
secure her a good jointure: I am not worth the money the 
world says; I am not indeed. 

Mrs. Wisely. Well, sir^ then there can be no harm^ for 
the satisfaction of both her mind and mine^ in your signing 
a small contract which can be prepared immediatelv. 

LovEGOLD. What signifies signing^ madam? 

Mrs. Wisely. I see^ sir, yon don't care for it. So there 
is no harm done; and really this other is so yery advan* 
tageons an offer, that I don't know whether I shall not be 
blamed for refusing him on any account. 

LoYEOOLD. Nay, but be not in haste; what would you 
have me sign? 

Mrs. Wisely. Only to perform your promise of mar- 
riage. 

LoYEGOLD. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, 
and mine shall look it oyer. 

Mrs. Wisely. I belieye my lawyer is in the house; 111 
go to him, and get it done instantly; and then we will give 
this gentleman a final answer. I assure you, he is a yery 
adyantageous offer. [Swit. 

Loybgold. As I intend to marry this girl, there can be 
no harm in signing the contract; her lawyer draws it up, 
so I shall be at no expense; for I can get mine to look it 
oyer for nothing. I should haye done yery wisely, indeed, 
to haye entitled her to a third of my fortune, whereas I 
will not make her jointure aboye a tenth. I protest it is 
with some difficulty that I haye preyailed with myself to 
put off the match; 1 am more in loye, I find^ than I 
suspected. 

SCENE vm. 

liAPPBT, LoYEGOLD. 

Lappet. Oh I unhappy, miserable creature that I am? 
what shall I do? whither shall I go? 
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liOVEQOLD. Whafs the matter. Lappet? 

Lappet. To have been innocently assiBting in betraying 
60 good a man I so good a master I so good a friend I 

LovBGOLD. Lappet, I say. 

Lappet. I shidl never forgive myself, I shall never out- 
live it, I shall never eat, drink, sleep 

[Buns against him. 

LovEGOLD. • One wonld think yon were walking in your 
sleep, now. What can be the meaning of this? 

Lappet. Oh! sir I you are imdone, sir, and I am 

undone. 

LovEOOLD. How! what! has any one robbed me? have I 
lost anything? 

Lappet. No, sir, but you have got something. 

LovBGOLD. What? what? 

Lappet. A wife, sir. 

LovEGOLD. No, I have not yet ^but why — 

Lappet. How, sir, are you not married? 

LOVEGOLD. No. 

Lappet. That is the happiest word I ever heard eome 
out of your mouth. 

LovEQOLD. I have, for some particular reasons, put off 
the match for a few days. 

Lappet. Yes, sir! and for some particular reasons, you 
shall put off the match for a few years. 

LovEGOLD. What do you say? 

Lappet. Oh! sir, this affair has almost determined me 
never to engage in matrimonial matters again. I have been 
finely deceived in this lady. I told you, sir, she had an 
estate in a certain country; but I find it is all a cheat, sir; 
the devil of any estate has she. 

LovEGOLD. How! not any estate at all! How can she 
live then? 

Lappet. Nay, sir. Heaven knows how half the people 
in this town live. 

LovEGOLD. However, it is an excellent good quality in a 
wcHnan to be able to live without an estate. She that can 
make something out of nothing, will make a little go a great 

Plats m— 16 
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way. I am sorry she has no forhine; but coiiaidering all 
her saving qualities^ Lappet 

Lappbt. All an imposition, sirl she is the most extrava- 
gant wretch npon earth. 

LovEQOLD. How! howl extravagant ! 

Lappet. I tell yon, sir, she is downright extravagance 
itself. 

LovEGOLD. Can it be possible after what you told me? 

Lappet. Alas, sir, that was only a cloak thrown over 
her real inclinations. 

LovEQOLD. How was it possible for yon to be so deceived 
in her? 

Lappet. Alas t sir, she wonld have deceived any one npon 
earth, even yourself: for, sir, during a whole fortnight since 
you have been in love with her she has made it her whole 
business to conceal her extravagance and appear thrifty. 

LovEGOLD. That is a good sign though; Lappet, let me 
tell you, that is a good sign; right habits as well as wrong 
are got by affecting them. And she who could be thrifty a 
whole fortnight gives lively hopes that she may be brought 
to be so as long as she lives. 

Lappet. She loves play to distraction: it is the only 
visible way in the world she has of living. 

LovEGOLD. She must win then. Lappet; and play, when 
people play the best of the game, is no such very bad thing. 
Besides, as she plays only, to support herself, when she can 
be supported without it, she may leave it off. 

Lappett. To support her extravagance, in dress particu- 
larly; why, don't you see, sir, she is dressed out to-day like a 
princess? 

LovEGOLD. It may be an effect of prudence in a young 
woman to dress, in order to get a husband. And as fliat is 
apparently her motive, when she is married that motive 
ceases; and to say the truth, she is in discourse a very prudent 
young woman. 

Lappet. ThinK of her extravagance. 

LovEGOLD. A woman of the greatest modesty! 

Lappet. And extravagance. 
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Ldvegold. She has really a reiy fine set of teeth. 

Lappbt. She will have all the teeth out of your head. 

LOYBQOLD. I never saw finer eyes. 

Lappbt. She will eat yon ont of honse and home. 

LovEGOLD. Charming hair 1 

Lappet. She will ruin yon ! 

LovEGOLD. Sweet kissing lips^ swelling breasts^ and the 
finest shape that ever was embraced. 

[Catching Lappet in his arms. 

Lappet. Oh, sir I I am not the lady. — Was ever snch 

an old goat! ^Well, sir, I see yon are determined on the 

match, and so I desire you would pay me my wages. I 
cannot bear to see the ruin of a family in which I have 
lived so long, that I have contracted as great a friendship 
for it as if it was my own: I can't bear to see waste, riot, 
and extravagance; to see all the wealth a poor, honest, 
industrious gentleman has been raising all his lifetime, 
squandered away in a year or two in feasts, balls, music, 
cards, dothes, jewels — ^It would break my heart to see my 
poor old master eat ont by a set of singers, fiddlers, 
milliners, mantua^makers, mercers, toymen, jewellers, fops, 

cheats, rakes To see his guineas fly about like dust: all 

his re&dy money paid in one morning to one tradesman; 
his whole stock in the funds spent in one half-year; all his 
land swallowed down in another; all his old gold, nay, the 
very plate which he has had in his family time out of 
mind, which has descended from father to son ever since 
the flood, to see even that^ disposed of. What will they 
have next, I wonder, when* they have had all that he id 
worth in the world, and left the poor old man without any 
thing to furnish his old age with the necessaries of life — 
Will they be contented ti^en, or will they tear out his 
bowels, and eat them too. [Both hurst into tearsJ] The 
laws are cruel to put it in the power of a wife to ruin 6er 

husband in this manner ^And will any one tell me that 

such a woman as this is handsome? — ^What are a pair of 
shining eyes, when they must be bought with the loss of 
all one's shining gold? 
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LovBGOLD. Oh I my poor old gold. 

liAPPBT. Perhaps she has a fine set of teeth. 

LovBGOLD. My poor plate that I have hoarded with so 
much care. 

liAPPBT. Or III grant she may have a most beautiful 
shape. 

LoYBGOLD. My dear land and tenements. 

Lappbt, What are the roses on her cheeks, or lilies in 
her neck? 

LoYBGOLD. My poor India bonds, bearing at least three 
and a half per cent. 

Lappbt. a fine excuse, indeed, when a man is ruined by 
his wif e^ to tell us he has married a beauty. 



SCENE IX. 
Lawtbb^ Loyegold, Lappbt. 

Lawybb. Sir, the contract is ready; my client has sent 
for the counsel on the other side, and he is now below ex- 
amining it. 

LoTBQOLD. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you 
and your client tool TU contract you, with a poxl 

Lawtbs. Heydayl sure you are non compos mentisi 

LoYEGOLD. No, sirrah, I had like to have been non 
compos mentis; but I have had the good luck to escape it. 
Oo and tell your client I have discovered her: bid her take 
her advantageous offer; for I shall sign no contracts. 

Lawyeb. This is the strangest tMng I have met with in 
my whole course of practice. 

LoYEGOLD. I am very much obliged to you, Lappet; in- 
deed, I am very much obliged to you. 

Lappet. I am sure, sir, I have a very great satisfaction 
in serving you, and I hope you will consider of that little 
affair that I mentioned to you to-day about my law-suit. 

LOYBGOLD. I am very much obliged to you* 
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Lafpbt. I hope^ sir^ yon won^t suSsr me to be rained 
when I have preserved you from it. 

LovEGOLD. Hey I [Appearing deaf. 

Lappet. Yon know^ sir^ that in Westminster Hall money 
and right are always on the same side. 

LovBGOLD. Ay^ so they are; yery tme^ so they are; and 
therefore no one can take too much care of his money. 

Lappet. The smallest matter of money^ sir, wonld do me 
an infinite service. 

LovEGOLD. Hey 1 What ? 

Lappet. A small matter of money^ sir^ wonld do me a 
great kindness. 

LovEGOLD. 0-ho! I have a very great kindness for yon; 
indeed^ I have a very great kindness for yon. 

Lappet. Pox take yonr kindness I Fm only losing time : 
there's nothing to be got ont of him. So 111 even to 
Frederick, and see what the report of my success will do 
there: Ahl wonld I were married to thee myself! "^ 

LovEGOLD. What a prodigious escape have I had! I 
cannot look at the precipice without being giddy. 



SCENE X. 
Rahiub, Lovegold. 

LoTBGOiiD. Who is that? Oh, is it you, sirrah? How 
dare you enter ¥rithin these walls? 

Bamiue. Truly, sir, I can scarcely reconcile it to my- 
self ; I think, after what has happened, you have no gieat 
title to my friendship. But I don't know how it is, sir 
there is something or other about you which strangely 
engages my affections, and which, together with the friend- 
ship I have for your son, won't let me suffer you to 
be imposed upon; and to prevent that, sir, is the whole and 
sole occasion of my coming within your doors. Did not a 
certain lady, sir, oaned Mn. Lappet, depart from yon jus£ 
now? 
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LoviQOiA. What if she did, sirrah? 

RAinTiTK. Has she not, sir, been talking to you about a 
young lady whose name is Mariana? 

LOYBGOLD. Well, and what then? 

RamHiTK, Why, then, sir, every single syllable she has 
told you has been neither more nor less than a most con- 
founded lie; as is, indeed, every word she says: for I don't 
believe, upon a modest calculation, she has told six truths 
since she has been in the house. She is made up of lies : her 
father was an attorney, and her mother was chambermaid to 
a maid of honour. The first word she spoke was a lie, 
and 80 will be the last. I know she has pretended a great 
Infection for you, that's one lie; and every thing she has said 
of Mariana is another. 

LovBGOLD. Howl howl Are you sure of this? 

Bamile. Why, sir, she and I laid the plot together; 
tiiat one time, indeed, I myself was forced to deviate a little 
from the truth; but it was with a good design: the jade 
pretended to me that it was out of friendship to my master; 
that it was because she thought such a match woidd not be 
at all to his interest; but alas I sir, I know her friendship 
begins and ends at home; and that she has friendship for 
no person living but herself. Why, sir, do but look at 
Mariana, sir, and see whether you can think her such a sort 
of woman as she has described her to you. 

LovBGOLD. Indeed she has appeared to me always in a 
different Ught. I do believe what you say. This jade has 
been bribed by my children to impose upon me. I forgive 
thee aU that ihou hast done for tUs one service. I will go 
deny all that I said to the lawyer, and put an end to 
eve^hing this moment. I knew it was impossible she could 
be such a sort of a woman. [Exit. 

BAinuK And I will go find out my master, make him 
the happiest of mankind, squeeze his purse, and then get 
drunk for the honour of all party-coloured politicians. 
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SCENE XL.— The HdU. 
Fbedebicx, Lafpst. 

Fbbdbbiok. Excellent Lappetl I shall never think I have 
snflSciently rewarded you for what you have done. 

Lappbt. I have only done half the businefis yet I have, 
I believe^ effectually broke off the match with your father. 
Now^ sir^ I shall make up the matter between you and her. 

Fbedbbiok. Do but that, dear girl^ and TU coin myself 
into guineas. 

Lappbt. £eep yourself for your lady^ sir; she will take 
all that sort of coin^ I warrant her: as for me^ I shall be 
much more easily contented. 

Fbedebiok. But what hopes canst thou have? for I^ alas I 
see none. 

Lappbt. Oh, sirl it is more easy to make half a dozen 
matches than to break one; and, to say the truths it is an 
oflSce I myself like better. There is somethings methinks, so 
pretty in bringing young people together that are fond of 
one another. I protest, sir, you will be a mighty handsome 
couple. How fond will you be of a little girl the exact 
picture of her mother? and how fond will she be of a boy; 
to put her in mind of his father? 

Fbsdbbick. Death I you jade, you have fired my imagina- 
tion. 

Lappet. But, methinks, I want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugely; I am surprised they are not together by the 
ears already! 

SCENE xn. 

BAmuB, Fbbdbbiok^ Lappbt. 

TtATfTTiTB. Oht madam, I little expected l6 Kave found 
Tou and my master together, after what has happened; I 
did not think you had the assurance- 
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Fredebiok. Peace, Bainilie^ all Is 'well, and* liappet is 
the beet friend I have in the world. 

RAiniiTK. Tes, sir, all is well, indeed; no thanks to her: 
happy is the master Ihat has a good servant; a good servant 
is certainly the greatest treasure in this world; I have done 
your business for yon, sir; I have frustrated all she has been 
doing, denied all she has been telling him; in short, sir, I 
ohserved her ladyship in a long conference with tiie old 
gentleman, mistily to your interest, as you may imagine. 
No sooner was she gone, than I steps in, and made the old 
gentleman believe every single syllable she had told him to be 
most confounded lie; and away he is gone, fully determined 
to put an end to the affair. 

Lappet. And sign the contract; so, now, sir, you are 
mined without reprieve. 

Fbbdebige. Death and damnation! fool! villain! 

Bamtltb. Heyday I What is the meaning of this ? Have 
I done any more than you commanded me? 

Fbedebice. Nothing but my cursed stars could have con- 
trived so damned an accident 

Bakilie. You cannot blame me, sir, whatever has hap- 
pened. 

Frederick. I donH blame you, sir; nor myself, nor any 
one: Fortune has marked me out for misery. But I will be 
no longer idle; since I am to be ruined I will meet my de- 
structiosL 



SCENE XIII. 

Lappet, Bahilib. 

\Tkey stand soms time Ment, looking at eoA oiher.l 

Lappet. I give you joy, sir, of the success of your ne- 
gotiation; you have approved yourself a most able person, 
truly; and I dare swear, when your skill is once known, will 
not want employment. 
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fftAKnJK. Do not triumph^ good Mrs. Lappet; a politician 
may make a blunder; I am sure no one can avoid it that is 
employed with you; for you change sides so often^ that 'tis 
impossible to tedl at any time which side you are on. 

Lappet. And pray^ sirrah^ what was the occasion of your 
betraying me to your master^ for he has told me all? 

Ramilie. Conscience^ conscience^ Mrs. Lappet^ tiie great* 
guide of all my actions; I could not fud in my heart to let 
him lose his mistress. 

Lappbt. Tout master is yery much obliged to you, 
indeed, to lose your own, in older to preserve his; for 
henceforth I forbid all your addresses, I disown all obliga- 
tioncfy I revoke all promises; henceforth I would advise you 
never to open your lips to me, for if you do, it will be in 
vain: I shall be deaf to all your little, false, mean, treacher- 
ous, base insinuations. I would have you know, sir, a woman 
injured as I am never can nor ought to forgive. Never see 
my face again. 

Eahiue. Huh ! now would some lovers think fhemselves 
very unhappy; but I, who have had experience in the sex, 
am never frightened at the frowns of a mistress, nor ravished 
with her smiles; they both naturally succeed one another; 
and a woman, generally, is as sure to perform what she 
threatens, as she is what she promises. But now 111 to my 
lurking-place. I'm sure this old rogue has money hid in 
the garden; if I can but discover it, I shall handsomely quit 
all scores with the old gentleman, and make my master a 
sufficient return for the loss of his mistress. 



SCENE XP^.— Another Apartment 
Fbedbbiok, Mb8. Wisblt, Mabiaka. 

Frederick. No, madam, I have no words to upbraid you 
with, nor shall I attempt it. 

Mrs. Wisely. I think, sir, a respect to your father 
should keep you now within the rules of decency; as for my 
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daughter^ after what has happened, I tiunk ehe cannot expect 
it on any other account. 

Mabiaka. Dear mamma, don't be aeriona, when, I dare 
say, Mr. Frederick is in jest 

Fbedebiok. This exceeds all you haye done; to insult 
^ the person yon have made miserable, is more cruel than 
having made him so. 

Mabiana. Come, come, you may not be so miserable as 
you expect. I know the word mother-in-law has a terrible 
sound; but perhaps I may make a better than you imagine. 
Believe me, you will see a change in this house which will 
not be disagreeable to a man of Mr. Frederick's gay temper. 

Fbedebiok. All changes to me are henceforth equal. 
When fortune robbed me of you, she made her utmost effort; 
I now despise aU in her power. 

Mbs. Wisely. I must insist, sir, on your behaving in 
a different manner to my daughter. The world is apt to 
be censorious. Oh, Heavens 1 1 shudder at the apprehensions 
of having a reflection cast on my family, which has hitherto 
passed unblemished. 

Fbedebioe. I shall take care, madam, to shun any possi- 
bility of giving you such a fear; for from this night I never 
will behold those dear, those fatal eyes again. 

Mariana. Nay, that I am sure will cast a reflection on 
me. What a person will the world think me to be, when 
you could not live with me? 

Fbederiok. live with you! Oh, Mariana! those words 
" bring back a thousand tender ideas to my mind. Oh! had 
that been my blest fortune! 

Mrs. Wisely. Let me beg, sir, you would keep a greater 
distance. The young fellows of this age are so rampant, 
that even degrees of kindred can't restrain them. 

Frederick. There are yet no such degrees between us 
Oh, Mariana! while it is in your power, while the ir- 
revocable wax remains unstamped, consider, and do not seal 
my ruin. 

Mrs. Wisely. Come witH me, daughter; you shall not 
stay a moment longer with him — a rude fellow. 
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SCENE XV. 
TtAinTJE^ Fbbdebiol 

RAMn.Tie. Follow me, sir, follow me this instaiit. 

Fbedibiok. Whafs the matter? 

TlAMn«TK, Follow me, air; we are in the right box; the 
buainees is done. 

Frbdbbioe. What done? 

TtAMn.w, I have it under my arm, sir, — ^here it is! 

Fbedebioe. What? what? 

Raktltk. Tour father's soul, sir; his money Follow 

me, sir, this moment, before we are overtaken. 

Fbsdebiok. Hal this may preserve me yet 

SCENE XVL 

LoyEGOLD [in (he utmost dUtraction]. Thieyest thieves t 
assassination I mnrderl I am undone! all my money is gonet 
Who is the thief? where is the villain? where shall I find 
him? Give me my money again, villain. ICatching himself 
by the armJ] I am distracted I I know not where I am, nor 
what I am, nor what I do. Oh t my money, my money I Ha ! 
what say yon? Alaek-a-dayl here is no one. The villain 
mnst have watched his time carefully; he must have done it 
while I was signing that d — ^n'd contract I will go to a 
justice, and have all my house put to their oaths, my serv- 
ants, my children, my mistress, and myself too; all the people 
in the house, and in the street, and in the town: I will have 
them all executed; I will hang all the world; and if I don't 
find my money I wiU hang mysdf afterwards. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE L— Tie EaO. 

Sbvbral Sebtaktb. 

Jambs. There will be rare doings now; madam's an er^ 
oellent woman, faith! Things won't go as they have done; 
she has ordered something like a supper; here will be victuals 
enough for the whole town. 

Thomas. She's a sweet-humoured lady, I can tell you 
thai I have had a yery good place on't with her. You 
will have no more use for locks and keys in this house 
now. 

James. This is the luckiest day I ever saw; as soon as 
supper is over I will get drunk to her good health, I am 
resolved; and that's more than ever I could have done before. 

Thomas. You sha'n't want liquor, for here are ten hogs- 
heads of strong beer coming in. 

James. Bless her hearti good lady! I wish she had a 
better brid^room. 

(Thomas. Ah I never mind that, he has a good purse; 
and for other things, let her alone. Master James. 

Wheedle. Thomas, you must go to Mr. Mixture's the 
wine-merchant, and order him to send in twelve dozen of 
his best Champagne, twelve dozen of Burgundy, and twelve 
dozen of Hermitage. And you must call at the wax- 
chandler's, and bid him send in a chest of candles; and 
at Mr. Lambert's, the confectioner in Pall Mall, and order 
the finest dessert he can furnish; and you. Will, must go 
lo Mr. Grey's, the horse-jockey, and order him to buy my 
lady three of the finest geldings for her coach, to-morrow 
morning; and here, you must take this roll, and invite all 
the people in it to supper; then you must go to the play- 
house in Drury Lane, and engage all the music, for my lady 
intends to have a balL 
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Jamss. brave Mrs. Wheedle I here are fine timest 

Whbedlb. My lady desires that supper may be kept bade 
as much as possible; and if you can think of any thing to 
add to it, she desires you would. 

Jahbs. She is the best of ladies. 

Wheedlb. So you will say when you know her better: 
she has thought of nothing ever since matters have been 
made up between her and your master but how to lay 
out as much money as she could; we shall have all rare 
places. 

James. I thought to have given warning to-morrow 
morning, but I believe I shall not be in haste now. 

!Wheedlb. See what it is to have a woman at the head 
of a house. But here she comes. Oo you into the kitchen, 
and see that all things be in the nicest order. 

James. I am ready to leap out of my skin for joy. 



SCENE II. 
Mabiana, Wheedle, TTpholstbbeb, Mbs. Wisely. 

Mabiak A. Wheedle, have you despatched the servants ac- 
cording to my orders? 

Wheedle. Yes, madam. 

Mariana. You will take care, Mr. Furnish, and leE me 
have those two beds with the utmost expedition? 

IJpholstebeb. I shall take a particukr care, madam. I 
shall put them both in hand to-morrow morning; I shall put 
off some work, madam, on that account. 

Mabiaka. That tapestry in the dining-room does not at 
all please me. 

IJpholstebeb. Your ladyship is very much in the right 
madam; it is quite out of fashion; no one hangs a room 
now with tapestry. 

Mabiana. Oh I I have the greatest fondness for tapestry 
in the world! you must positively get me some of a newer 
pattern. 
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Uphoistebbb. Truly, madam, aa you say, ^tapestry is 
one of ihe prettiest sorts of fnniitiire for a room that I 
know of. I believe I can show you some that will please 
you. 

Mbs. Wisely. I protest, child, I can't see any reason for 
this alteration. 

Mabiana. Dear mamma, let me have my wilL There 
is not any one thing in the whole house that I shall be 
able to leave in it, every thing has so much of antiquity 
about it; and I cannot endure the siglht of any thing that 
is not perfectly modem. 

TJPHOLSTEBSB. Your ladyship is in the right, madam; 
there is no possibility of bdng in the fashion without new- 
furnishing a house at least once in twenty years; and in- 
deed to be at the very top of the fashion you will have 
need of almost continual alterations. 

Mb8. Wisely. That is an extravagance I would never 
submit to. I have no notion of destroying one's goods be- 
fore they are half worn out, by following the ridiculous whims 
of two or three people of quality. 

TTpholstebeb. Hat ha I madam, I believe her ladyship 
is of a different opinion — ^I have many a set of goods entirely 
whole, that I would be very loth to put into your hands. 



SCENE m. 
To thetn, Mbbobr^ Jibwbllbr. 

Mariana. Oh, Mr. SattinI have you brought tliose gold 
stuffs I ordered you? 

Meboeb. Yes, madam, I have brought your ladyship 
some of the finest patterns that were ever made. 

Mabiana. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace and 
ear-rings with you? 

Jewblleb. Yes, madam; and I defy any jeweller in 
town to show you their equals; they are, I think, the finest 
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water I ever saw; they are finer than the Duchess of 
Glitter's^ which have been so nrnch admired. I have brought 
yon a solitaire too^ madam; my Lady Baffle bought the fellow 
of it yesterday. 

Mariana. Sure, it has a flaw in it^ sir. 

Jeweller. Has it, madam? then there never was a 
brilliant without one; I am sure, madam, I bought it for a 
good stone, and if it be not a good stone, you £all have it 
for nothing. 



SCENE IV. 
LovBGOLD^ Mariana, Mrs. Wiselt, Jeweller^ Mercer, 

TJPHOLBTERBR. 

LovEGOLD. If 8 lost, ifs goue, ifs irrecoverable; I shall 
never see it morel 

Mariana. And what will be the lowest price of the 
necklace and ear-rings? 

Jeweller. If you were my sister, madam, I could not 
'bate you one farthing of three thousand guineas. 

LovEGOLD. What do you say of three thousand goineacv 
villain? Have you my three thousand guineas? 

Mrs. Wiselt. Bless me, Mr. Lovegold ! what's the matter? 

LovEGOLD. I am undone! I am ruined! my money is 
stolen ! my dear three thousand guineas, that I received but 
yesterday, are taken away from tiie plaoe I had put them 
in, and I never shall see them again. 

Mariana. Don't let them make you uneasy, you may 
possibly recover them; or if you should not, the loss is but 
a trifle. 

LoYEGOLD. How! a trifle! Do you call three tHouaand 
guineas a trifle? 

Mrs. Wiselt. She sees you so disturbed, that she is 
willing to make as light of your loss a» possible, in order to 
comfort you. 

Lovegold. To comfort' me! Can she comfort me by 
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(ii.Li'.L' tlm^ thmiAand gnineAs a trifle? But tell me what 
HIT' ^■n^ nny'iui: '^f them? Have you seen them? 

J t ^\ ,.i I i lu l^ally, eir, I do not understand you. I 
u\.ru t!io lu^y the price of a necklace and a pair of 
riiiu^**. i*:;.<'h H<'n» as cheap at three thousand guineas 

I>>vK(M)LD. How? What? What? 

Mariana. I can't think them very cheap. However, T 
am rt'^^Ivt^ to have them; so let him have the money, sir, 
it you please. 

Ix)VKuoLD. I am in a dream. 

Makiaka. Yon will be paid immediately, sir. Well, Mr. 
Sattin, and pray what is the highest priced gold stuff yon 
have brought? 

Mkr( iiK, Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a yard. 

Mariana. It mugt be pretty at that price. Let me have 
A pown and petticoat cut off. 

LovKGOLD. You shall cut off my head first What are 
you doing? Are you mad? 

Mabiana. I am only preparing a proper dress to appo^r 
in as your wife. 

LoyBOOLD. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pickpocket 
trinkets here, and I^ make an example of yon. 

Mariana. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you this is 
a behaviour I don't understand. You give me a fine pattern 
before marriage of the usage I am to expect after it. 

LovEGOLD. Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex- 
pect after it. 

Mariana. I nHAure you, sir, I shall insist on all the privi- 
leges of BM Kr ^ij'h wife. I shall not be taught to dress by 
my hushanfl. I am mvflolf the best judge of what yon can 
afford : and if I do Ptretch your purse a little, it is for your 
own honour, sir. The world will know it is your wife that 
makes such a figure. 

TjOveoold. Can you bear to hear this, madam? 

Mns. Wisely. I should not countenance my daughter in 
an A' pTfravagance, sir; but the honour of my family, as well 
a- \ ' '-■*. is concerned in her appearing handsomely. I^t 
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of your fondness for money. I think it a very great bless- 
ing to yon that yon have met with a woman of a different 
temper, one who will preserve yonr reputation in the world 
whether yon will or no. Not that I would insinuate to yon 
that my daughter will ever run you into unnecessary ex- 
penses; so far from it, that if you will but generously make 
her a present of five thousand pounds to fit herself out nt 
first in clothes and jewels, I dare swear you will not have 

any other demand on tbose accounts ^I don't know 

when. 

Kabiaka. No, unless a birth-night suit or two, I shall 
scarce want any thing more this twelvemonth. 

LovBGOLD. I am undone, plundered, murdered! How- 
ever, there is one comfort; I am not married yet 

ICabiaka. And free to choose whether you will marry at 
all, or no. 

Mb8. WsnBLT. The consequence, you know, will be no 
more than a poor ten thousand pounds, which is all the for- 
feiture of the breach of contract 

LovBOOLD. But, madam, I have one way yet. I have 
not bound my heirs and executors; and so if I hang mjrself 
I am off the bargain ^In the meanwhile 111 try if I can- 
not rid my house of this nest of thieves Get out pt my 

doors, you cut-purses. 

Jbwbllbb. Pay me for my jewels, sir, or return 'em me? 

LovBGOLD. Give him his baubles; give them him. 

Habiaka. I shall not, I assure you. You need be under 
no apprehension, sir, you see, Mr. Lovegold is a little dis- 
ordered at present; but if you will come to-morrow you shall 
have your money. 

Jbwbllbb. Ill depend on your ladyship, madam. 

LovBGOLD. Who the devil are you? ^at have you to 
do here? 

Upholstbbeb. I am an upholsterer, sir, and am come to 
new-fumish your house. 

Lovbgold. Out of my doors this instant, or I will dii- 
fumish your head for yon; 111 beat out your brains. 

Mbs. Wisbly. Sure, sir, you are mad. 

Plats m— 17 
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LoYEGOLD. I was when I signed the contract Oh I that 
I had never learnt to write my name. 



SCENE V. 
Chablbs Bubblbboy^ Lovbqold^ Kabiaka^ Mbs. WiSBLr. 

Chablbs Bubblbbot. Your meet obedient servant, 
madam. 

LovEGOLD. Who are you, sir? What do you want 
here? 

Chablbs Bubblbboy. Sir, my name is Charles Bubble- 
boy. 

Lovbqold. Whafs your business? 

Chablbs Bubblbboy. Sir, I was ordered to bring some 
snuff-boxes and rings. Will you please, sir, too look at that 
snuff-box; there is but one person in England, sir, can 
work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as he is 
able, he would get an immense estate, sir; if he had an 
hundred thousand hands I could keep them all employed. 
I have brought you a pair of the new-invented snuffers too, 
madam. Be pleased to look at them: they are my own in- 
vention; the nicest lady in the world may make use of 
them. 

Lovbgold. Who the devil sent for you, sir? 

Mabiana. I sent for him, sir. 

Chablbs Bubblbboy. Yes, sir; I was told it was a lady 
sent for me: will you please, madam, to look at the snuff- 
boxes or rings first? 

Lovegold. Will you please to go to the devil, sir, first, 
or shall I send you? 

Chablbs Bubblbboy. Sir? 

Lovegold. Qet you out of my house this instiant, or III 
break your snuff-boxes, and your bones too. 

Chablbs Bubblbboy. Sir, I was sent for, or I should 
not have come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want custom. 
Madam, your most obedient servant. 
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SCENE VI. 
Mabiana^ Mbs. Wisblt^ Loveoold^ Wheedlb. 

Mabiana. I snppoee, sir, yon expect to be findy spoken 
of abroad for this; yon will get an excellent character in 
the world for this behayionr. 

Mk8. Wisely. Is this yonr gratitnde to a woman who 
has refused so mnch better offers on your account? 

LovEGOLD. Oh I would she had taken them. Give me up 
my contract, and I will gladly resign all right and title 
whatsoever. 

Mbs. Wisely. It is too late now, the gentlemen have had 
their answers: a good ofFer, once refused, is not to be had 
again. 

Wheedle. Madam, the tailor whom your ladyship sent 
for is come. 

Mabiaka. Bid him come in. This is an instance of the 
regard I have for you. I have sent for one of the best tailors 
in town to make you a new suit of clothes, that you may 
appear like a gentieman; for as it is for your honour thai 
I diould be well dressed, so it is for mine that you should. 
Come, madam, we will go in and give farther orders con- 
ceming the entertainment. 

SCENE vn. 

LovEQOLD^ Mb. List. . 

Loveqold. Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou hast 
prophesied of is come to pass. 

Mb. List. I am your honour's most humble servant. 
My name is list. I presume I am the person you sent 
for — thelaceman will be here immediately. Wll your 
honour be pleased to be taken measure of first, or look 
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over the patierns? if yon please^ we will take meagtire firgt. 
I do not know, sir, who was so kind as to recommend me to 
you, but I bdieye I shall give yon entire satisfaction. I 
may defy any tailor in England to understand the fashion 
better than myself; the thing is impossible, sir. I always 
visit France twice a year; and thou^ I say it, that should 
not say it— Stand upright, if you please, sir 

I/>yEaou>. I'll take measure of your back, sirrah 

I'll teach such pickpockets as you are to come here Out 

of my doors, you villain. 

Mb. List. Heyday! sir; did you send for me for this, 
Bir?«— I shall bring you in a bill without any clothes. 



SCENE vin. 

LOVBGOLD^ JaMBS^ POBrBK. 

LovBQOU). Where are you going?— What have yoa 
there? 

James. Some fine vnne, sir, that my lady sent for to 
Mr. Mixture's. — ^But, sir, it will be impossible for me to get 
supper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, unless I have more 
assistance. I want half a dozen kitchens too. The very 
wildfowl that my lady has sent for will take up a dozen 
spits. 

LovBGOLD. Oht oh, it is in vain to oppose it: her ex- 
travagance is like a violent fiie, that is no sooner stopped 

in one place than it breaks out in another. [DrutM heat 

without'] Hat what is the meaning of this? Is my house 
besieged? Would they would set it on fire, and bum all 
in it. 

Dhummbb. [Wittwaf] Heavens bless your honour! 
Squire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold; long life and happiness, 

and many children attend you and so Ck)d save the King. 

[Drufns heat. 

[Lovegold goes out, and soon after the drums cease. 

.James. So, he has quieted the drums, I find — This is 
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tlie roguery of some weU-wiahiiig neij^baan of his. Welli 
we shall soon see which will get the better, my master pj 
my mistress. If my master does, away go I; if my mistress 
I^ stay while there is any hoiisekeeping, which can't be 
long; for the riches of my lord mayor will never hold it ont 
at this rata 



SCENE IX 
LovBQOiD, Jambb. 

LovBGOLD. Jamesl I shall be destn^ed; in one week I 
shaU not be worth a groat upon earth. Qo, send all the 
provisions back to the tradesmen; put out all the fires; leave 
not so much as a candle burning. 

Jakes. Sir, I don't know how to do it: madam com* 
manded me, and I dare not disobey her. 

LovBGOiD. Howl not when I command thee? 

Jambs. I have lost several places, sir, by obeying the 
master against the mistress, but never lost' one by obeying 
the mistress against the master. Besides, sir, she is so good 
and generous a lady, that it would go against my very heart 
to offend her. 

LovBGOLD. The devil take her generosity I 

Jambs. And I don't believe she has provided one morsel 
more than will be eat; why, sir, she hais invited above five 
hundred people to supper; within this hour, your house will 

be as full as Westminster Hall the last day of term ^But 

I have no time to lose. 

LovBQOiD. OhI ohl What shalll da 



SCENE X. 

Lappbt, Lovbgoid. 

Lappkt. Where is my poor master? Oh, sir! I cannoC 
ttpvees the affliction I am in to see yoa devoured in 
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this manner. How could yon^ sir, when I told you wha£ 
a woman she was — how could you undo youiself with your 
eyes open? 

LoVBGOLD. Poor Lappet! had I taken thy adyice, I had 
been happy. 

Lappbt. And I too, sir; for a-lack-a-day, I am as miser- 
able as you are; I feel every thing for you, sir; indeed I 
shall break my heart upon your account. 

LoYBGOU). I shall be much obliged to you if you do. 
Lappet 

Lappet. How could a man of your sense, sir, marry in 
so precipitate a manner? 

LovBGOLD. I am not married; I am not married. 

Lappet. Not married I 

LovBGOLD. No, no, no. 

Lappet. All's safe yet. No man is quite undone till he 
is married. 

LovBGOLD. I am, I am undone. Oh, Lappet! I cannot 
tell it thee. I hare given her a bond, a bond, a bond of ten 
thousand pounds to marry her. 

Lappbt. You shall forfeit it 

LovBGOLD. Forfeit what? my life and soul, and blood, 
and heart? 

Lappbt. You shall forfeit it 

LovBGOLD. Ill be buried alive sooner; no, I am deter- 
mined 111 marry her first, and hang myself afterwards to 
save my money. 

Lappbt. I see, sir, you are undone; and if you should 
hang yourself, I could not blame you. 

Lovegold. Could I but save one thousand by it, I would 
hang myself with all my soul. Shall I live to die not worth 
a groat? 

Lappet. Oh I my poor master! my poor master! 

[Crying. 

LovBGOLD. Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal 
had I saved by dying a year ago! [A noise vriihouf] Oh! 
oh! dear Lapprt, see what it is; I shall be undone in an 
hour— Oh t 
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SCENE XI. 
LoYBGOLD^ Clbbkont richlif dressed. 

LovEGOLD. What is here? — Some of the people who are 
to eat me up? 

Clebhont. Don't you know me, sir ? 

LovEGOLD. Enow yon I Hal What is the meaning of 
this? — Oh! it ia plain, it is too plain; my money has paid 
for all this finery. Ah I base wretch, conld I have suspected 
you of snch an action, of Inrking in my honse to nse me in 
sach a manner? 

Clebhont. Sir, I come to confess the fact to yon; and 
if yon will but give me leave to reason with yon, yon will 
not find yonrself so much injured as yon imagine. 

LoYEGOLD. Not injured! when you have stolen away my 
blood! 

Clbbmokt. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands; I 
am a gentleman, sir. 

LovBGOLD. Here's impudence ! a fellow robs me, and tells 

me he is a gentleman ^Tell me who tempted you to 

it? 

Clerhoitt. Ah, sir! need I say Love. 

LovEGOLD. Love! 

Clebhont. Yes, love, sir. 

LovEGOLD. Very pretty love, indeed; the love of my 
guineas. 

Clebhont. Ah, sir! think not so. Do but granC me the 
free possession of what I have, and, by Heaven, 111 never 
ask you more. 

LovBGOLD. Oh, most unequalled Impudence! was ever so 
modest a request! 

Clebhont. All your effort lo separate us wHl He vain; 
we have sworn never lo toresSe eadi aXSer; and nothing bu{ 
death can part us. 

LOFBGOLD. I donH question, sir, the very great affectioil 
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an jout ffldeybyi I believe I shall find meUiocb lo re- 
cover 

Clbbmont. By Heavens I I'll die in defending my right : 
and if that were the case, think not, when I am gone, yon 
ever could poeaess what you have robbed me of. 

LovBGOLD. Hal that's true; he may find ways to prevent 
the restoring it Well^ well, let me ddight my eyes at least; 
let me see my treasure, and perhaps I may give it you; per- 
haps I may. 

Clbbmont. Then I am blest! <Well may yon say treas- 
ure, for to possess that treasure is to be rich indeed. 

LovBGOLD. Yes, truly, I think three thousand pounds 
may be well called a treasure. — Oo, go, fetch it hither; per- 
haps I may give it you — ^f etch it hither. 

Clbbkont. To show you, sir, the confidence I place in 
you, I will fetch hither all that I love and adore. {Exit. 

LovBGOLD. Sure, never was so impudent a fellow; to 
confess his robbery before my face, and to desire to keep 
what he has stolen, as if he had a right to it. 



SCENE xn. 

LoVBGOLD^ LaPFBT. 

LovBGOLD. Ofi, Lappet I what's the matter? 

LiPPBT. Oh, sirl I am scarce able to tell you. It is 
spread about the town that you are married, and your wife's 
creditors are coming in whole flocks. There is one single 
debt of five thousand pounds, which an attorney is without 
to demand. 

LovBGOLD. ' Oh! oht oh! let them cut my throai 

Lappbt. Think what an escape you have had; think if 
you had married her 

LovBGOLD. I am as bad as married to Ker. 

Lappbt. It is impossible, sir; nothing can be so bad; 
what, you are to pay her ten tiiousand pounds! — Well 
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and ten thousand pounds aie a sum they are a sum, I 

own it — ^they are a stun ; but what is such a sum, compared 
with such a wife? Had you married her, in one week you 
would have been in a prison, sir 

LovBGOLD. If I am, I can keep my mon^; thqr can^t 
take that from me. 

Lappet. Why, sir, you will lose twice the value of your 
contract before you know how to turn yourself; and if you 
have no value for liberty, yet consider, sir, such is the great 
goodness of our laws, that a prison is one of the dearest 
places you can live in. 

LovEGOLD. Ten thousand pounds I ^No— 111 be 

hanged, FlI be hanged. 

Lappbt. Suppose, sir, it were possible, (not that I be- 
lieve it is) but suppose it were possible to make her abate a 
little; suppose one could bring her to eight thousand 

LovBQOLD. Eight thousand devils take her 

Lappet. But, dear sir, consider; nay, consider imme- 
diately; for every minute you lose, you lose a sum ^Let 

me b^ you, entreat you, my dear good master, let me pre- 
vail on you not to be ruined. Be resolute, sir; consider, every 
guinea you give saves you a scoie. 

LovEGOLD. Well, if she will consent to— to— to eight 
hundred. But try, do, try if you can make her 'bate any 

thing of that i f you can ^you shall have a twentieth 

part of what she 'bates for yourself. 

Lappet. Why, sir, if I could get you ofE at eight 
thousand, you ought to leap out of your skin for joy. 

LovEGOfLD. Would I were out of my skin 

Lappet. You would have more reason to wish so when 
you are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts 

LovBGOLD. Why was I b^ottenl Why was I bom! 
Why was I brought upl Why was I not knocked o' th' 
head, before I knew the value of moneyl 

Lappet. [Knocking withoutl So, so, more duns, I sup- 
pose Gk> but into the kitchen, sir, or the hall, and it* wQI 

have a better effecE on you than all I can say. 

Lovbgold. What have I brou^^t myself tol What shall 



Digitized by 



Google 



266 THE MISER 

I do I part with eight thousand pounds I Misery, destruction, 
beggaiy, prisons I But then on the other side aie wife, 
ruin, chains, shivery, torment I I shall run distracted either 
way I 

Lappet. Ah I would we could once prove you so, you 
old covetous good-for-nothing. 



SCENE XTTT. 
Mabiana^ Lappbt. 

Mabiana. Well, what success? 

Lappet. It is impossible to tell; he is just gone info tiie 
kitchen, where if he is not frightened into our design, I 
shall begin to despair. They say, fear will make a coward 
brave; but nothing can make him generous: the very fear 
of losing all he is worth will scarce bring him to part with 
a penny. 

Mai^ana. And have you acquainted neither Frederick 
nor Harriet with my intentions? 

Lappet. Neither, I assure you. Ah, madam, had I not 
been able to have kept a secret, I had never brought about 
those afiEairs that I have. Were I not secret, lud have mercy 
upon many a virtuous woman's reputation in this town. 

Mabiana. And don't you think I have kept my real in- 
tentions very secret? 

Lappet. From every one but me, I believe you have. I 
assure you I knew them long before you sent for me this 
afternoon to discover them to me. 

Mabiana. But could you bring him to no terms, no 
proposals? Did he make no offer? 

Lappet. It must be done all at once, and while you 
are by. 

Mabiaka. So you think he must see me, to give any 
thing to be rid of me? 

Lappet. Hush, hush, I hear him coming again. 
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SCENE XIV. 
LoYBOOLD^ Lappet^ Mabiana. 

LovEOOLD. I am undone! I am undone! I am eat 
npl I am devouredl I have an army of cooks in my 
house. 

Lappet. Dear madam, consider; I know eight thousand 
pounds are a trifle. I know they are nothing; my master 
can very well afford them; they will make no hole in his 
purse: and if you should stand out, you will get more. 

LoYBGOLD. [PuiUng his hand before Lappef s mouthJ] 
You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you lie. She never could 
get more, never should get more : it is more than I am worth ; 
it is an immense sum; and I will be starved, drowned, shot, 
hanged, burnt, before I part with a penny of it. 

Lappet. For Heaven's sake, sir, you will ruin all 

Madam, let me beg you, entreat you, to ^ate these two 
thousand pounds. Suppose a law-suit should be the con- 
sequence, I know my master would be cast, I know it would 
cost him an immense stmi of money, and that he would pay 
the charges of both in the end; but you might be kept out 
of it a long time. Eight thousand pounds now, are better 
than ten five years hence. 

Mabiana. No; the satisfaction of my revenge on a man 
who basely departs from his word, will make me amends for 
the delay; and whatever I suffer, as long as I know his ruin 
will be tiie consequence, I shall be easy. 

LovEGOLD. Oh, bloody-minded wretch! 

Lappet. Why, sir, since she insists on it, what does it 
signify? You know you are in her power, and it will be 
only throwing away more money to be compelled to it at 
last: get rid of her at once; what are two thousand pounds? 
Why, sir, the Court of Chancery will eat it up for a break- 
fast It has been given for a mistress, and will you not give 
it to be rid of a wife? 
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you. What will you gife me^ madam, to buy off my e?i- 
denoe? 

Mabiaka. And is it poeaible that the old rogue would 
consent to such a villainy I 

Lappbt. Ay, madam; for half that sum he would hang 
half the town. But^ truly, I can never be made amends for 
all the pains I have taken on your account. Were I to 
receive a single guinea a lie for every one I have told this 
day, it would make me a pretty tolerable fortune. Ah I 
madam, what a pity it is that a woman of my exceUent 
talents should be confined to so low a sphere of life as I am! 
Had I been bom a great lady, what a deal of good should 
I have done in the world! 



SCENE XVIL 
ICabiaka^ Lappet^ Lovbqold. 

LovBQOiD. Here, here they are — all in bank-notes — all 

the money I am worth in the world. (I have sent for a 

constable; she must not go out of sight before we have her 
taken into custody.) [Aside to Lappet. 

Lappet. {To Lovegold.] You have done very wisely. 

Mabiana. There, sir, is your contract And now, sir, I 
have nothing to do but to make myself as easy as I can in 
my loss. 

SCENE xvm. 

LovBGOU)^ Fbedebiok^ Clerkont^ Mabiaka^ Lappet, 
Habbiet. 

Lovegold. Wfiere is that you promised me? where is mj 
treasure? 

Clebkont. Here, sir, is all the treasure T am worth. A 
treasure which the whole world's worth should not purchase. 
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LOYBOOLD. Oive me the money^ sir; give me the money; 
I say give me the money you stole from me. 

Clbbmont. I imderstand you not. 

LovBGOLD. Did you not confess you robbed me of my 
treasure? 

Clbbmokt. This^ sir^ is the inestimable treasure I meant I 
Tour daughter^ sir^ has this day blest me by making me her 
husband. 

LoYBGOLD. Howl Oh^ wicked^ vile vnretchl to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean fellow^ thy father's derk I 

Clermont. Think not your family disgraced^ sir. I am 
at least your equal bom; and though my fortune be not so 
large as for my dearest Harriet's sake I wish, still it 
is such as will put it out of your power to make us 
miserable. 

LovBGOLD. Oh I my money, my money, my money I 

Fredbbioe. If this lady does not make you amends for 
the loss of your money, resign over all pretensions in her to 
me, and I will engage to get it restored to you. 

Ix>VBGOLD. How, sirrah! are you a confederate? Have 
you helped to rob me? 

Fredbbioe. Softly, sir, or you shall never see your 
guineas again. 

LovBQOLD. I resign her over to you entirely, and may 
you both starve together. So, go f etdi my gold — 

Mariana. You are not easily prevailed upon, I see, to 
resign a right which you have not. But were I to resign 
over myself, it would hardly be the man's fortune to starve 
whose wife brought him ten thousand pounds. 

LovBGOLD. Bear witness, she has confessed she has the 
money; and I shall prove she stole it from me. She has 
broke open my bureau ; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lappet. I hope I shall have all your pardons, and par- 
ticularly yours, madam, whom I have most injured. 

LovBGOLD. A fig for her pardon; you are doing a right 
action. 

Lappet. Then, if there was any robbery, you must liave 
robbed yourself. This lady can be only a receiver of stolen 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE MISER 271 

goods; for I saw you give her the money with your own 
hands. 

LovEGOLD. Howl II You! What I what I 

Lappet. And I must own it^ with shame I must own it 
that the money you gave her in exchange for the con- 
tract^ I promised to swear she had stole from you. 

Clebmont. Is it possible Mr. Lovegold could be capable 
of such an action as this? 

Lovegold. I am undone, undone, undone I 

Fbedebiok. No, sir, your three thousand guineas are safe 
yet I depend upon it, within an hour, you shall find them in 
the same place they were first deposited. I thought to have 
purchased a reprieve with them; but I find my fortune has 
of itself bestowed that on me. 

Lovegold. Oive ^em me, give 'em me, this instant — ^but 
then the ten thousand, where are they? 

Mariana. Where they ought to be, in the hands of one 
who I think deserves tiiem. [Oives them to Frederick.] 
Tou see, sir, I had no design to the prejudice of your family. 
Nay, I have proved the best friend you ever had; for, I 
presume, you are now thorou^y cured of your longing for 
a young wife. 

Lovegold. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my notes ! 

Fredebiok. Tou must excuse me, sir; I can part with 
nothing I receive from this lady. 

Lovegold. Then I will go to law with that lady, and 
you, and all of you; for I will have them again, if law, or 
justice, or injustice, will give them me. 

Clebkont. Be pacified, sir; I think the lady has acted 
nobly, in giving that back again into your family which she 
might have carried out of it. 

Lovegold. My family be hanged; if I am robbed, I don't 
care who robs me. I would as soon hang my son as an- 
other and I will hang him, if he does not restore me 

an I have lost: for I would not give half the sum to save 
the whole world — ^I will go and employ all the lawyers in 
town: for I will have my money again, or never sleep more. 

Fbedebiok. I am resolved we will get the better of him 
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now. Bat oh^ Mariana! your generosity is much greater in 
bestowing this smn than my happiness in receiving it. I am 
an unconscionable beggar, and shall neyei be satisfied while 
you haye anything to bestow. 

Mariana. Do you hear Mm 

Habbiet. Yes, and begin to approve him — ^f or yonr late 
behayionr has convinced me 

Mariana. Dear girl, no more; yon have frightened me 
already so much to-day, that rather than venture a second 
lecture, I would do whatever you wished — So, sir, if I do 
bestow all on you, here is the lady you are to thank for it. 

Harriet. .Well, this I will say, when you do a good- 
natured thing, you have the prettiest way of doing it. And 
now, Mariana, I am ready to ask your pardon for all I said 
to-day. 

Mariana* Dear Harriet, no apologies: all you said I 
deserved* 

SCENE the lart. 

Lafpbt^ KAinr.TB, Frederick^ Mariana^ Clermont^ 
Harriet. 

Lappet. Treaties are going on, on both sides, while you 
and I seem forgotten. 

Ramilib. Why, have we not done them all the service 
we can? What farther have they to do with us? — Sir, there 
are some people in masquerading habits without. 

Mariana. Some I sent for to assist in my design on your 
father: I think we will give them admittance, though we 
have done without 'em. 

All. Oh! by all means. 

Frederick. Mrs. Lappet, be assured I have a just sense 
of your favours; and both you and Bamilie shall find my 
gratitude. 

[Dance here.'] 

Frederick. Dear Clermont, be satisfied I shall make no 
peace with the old gentleman, in which you shall not be 
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included. I hope my sister will proye a f oittme equal to 
your great deserts. 

Clkrmokt. While I am enabled to support her in an 
affluence equal to her desires I shall desire no more. From 
what I haye seen lately, I think riches are rather to be 
feared than wished; at least, I am sure avarice, which too 
often attends wealth, is a gieater evil than any that is found 
in poyerty. Misery is generally the end of all vice: but it 
is the very mark at which avarice seems to aim; the miser 
endeavours to be wretched — 

He hoards eternal cares within his purse; 

And what he wishes most^ proves most his curse. 



Plats 111—18 
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EPILOGUE 

WmiTRN BY OOLLXT OIBBEB, ESQ.: SPOKEN BY 1CB8. BAROB 

OuB Author's sue bewitched I The senselesB rogae 
Insiflts no good plaj wants an epilogue. 
Suppose that trae^ said I^ whafs that to this? 

Is yours a good one? No, but Molidre's is. 

He cried, and zounds! no epilogue was tacked to his. 
Besides, your modem epilogues, said he. 
Are but ragouts of smut and ribaldry. 
Where the false jests are dwindled to so few. 
There's scarce one double entendre left thafs new. 
Nor would I in that lovely circle raise 
One blush, to gain a thousand coxcombs' praise. 
Then for the threadbare joke of cit and wit. 
Whose foreknown rhyme is echoed from the pit. 
Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 
Then to reproach the critics with ill-nature. 
And charge their malice to his stinging satire: 
And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 
Though talking stuff might dash the Drury doxies. 
If these, he cried, the choice ingredients be 
For epilogues, they shall haye none for me. 
Lord, sir, says I, the gallery will so bawl; 
Let 'em, he cried, a bad one's worse than none at alL 
Madam, these things than you I'm more exjjbrt in, 
^ Nor do I see no epilogue much hurt in. 
Zounds! when the play is ended— Drop the curtain. 
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AN EPISTLE TO MES. OUVE 

Madam^— If addresses of this nature (notwithdEanding the 
base purposes to which they have been perverted) were origi- 
nally intended to express the gratitade of the anttior for some 
f ayour receiyed^ or to celebrate the merit of some particular 
friend, I think yon have a veiy jnst title to this. 

Dedications, and indeed most panegyrics, have been gen- 
erally confined to persons in hi^ life; not that good qnalities 
are so; bttt as the praise whidi most anthers bestow 0Qme» 
not from the heart, nor is the effect of their gratitade for 
past f aTonrs, bnt of their necessity of fntnre, it is not so 
mnch their bnsiness to inqnire who best deserves praise, as 
who can best pay for it. And thus we often see an epistle* 
crammed with snch gross, false, and absurd flattery, as the 
poet onj^t to be ashamed of writing, and the patron of ac- 
cepting. 

Bnt while I hold the pen, it will be a maxim with me, 
Ihat vice can never be too great to be lashed, nor virtue too 
obscure to be commended; in other words, that satke can 
never rise too hi^, nor pan^jric stoop too low. 

It is your misfortune to bring the greatest genius for acting 
on the stage at a time when the factions and divisions among 
the players have conspired with the folly, injustice, and bar- 
barity of the town, to finish the ruin of the stage, and sacrifice 
our own native entertainments to a wanton affected fondness 
for foreign music; and when our nobility seem eagerly to rival 
each other in distinguishing themselves in favour cd( Italian 
theatres, and in neglect of our own. 

However, the few who have yet so much English taste and 
good-nature left, as sometimes to .visit that stage where yon 
exert your great abilities^ never fail to receive yon with the 

177 
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approbation you aeeerve ; nay, you extort, by tKa force of your 
merit, the applauae of those who are langniflhing for the 
return of Cussoni. 

And here I cannot help reflecting with some pleasure that 
the town, that part of it, at least, which is not quite Italian- 
ised, haye one obligation to me, who made the fbrst discoyery 
of your great capacity, and brought you earlier forward on 
the theatre than the ignorance of some and the enyy of others 
would have otherwise permitted. I shall not here dwell on 
any thing so well known as your theatrical merit, which one 
of the finest judges and the greatest man of his age hath ac- 
knowledged to exceed in humour that of any of your prede- 
cessors in his time. 

But as great a fayourite as you at present are with the 
audience, you would be much more so, were they acquainted 
with your priyate character; could they see you laying out 
great part of the profits, which arise to you from entertain- 
ing them so well, in the support of an aged father; did they 
see you, who can charm them on the stage with personating 
the foolish and yidous characters of your sex, acting in real 
life the part of the best wife, the best dauj^ter, the best sister, 
and the best friend. 

The part you haye maintained in the present dispute be- 
tween the players and the patentees, is so full of honour, 
that had it been in higher life, it would haye giyen you the 
reputation of the greatest heroine of the age. You looked on 
the cases of Mr. Highmore and Mrs. Wilks with compassion, 
nor could any promises or yiews of interest sway you to desert 
them; nor haye you scrupled any fatigue (particularly the 
part which at so diort a warning you undertook in this farce) 
to support the cause of thosovwhom you imagined injured and 
distressed ; and for this you haye been so far from endeayour- 
ing to exact an exorbitant reward from persons little able to 
afford it, that I haye known you offer to act for nothing, 
rather than the patentees should be injured by the dismission 
of the audience. 

In short, if honour, good nature, gratitude, and good sense, 
joined witti the most entertaining humour, whoeyer they 



Digitized by 



Google 



AN EPISTLE TO MRS. QLIYE 27» 

are f ouncl, are titles to public esteem, I think yon may be sure 
of it; at least, I am snie they will always recommend yon to 
the sincere friendship of, 

Madam, 

Your most obliged hnmble servant, 

HENBY FIELDmO. 
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TO ME. FTETLDING, 

OOOASIONSD BT 

THB REVIVAL OF THB AUTHOR'S FAROB 

8BNT TO THB ATJTHOB BT AH UNKNOWN HAND 



Whilb wit^ like persecution ragns^ and all 
Must in the furious inquisition f all^ 
Untried, unheard : while guiltless crowds expire^ 
Martyrs to spleeni in each poetic fire; 
Nor characters, nor worth, nor sex, nor age, 
Nor sacred majesty escapes her rage; 
Against example who shall dare commend? 
Avow good-nature or confess a friend? 

Hard is the task, in such a soil, to raise 
From her decay the long-lost art of praise; 
Where the sharp thistle springs f implant the com. 
Or graft the rose upon the spiny thorn. 

tWilling, yet weak, and fearful of the fight, 
In Tain I mourn the abuse I cannot right; 
Yet this remains — ^with cheerful warmtti to pay^ 
To real worth this tributary lay. 

'Accept then, FieldingI from a heart sincere, 
A gift commended by its being rare. 
Unfeigned applause ! by no mean motiye swayed 
Kor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. 
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Long have I seen, with sorrow and eorprise, 
TJnhelped^ unheeded^ thy strong genius rise. 
To form onr manners and amend our laws^ 
And aid, with artful hand, the public cause. 

When modem crimes, to elder times nnknown, 
(With worse than Sodom's guilt pollute this town. 
Tied to old rules, though Westminster must aid. 
The shame and scandal of the nuptial bed. 
Thy equitable muse asserts her claim. 
To mark the monster with eternal shame, 
Thy brute appears, in the most just decree 
^Triumphant only in his infamy. 

But see I the politician mounts the stage. 
The bane and weakness of our clime and agel 
Who can unmoved behold th' instructiye scene?. 
Indulge his laughter? or contain his spleen? 
.When he reflects that such grave heads, so late. 
Controlled our senate, and inflamed our statel 

Oh I had the muse a due attention found. 
Her flights encouraged, and her labours crowned; 
Each bu£fy knave had felt her vengeful hand. 
And lau^ter branded whom the laws should brand I 

In vain we wish I — and the compliant bard. 
The public taste must sway, that must reward; 
To that conforming, he must fiU the scene. 
With puppets, players, Henley, harlequin; 
Farce, nmsk, and opera, Orub Street and the Covit, 
Linked of nonsense must club to make us sport. 

Yet here, even here, what sense I with how much* ar{. 
He courts the head, since we deny the heart; 
Mark, in his mirth how innocent he playsl 

And while he mimes the mimic, hurts not Bayes 

Though much provoked, no base ill-nature stains. 
With murderous dye, his unpolluted strains. 
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Proceed, even ithus proceed, blessed yottth ! to charm. 
Divert our heats, and civil rage disarm. 
Till f ortime, once not blind to merit, smile 
On thy desert, and recompense thy toil : 
Or Walpole, studious still of Britain's fame. 
Protect thy labours, and prescribe the theme. 
On which, in ease and affluence, thou majst raise 
More noble trophies to thy country's praise. 
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UPON THB EBYIYAL OF THE AUTHOR'S FABGK 
8P0XSKBY HB8. OLTHI 

As when some ancient^ hospitable seat, 

Where plenty oft has given the joyial treat, 

iWheie in full bowls each welcome gaest has drowned 

AU sorrowing thonghts, while mirth and joy went ronnd, 

Is by some wanton worthless heir destroyed. 

Its once full rooms grown a deserted void; 

iWith sighs, each ndghbonr views the monmfnl place; 

.With sighs, each recollects what once it was. 

So does our wretched theatre appear; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here, the Beau-monde in crowds repaired each day. 
And went well pleased and entertained away. 
While Oldfield here hath charmed the listening age. 
And Wilks adorned, and Booth hath filled the stage; 
Soft ennnchs warbled in successless strain. 
And tnmblers showed their little tricks in vain. 
Those boxes still the brighter circles were. 
Triumphant toasts received their homage there. 

But now, alas ! how altered is our case ! 
I view with tears this poor deserted place; 
None to our boxes now in pity stray. 
But poets free o' th' house, and beaus who never pay. 
No longer now, we see our crowded door 
Send the late comer back again at four. 
At seven now into our empty pit 
Drops from his counter some old prudent cii. 
Contented with twelve-pennyworth of wit 
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author^ of a generous soul poflseBsed, 
Haih kindly aimed to sacoonr the distressed : 
To-night, what he shall offer in our eause 
Already hath been blest with your applause 
Yet this, his muse matnrer hath revised. 
And added more to that which once so much you prised. 
.We sue, not mean to make a partial friend. 
But without prejudice at least attend* 
If we are dull, e'en censure; but we trust. 
Satire can ne'er displease you when 'tis just 
Nor can we fear a braye, a generous, town 
Will join to crush iis^ when we're almost down. 
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DRAMATIB PERSONS 

MEN 

GoonAix Mr. Jane$. 

VAUOfrnvs If r. Bioppelaer. 

LOBD Pbidk Mr. Hewmm. 

Lon> PuFT Mr. Oha/rle9 /one*. 

QouxKEL Blot Mr. Meeklim. 

QLDCA8TIK Mr. Norri: 

Bjkxxa Mr. MMart. 

Mabquis MdUe. QroffnB^. 

Slap . Mr. Topkam. 

Tbjck Mr. BaUam* 

Beoubitt Mr. QiltM. 

WOMEN 

Mm. HiOHiiAH If ft. Muttart. 

Chabloitb Mr9. AiherUm* 

iMTnxm Mr9. CUve. 

>Ladi€$9 0<m9table99 BervanUg Ae. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.—Covent Garden. 

Mbb. Highhan^ LsmoK 

Mb8. Highhan. Oh I Mrs. Lettioe, is it you? I am ex- 
tremely glad to see you; you are the yery person I would 
iQeet. 

Lbttiob. I am much at your service, madam. 

Mb8. Highmak. Oh I madam, I know very well that; and 
at every one's service, I dare swear, that vdll pay you for 
it. But all the service, madam, that I have for you is to carry 

a message to your master ^I desire, madam, that you would 

tell him from me, that he is a very great villain, and that I 
entreat him never more to come near my doors; for if I find 
him within 'em, I will turn my niece out of them. 

Lbtticb. Truly, madam, you must send this by another 
messenger; but pray, what has my master done to deserve 
it should be sent at eJl? 

Mbs. Highmak. He has done nothing yet, I believe; I 
thank Heaven and my own prudence: but I know what he 
would do. 

Lbttiob. He would do nothing but what becomes a gen- 
tleman, I am confident 

Mbb. Highmak. Oh 1 1 dare swear, madam, debauching a 
young lady is acting like a very fine gentleman; but I shall 
keep my niece out of the hands of such fine gentlemen. 

S97 
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LsmoB. You wrong my master^ Tnadam, cruelly; I know 
his dedguB on your niece are honourable. 

Mbb. Highkan. iYou know I 

LsmoB. Yesy madam, no one knows my master's heart 
better than I do. I am sure, were his designs otherwise, I 
would not be accessory to 'em: I love your niece too much, 
madam, to carry on an amour in which she should be a loser. 
But as I know that my master is heartUy in love with her, 
and that she is heartily in Ioyo with my master; and as I am 
certain they will be a yery happy couple, I will not leave one 
stone unturned to bring tiliem together. 

Mbb. Hiohmak. Bare impudence 1 Hussy, I have another 
match for her; she shall marry Mr. Oldcastle. 

Lbttiob. OhI then, I find it is yon that have a dishon^ 
curable design on your niece. 

Mb& Highkan. How, saudnessl 

LsmoB. Yes, madam, manying a young lady, who is in 
loye with a young fellow, to an old one whom she hates, is 
the surest way to bring about I know whal^ that can possibly 
betaken. 



'AIBL Soldier Zaddy. 

iWhen a virgin in love with a brisk joUy lad 
You match to a spark more fit for her dad, 
Tis as pure, and as sure, and secure as a gnn, 
The young lover's business is happily done: 
^ough it seems to her arms he takes the wrong TOfot, 
Yet my life for a farthing, 
Pursuing 
His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tibougfi he got round about, 
If s only to come 
The nearest way home. 

Mb8. Hjghmak. I can bear this no longer. I would 
advise you, madam, and your master both, to keep from my 
house, or I shall take measures you won't like. [£rif . 
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Lbtticb. I defy you; we have the strongest party, and I 
warrant well get the better of yoiL But here comes the young 
lady herself. 

SCENE n. 
Letticb^ Charlottb. 

Charlottb. So^ Mrs. Letticel 

LsmoB. Tis pity you had not oome a little sooner, 
madam; your good aunt is but just gone, and has left posi- 
tive orders that you should make more frequent visits at our 
house. 

Chablottb. Indeed I 

Lettigb. Yes, madam; for she has forbid my master 
ever visiting at yours, and I know it will be impossible for 
you to live without seeing him. 

Charlottb. I assure you! Do you think me so fond 
then? 

Lbtticb. Do II I know you are; you love nothing else, 
think of nothing else all day; and, if you will confess the 
truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of nothing else 
all night. 

Charlottb. Then to show you, madam, how well you 
know me the devil take m o i f you are not in the right. 

Lbtticb. Ah I madam, to a woman practised in love, like 
me, there is no occasion for confession: for my part, I don't 
want words to assure me of what the eyes tell me. OhI if 
the lovers would but consult the eyes of their mistresses, we 
should not have such sighing, languishing, and despairing, 
as we have. 

AIR n. Bush of Boon. 

.What need he trust your words precise 

Your soft desires denying, 
When, oh I he reads within your eyes 

Your tender heart complying? 
Playb in— 19 



Digitized by 



Google 



290 TEE INTRiaUING VHAMBERMAID 

Your tongae may cheat, 

And with deceit 
iYonr softer wiaheB cover 

But, oh I your eyee, 

Know no diflgoiae, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 



SCENE m. 
LEinoB^ ChabiiOttb, Yalbntinb. 

Yalbntine. My dearest Charlotte, this is meeting my 
wishes, indeed I for I was coming to wait on you. 

Lbttiob. It is very lucky that you do meet her here; for 
her house is forbidden ground: you have seen your last of 
that, Mrs. Highman swears. 

Yalbntinb. Hal not go where my dear Charlotte is? 
What danger could deter me? What difSculty prevent me? 
Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the most frightful forms 
of death, should keep me from her arms. 

Chablottb. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put 
your valour to any proof; the danger is to be mine : I am to 
be turned out of doors, if ever you are seen in them again. 

Yalbntinb. The apprehensions of your danger would, 
indeed, put it to the severest proof. But why will my dearest 
Charlotte continue in the house of one who threatens to turn 
her out of it? Why will she not know another home, one 
where she would find a protector from every kind of danger? 

Chablottb. How can you pretend to love me, Yalentine, 
and ask me that in our present desperate circumstances? 

Lbttiob. Nay, nay, don't accuse him wrongfully. I won't 
indeed insist that he gives you any great instance of his 
prudence by it; but rU swear it is a very strong one of his 
love; and such an instance, as when a man has once shown, 
no woman of any honesty, or honour, or gratitude, can refuse 
him any longer. For my part, if I had ever found a lover 
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who had not wicked mercenary yiews upon my fortune, I 
Bhonld have married him, whatever he had been. 

Chablottk Thy fortnne? 

Lbttigb. My fortune I Yes, madam, my f ortime. I was 
worth fifty-six ponnds before I put into tibe lottery; what 
it will be now, I can't tell; but yon know somebody must 
get the great lot, and why not I ? 

Valentinb. Oh, Charlotte, would you had the same sen- 
timents with met For, by Heavens 1 1 apprehend no danger 
but that of losing you; and, beUeve me. Love will sufiBdently 
reward us for all the hasards we run on his account. 



AIB m. FaiMiff, blooming fair, Ac 

Let bdd ambition lie 

Within the warrior's mind; 
False honours let him buy. 

With slaughter of mankind : 
;To crowns a doubtful right 

Lay thousands in their grave; 
tWhile wretched armies fight 

Which master shall enslave. 

Love took my heart vrith storm. 

Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form. 

Still sitting on his throne. 
How will my soul rejoice 

At his commands to fly; 
If spoken in that voice, 

Or lodged from that dear eye. 

To universal sway 

Love's title is the best; 
Well, shall ire him obey. 

Who makes his subjects blest? 
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If heaven for human good 

Did empire first design, 
Loye must he nnderstood 

To rule by ri^ diyine. 

Lbtticb. HistI histi get yon both about your business. 
Mr. Oldeastle is just turned the comer; and, if he should 
see yon t<^gether, you are undone. 

[Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte. 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb seyerely : for I think it is 
a most impertinent thing in these <dd fumblers to interpose 
in young people's sport 



SCENE IV. 

LbTTIOI, OLDOASTUi. 

Oldoastlb. Hem, hemi I profess it is a veiy severe easii- 
erly wind; and, if it was not to see a mistress, I belieye I 
should scarce have stirred abroad all day. 

lismoB. Mr. Oldeastle, your lery humble serrant 

Oldoabtlb. Your humble servant, madam: I ask your 
pardon; but I profess I have not the honour of knowing 
you. 

Lbttiob. Men of your figure, sir, are known by more 
than they are themselves able to remember. I am a poor 
handmaid of a young lady of your acquaintance. Miss Char- 
lotie Highman. 

Oldoastlb. OhI your very humble servant, madam; I 
hope your lady is weU. 

Lbttiok Humt so, so. She sent me, sir, of a small mes- 
sage to you. 

Oldoastlb. I am the happiest man in the world. 

Lbttiob. To desire a particular favour of you. 

Oldoastlb. She honours me with her commands. 

liBTTiOK She b^, if you have the least affection for her, 
that she may never see you here again. 
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O1DCA8TLE. What I what I 

Lbtticb. She is a yery well-bred^ civile good-natured lady, 
and does not care to send a mde message ; therefore only bids 
me tell you, she hates you, scorns you, detests you more than 
any creature upon the earth; that if you are resolved to many, 
she would recommend to you a certain excellent dry nurse, 
who might possibly be brought by your money to do any 
thing, but go to bed with you; and lastly, she bids me tell 
you, in this cold weather, never to go to bed without a good 
warm posset, and never to lie without, at least, a pair of 
flannel shirts. 

Oldoastlb. Hold your impertinent, saucy tongue I 

Lbttioe. Nay, sir, don't be angry with me. I only de- 
liver my message; and that too in as dvil and concise a man- 
ner as possible. 

Oldoastlb. Your mistress is a pert young hussy, and I 
shall tell her mother of her. 

Lettiob. That vrill never do; you had better trust to 
her own good-nature; 'tis I am your friend, and, if we can 
get over three little obstacles, I don't despair of marrying you 
to her yet. 

Oldoastlb. What are those obstacles? 

Lbttiob. Why, sir, there is, in the first place, your great 
age; you are at least some sixty-six. 

Oldoastlb. Ifs a lie: I want several ^months of it. 

Lbtticb. If you did not, I think we may get over this: 
one half of your fortune makes a veiy suflSdent amends for 
your age. 

Oldoastlb. We shaVt fall out about that. 

Lbtticb. Well, sir, then there is, in the second place, 
your terrible, ungenteel air : this is a grand obstacle with her, 
who is dotingly fond of every thing that is fine and foppish ; 
and yet I thhik we may get over this too, by the other hdf of 
your fortune. — ^And now there remains but one, which, if you 
can find any thing to set aside, I believe I may promise you, 
you shall have her; and that is, sir, that horrible face of 
yours, which it is impoedble for any one to see vnthout 
being frightened. 
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Oldoastlb. Ye impudent baggage I 111 Cell your mia- 
treas. Ill haTe you turned off. 

Lettiob. That will be weU repaying me^ indeed, for all 
the aerricea I have done you. 

Oldoastlb. Sernoeal 

Lettiob. Servioea! yea, air, Ber?icea; and to let you see 
I think you fit for a huaband, FU have you myself I Who 
can be more proper for a huaband than a man of your age 
and taate? for I think you could not have the conscience to 
live above a year, or a year and a half at moat : and I think 
a good plentiful jointuie would make amenda for one'a en- 
during you aa long aa that; provided we live in aeparate parts 
of the houae, and one had a good handaome groom of the 
chambera to attend one. 



AIR lY. Harh, harh, the Cock crows. 

When a lover like you 

Doea a woman puraue. 
She muat have little wit in her brain, air; 

If for better and worae 

She takea not the puree, 
Alaa, with her aighing poor awain, airl 

Though hugged to her wiahee, 

Amidat empty diahea 
Much hunger her atomach may prove, air; 

But a pocket of gold, 

Aa fuU aa 'twill hold. 
Will atill find her food for her love, air. 

Oldoastlb. You are an impertinent, impudent baggage I 
and I have a mind to I am out of breath with paaaion; 
and I ahall not recover it thia half hour. lExit 
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SCENE V. 
LsmoB, Raxbtt. 

Lbtticb. a very pretty lover for a yoimg lady, indeed. 

Raxeit. Your servant, Mrs. Lettice; what have you and 
the great Squire Oldcastle been entertaining one another 
with? 

LsmoB. With his passion for your yonng misbees, or 
rather her passion for him. I have been bantering him till 
he is in snch a rage, that I actually doubt whether he wiU 
not beat her or no. 

Bakbit. Will you never leave off your frolics, since we 
must pay for them ? You have put him out of humour; now 
will he go and put my lady out of humour; and then we may^ 
be all b^ten, for aught I know. 

LBinoB. Well, sirrahl and do you think I had not rather 
twenty such as you should be eaten to death than my master 
should be robbed of his mistress? 

Bakbit. Your humble servant, madam : you need not take 
any great pains to convince me of your fondness for your 
master. I believe he has more mistresses than what are in 
our house; but, hang it, I am too polite to be jealous; and if 
he has done me the favour with you, why, perhaps, I may 
return it one day with somebody else. I am not the first 
gentleman of the party-coloured raiment who has been even 
with his master. 

Lbttiob. Not with such gentlemen as Mr. Valentine. 
Indeed, with your little, pert, skipping beaus, I don't know 
what may happen. Such masters and their men are often, 
both in dress and behaviour, so very like one another, that 
a woman may be innocently false, and mistake the one for 
the other. Nay, I don't know whether such a change as jon 
mention may not be sometimes for the better. 
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AIB V. As down in a meadow, die. 

See John and his master as together they pass, 
Or see them admiring themselves in the glass : 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each struts and looks hig. 
Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 
Both swear, and both rattle, both game, and both drinl^ 
When neither can write, or can read, or e'er think. 
Say then where the difference lies if you can. 
Faith I widows, you'd give it on the side of the man. 

Bakeit. Bui, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this 
match in our families. 

Lbttioe. Why so? 

Bakbit. You know how desperate his circumstances are, 
and she has no fortune. 

Lbttioe. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but 
her aunt Highman is very rich. 

Baxeit. She will be little the better for 't. 

Lbttioe. Then there's the chance of both Eer brothers' 
death: besides an uncle in Yorkshire, who hath but five chil- 
dren only, one of which hath never had the smallpox: nay, 
there are not above sixteen or seventeen between her and an 
Lrish barony. 

Baxeit. Ay, this lady would make a fine fortune after 
two or three good plagues. In short, I find there is but little 
hopes on our side, and if there be no more on yours 

Lettiob. Oh yes, there are hopes enough on ours. There 
is hopes of my young master's growing better, for I am 
sure there is no possibility of his growing worse. Hopes 
of my old master's staying abroad. Hopes of his being 
drowned if he attempts coming home. Hopes of the stars 
falling 

Bakbit. Dear Mrs. Lettice, do not jest with such serioud 
things as hunger and thirst. Do you seriously think that all 
your master's entertainments are at an end? 
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Lbttice. So far from it^ that he is this day to give a grand 
entertainment to your misbrees and about a dozen more gen- 
tlemen and ladies. 

Rasbit. My chops begin to water. I find yonr master if 
a very honest f ellow^ and it is possible may hold out two or 
three weeks longer. 

Lettiob. Tou are mistaken, sir, there will be no danger 
of his giving any more entertainments; for there is a certain 
gentleman called an Upholsterer, who the moment that the 
company is gone, is to make his entrance into the house, and 
carry every thing out on *t. 

Bakbit. a very good way, faith, of furnishing a house to 
receive a wife in; your master has set me a very good pattern 
against you and I marry, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lbttigf. Saucebox I Do you think Fll have you ? 

Rakbtt. Unless I can provide better for myself. 

Lbttiob. Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain, and 
what I am fond of I can't imagine; unless it be thy invincible 
impudence. 

Bakbit. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence of a 
gentleman, and tiiere is nothing better to succeed with the 
ladies. 



AIR VI. 

When modesty sues for a favour. 

What answers the politic lass? 
Lkt. That she mightily likes his behaviour. 

And thinks in her heart he's an ass; 

And thinks in her heart he's an ass. 
Raxb. But when bolder impudence rushes. 

And manfully seizes her charms I 
Lbt. Lard I you're rude, sir, she cries, then she blushes^ 

And folds the brisk youth in her arms. 

And f olds^ Ac IBxeunt 
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SCEITE VI. 
Yalrntikb, Tbiok. 

Yalentike. Yon say I owe yon fi^e hundred ponnds, 
principal and interest? 

Tbiok. Yes, sir; you will please to cast it up yonrself 
and I believe our acconnts will correspond. 

Valentine. TU take yonr word for it, sir; and if you 
please to let me have five hundred more, I shall owe you a 
thousand. 

Triok. Sir, the money was none of my own, I had it from 
another; and it must be paid, sir; he hath called it in. 

Valbktinb. He may call as long as he pleases; but till 
I can it in, it will signify not much, sir. I have thought of 
an expedient, if the money you lent me was another's, and 
he be impatient for it; you may pay him off: lay me down the 
other five hundred, and take the whole debt upon yourself. 

Tbiok. I am quite out of cash, sir, or you know you 
might command me; and therefore I hope you will not put 
off the payment any longer. 

Valentine. I am extremely busy to-day, and b^ you 
would call another time. 

Tbioe:. I have called so often, that I am quite weary of 
calling; and if I am not paid within these three days, I diall 
send a lawyer for my money — and so your servant [Exit 



SCENE VII. 
Valentinb, Tbustt. 

Valentine. So, honest Trusty, what success? 

Tbusty. I went to the jeweller's with the ring which 
your honour told me cost an hundred poimds, but he refused 
to give me any more than fifty for it, so I e'en took thai 
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Valentinb. Very well. 

Tbubtt. As for the old sUver bowl which your father 
valued at fourscore pounds, Mr. Whiting said, there was so 
much reckoned for tiie fashion; and that it was so old and 
ungenteel^ that he offered me hut twenty: but I knew your 
honour wanted money, and so I took it. 

Valbntinb. Very well. 

Trusty. The gold repeating watch I carried to the 
maker, and told him he had received fifty odd guineas for it 
two years ago; but he said it was much the worse for wear- 
ing; and that the nobility and gentry run so much into 
pinchbeck, that he had not disposed of two gold watches this 
month. However, he said he would give half; and I thought 
that better than nothing, so I let him have it 

Valbntinb. Very welL 

Tbusty. But this was nothing to that rogue in Monmouth 
Street, who offered me but sixteen pounds for the two suits 
of fine clothes, that I dare swear stood your honour in above 
an hundred pounds. I fiew into a great passion with him, 
uul have brought them back. 

Valbntinb. You should have taken the moneyi 

Trusty. One piece of surprising good fortune was the 
saving of your m^als, which as I was just going to dispose 
of, a gentleman whispered in my ear, that a certain knight, 
that would be in town in a fortnight^ would give six times 
as much for them. 

Va^iBNTINB. a fortnight I what of a fortnight I A fort- 
night'fe an age. I would not give a shilling for the rever- 
sion of tjx estate so long to come. Here, give me what money 
you have brought, and go and dispose of the rest immedi- 
ately. 

• Trusty. But, sir, I wish your honour would consider: 
for my part,|I dread my old master's coming home; and yet, 
if he does nc^^what you will do any longer Heaven knows. 

Valbntin^^ '^n*t trouble thyself about that; but go ex- 
ecute my cortunanZfr iSxit Trusty. 
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AIB VII. Excu»$ me. 

Let misers with sorrow to-day^ 
Lay up for to-morrow's array^ 
like Tantalus thirsty^ who eravea 
Drink^ up to his chin in the waves. 
But Fortune, like women, to-day may be kind. 
And yield to your mind. 

To-morrow she goes. 

And on others bestows 
The blessing. 
The lover, who yields to the fair one's delay. 
Oft loses the day. 

Then fly to her arms, 

For we are sure of her charma 
When possessing. 



SCENE vm. 

EnUr Servant. } 

Sbrtiht. Sir, a gentleman in mourning desires to see 
you. 

Yalentikb. Show him in. [Exii Servant] Wopld my. 
dear Charlotte were here I 



SCENE IX. , 

Valentine, Slap. ^ 

♦ 

Yalentinb. Your most obedient serva^^ si ^> ^ ^^ ^^ 

the honour of knowing you, sir. I 

Slap. I believe you do not, sir; I aj^ pardoi^^ but I have 

a small writ against you. ^ 
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Valektinb. a writ against me! 

Slap. Don't be nneasy, sir; it is only for a trifle^ sir ; about 
hro hundred pounds. 

Valbntinb. What must I do, sir? 

Slap. Oh^sirl whatever you please; only pay the money, 
or give bail, which you please. 

Valbntinb. I can do neither of them this inslant, and I 
expect company every moment I suppose, sir, youll take 
my word till to-morrow morning? 

Slap. Oh yes, sir; with all my heart. If you will be so 
good as to step to my house hard by, you shall be extremely 
well used^ and 111 take your word. 

Valbntinb. Your house I 'sdeath, you rascal I 

Slap. Nay, sir, 'tis in vain to bully. 

Valbntinb. Nay, then! who's there ^my servants. 

[EnUr Servants.] Here, kick this feUow down stairs. 

Slap. This is a rescue, remember that — a rescue, sir; 111 
have my lord chief justice's warrant. 

[Slap is forced off by the Servants. 



SCENE X. 
Valbntinb, Chablottb. 

Chablottb. Oh, Valentine I whafs the matter? I am 
frightened to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart I you are 
not hurt? 

Valbntinb. By none but you, my love ; I have no wounds 
but those you can cure. 

Chablottb. Heaven be praised t But what was the occa- 
sion of this bustle? 

Valbntinb. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing- 
masters ^I happened to turn about, and one of them cut 

me on the back; thafs all. 

Chablottb. You see the dangers I run on your account; 
should my aunt know of my being here, I should be undone 
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for ever. Nbj, and what the rest of the company will think 
when they see me here before them I dread to imagine. 

Yalbntinb. You know you have it in your power to 
silence the tongues of the world whenever you please: and, 
oh, Charlotte I I wish you would this day consent to make 
this house your reputable home. 

Ghablottb. Press me not, Valentine: for whatever be 
the consequence, if you should, I feel I cannot deny you« 



AIB YIIL Bprm/i a coming. 

Virgins wary 
Wo^d ne'er miscarry. 
If lovers would take a denial or two: 
If he pursues her still. 
Can she refuse him still. 
What she herself hath a mind to do? 
Val. {Turtles, though with each other they die. 
Shall be less constant and fond than I: 
For April's soft showers, 
Nor Jime's sweet flowers, 
In softness.and sweetness with thee can vie. 
Chabl. Turtles, though, Ac. 

Chablottb. Could I be assured of your constancy; could 
I find you always fond and endearing as now; believe me, it 
would not be in the power of fortune to make me miserable. 

Valbntinb. If thou canst place any confidence in vows, 
I know not how to bind myself faster to you than I have 
done already; but you have a better, which is in your own 
merit. Believe me, Charlotte, men are more constant than 
you imagine. He that marries for money, is constant to the 
love of his wife's money. He that marries for beauty is 
commonly constant while that beauty lasts; and a love thafs 
fixed on merit, as mine, will be constant while that endures. 

Chablottb. .Well, we must all run a risk, believe me; 
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as to the point of fortune, it is the least of my thoughts. 
A woman who can carry her prudence so far as that, cheats 
you when she pretends to love. Love reigns alone in every 
breast it inhabits, and, in my opinion, makes us amends for 
the absence of Madam Prudence, and all her train. 

Valentinb. Thou dearest girl, this night shall make me 
thine. 



AIB IX. Folworih on ths Green. 

Come, Charlotte, lefs be gay, 
Lefs enjoy ourselves to-day; 
To-morrow's in the hands of the powers. 
To-day alone is ours. 

Let fools for wealth 

Spend time and health; 
While we, more happy, try. 

In each soft kiss. 

Transporting bliss. 
Which treasures ne'er can buy. 
Chabl. Let age grave lessons preach - 

'Gkunst what she cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn what they esteem, 

All fools our joys impeach. 
Both. Let fools, Ac. 



ACTH. 



SCENE I.— Yalbntihb and company seated, as after 
dinner. 

Yalbntikb. Call in the dancers. I hope, ladies, your 
good nature will make you as kind to this part of the enter- 
tainment as it hath to the other. 
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Mabquis. Je Tons f^licite de yotre gout raviBsant^ M<m- 
deur Valentine^ mais aUons ! dancons nouB mesmes. 

Valentine. My father arrived say you? 

Lbttiob. Yes, sir, and will be here instantly. 

Valentine. Death and hell I What shall I do, Lettioe? 
I must trust to the contrivance of thy brain or I am undone. 

Lbttiob. Well, I will do the best I can for you; in the 
meantime be not chagrined, enjoy your friends, and take no 
notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, and meet him at 
the door. Be sure to keep dose garrison, and after I am 
gone out, open the doors to none. 

Valentine. Send thee good luck, my best wench. Come, 
gentlemen and ladies, what say you? are you for cards or 
hazard? 

All. Hazard, hazard. 

Mabquib. Hazard! ma voix est toujours pour hazardi 

{Exeunt 

SCENE n. 
GooDALL^ Lbttiob, and Sebvant mth a portmanteau. 

GooDALL. This cursed stage-<K)ach from Portsmouth hath 
fatigued me more than my voyage from the Cape of Oood 
Hope : but. Heaven be praised, I am once more arrived within 
sight of my own doors. I cannot help thinking how pleased 
my son wiU be to see me returned a full year sooner than 
my intention. 

Lettioe. He would be much more pleased to hear you 
were at the Cape of Good Hope yet. [Aside. 

OoODALL. I hope I shall find my poor boy at home. I 
dare swear he will die with joy to see me. 

Lettioe. I believe he's half dead already; But now for 
you, my good master. [Aside.} Bless me! what do I see? 
An apparition? 

OooDALL. Lettice I 

Lettioe. Is it my dear master Ooodall returned, or is it the 
devil in his shape? Is it you, sir, is it positively you yourself ? 
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GooDALL. Even bo. How do yon, Lettice? 

Lbtticb. Much at your honour's semce. I am heartily 
glad to see your honour in such good health. Why, the air 
of the Indies hath agreed vastly with yon. Indeed, sir, you 
ought to have stayed a little longer there for the sake of 
your health and our quiet [Aside. 

OooDALL. Well, but how does my son do? And how 
hath he behaved himself in my absence? I hope he hath 
taken great care of my affairs. 

Lbttiob. Ill answer for him, he hath put your affairs into 
a condition that will surprise you, take my word for it. 

OooDALL. I warrant you he is every day in the Alley. 
Stocks have gone just as I imagined I and if he followed my^ 
advice, he must have amassed a vast sum of money. 

Lbitioe. Not a farthing, sir. 

OooDALL. How, how, howl 

Lbttiob. Sir, he hatii paid it out as fast as it came in. 

OooDALL. Howl 

Lbttiob. Put it out, I mean, sir, to interest, to interest, 
sir; why, our house hath been a perfect fair ever since you 
went, people coming for money every hour of the day. 

GtooDALL. Thaf s very well done, and I long to see my 
dear boy. [To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 

Lbttiob. He is not at home, sir and if you have such 

a desire to see him 



SCENE in. 
Sbourity, CtooDALL, Lettiob. 

Sboubitt. Your servant, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lbttiob. Your servant, Mr. Security. — ^Here's a rogue of 
a usurer, who hath found a very proper time to ask for his 
money in. 

Sboubity. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, thai I am weaij 
of following your master day after day in this maimer, with- 
Plays IH— 20 



Digitized by 



Google 



806 TEE INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID 

out finding him; and that^ if he does not pay me to-day^ I 
shall sue out an execution directly. A thousand pounds aie 
a sum 

GooDALL. What, what^ whaf s this I hear? 

Lbttiob. Ill explain it to you by and by^ sir. 

GooDALL. Does my son owe you a thousand pounds? 

SBOtTBiTT. Your son I sir. 

CtoODALL. Tes^ sir, this woman's young master^ who lives 
at that house^ Mr. Valentine Gk)odall, is my son. 

Sbcubity. Yes, sir, he does; and I am very glad you are 
returned to pay it me. 

Gk>0DALL. There go two words though to that bargain. 

Lettiob. I believe, sir, you will do it with a great deal 
of joy, when you know that his owing this money is purely 
an effect of his good conduct. 

OooDALL. Good conduct! Owing money good conduct! 

Lettioe. Yes, sir, he hath bought a house of the price of 
two thousand pounds, which every one says is worth more 
than four; and this he could not have done without borrow- 
ing this thousand pounds. I am sure, sir, I and he, and 
Trusty, ran all over the town to get the money, that he 
might not lose so good a bargain. — ^I believe there will not 
go many words to the payment on *t now. lAside. 

OooDALL. I am overjoyed at my son's behaviour. — Sir, 
you need give yourself no pain about the money; return to- 
morrow morning, and you shall receive it. 

Secfbity. Sir, your word is sufiScient for a much greater 
sum; and I am your very humble servant. [Exit 

GooDALL. Well, but tell me a little: in what part of the 
town hath my son bought this house? 

Lbttiob. In what part of the town? 

Gk>0DALL. Yes, there are, you know, some quarters better 
than others as for example, this here 

Lbttiob. Well, and it is in this that it stands. 

GooDALL. What, not the great house yonder, is it? 

Lbttiob. No, no, no; do you see that house yonder — 
where the windows seem to have been just deaned? 

GoonALL. Yes. 
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Lritiob. It 18 not that and a little beyond, yon see 

another very large honse, higher than any other in the square. 

GOODAU*. I do. 

Lbtticb. But it is not that ^Take particular notice of 

the house opposite to it, a very handsome house, is it not? 

OooDALL. Yes, indeed is it. 

Lbttiob. That is not the house but you may see one 

with great gates before it, ahnost opposite to another that 
fronts a street, at the end of which stands the house which 
your son hath bou^t 

OoonALL. There is no good house in that street, as I re- 
member, but Mrs. Highman's. 

Lbttigb. Thaf s ti^e very house. 

GoonALL. That is a very good bargain, indeed; but how 
comes a woman in her circumstances to sell her house? 

Lbttiob. It is impossible, sir, to acooimt for people's ac- 
tions; besides, she is out of her senses. 

GooDALL. Out of her senses! 

Lbttiob. Tes, sir, her family hath taken out a commis- 
sion of lunacy against her ; and her son, who is a most aban- 
doned prodigal, hath sold all she had for half its value. 

OooDALL. Son I why she was not married when I went 
away. 

Lattiob. No, sir; but to the great surprise of every one, 
and to the great scandal of all our sex, there appeared aU of a 
sudden a very lusty young fellow, of the age of three-and- 
twenty, whom she o^naed to have been her son, and that his 
father was a grenadier in the first r^^ent of guards. 

GooDALL. Oh, monstrous I 

Lbttiob. Ah, sir ! if eveiy child in this city knew his own 
father; if chfldren were to inherit only the estates of those 
who begot them, it would cause a great confusion in inherit- 
ances. 

AIB X. Tierofi Dance. 

(Were all women's secrets known^ 
'Bid each father know his own. 
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Many a son now bred to trade^ 
Then had shined in rich brocade. 

Many cits 

Had been wits. 
In estate^ though not in sense ; 

Many beans 

Birthday clothes 
Had not worn at cits' expense. 

For did our women^ wise, indeed. 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Onr sparks such pretty masters grow. 
So sprace, so taper, and so low; 

From Britons tall. 

Our heroes shall 

Be LiUipntians alL 

GooniLL. .Well, bnt I stand here talking too long: knock 
at the door. 

liBTnoB. What shall I do ? [Aside. 

GooDALL. Ton seem in a consternation I No accident 
hath happened to my son, I hope ! 

Lettiob. No, sir, but 

GooDALL. But I but what? Hath any one robbed me in 
my absence? 

Lettiob. No, sir: not absolutely robbed you, sir. — ^What 
shall I say? 

GooDALL. Explain yourself: speak I 

Lettiob. Oh, sir 1 1 can withhold my tears no longer.— 
Enter not, I beseech you, sir, your house, sir; your dear 
house, that you and I, and my poor young master, loved so 
much, within these six months— — 

OooDALL. What of my house within these six months? 

Lettiob. Hath been haunted, sir, with the most terrible 
ftpparitions that were ever heard or beheld. — ^You'd think the 
Hevil himself had taken possession of it I Nay, I believe he 
hath, too: all the wild noises in the universe; the squeaking 
of pigs, the grinding of knives, the whetting of saws, the 
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irhistling of winds, the loaring of eeas, the hooting of owls, 
the howling of wolves, the braying of asses, the squalling 
of children, and the scolding of wives, aU pnt together, make 
not so hideons a concert This I myself have heard; nay, 
and I have seen such sights! One with about twenty heads, 
and a hundred eyes, and mouths, and noses in each. 

OooDALL. Heyday ; the wench is mad. Stand from before 
the door; I^ see whether the devil can keep me out from my 
own house. Haunted, indeed ! 

Lbttiob. Sir, I have a friendship for you; and you shall 
not go in. 

GooDALL. How I not go into my own house? 

Lbttiob. Ko, sir, not till the devil is driven out onH: 
there are two priests at work upon him now. Hark, I think 
the devils are dancing. Nay, sir, you may listen yourself, 
and get in too, if you can. ILaughing mthin. 

GooDALL. Ha I by all thaf s gracious, I hear a noise. 

Lbttiob. I have nothing but this monstrous superstition 
to rely on. [Shrieh unthin. 

QoovALL. Oh, heavens I what monstrous squalling is 
Ihat? 

Lbttiob. Why, sir, Fm surprised you should think I 
would impose upon you. I assure you, your house is haunted 
foy a whole legion of devils. Your whole family hath been 
driven out of it; and this was one reason why your son bought 
Madam Highman's house, not being able to live any longer in 
this. 

OooDALL. I am in a cold sweat ! What, my son left this 
house I 

Lbttiob. Oh, sir! I am sure, had you known the terrors 
we imderwent for a whole fortnight, especially poor I, sir, 
who lay every night frightened with the si^t of the most 
monstrous large things, fearing every minute what they would 
'do to me 

GooDALL. Can all this be true, or are you imposing on 
me? I have, indeed, heard of such things as apparitions, 
on just causes, and believe in them; but why they should 
haunt my house, I can't imagine. 
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Lbttiob, Wij, m, they tell me^ before you bought the 
house, there was a murder committed in it 

€k>0DALL. I must inquire into all these things: but, in 
the mean time, I must send this portmanteau to my son's 
new house. 

LsmoB. No, sir, thaf s a little improper at present 

GooDALL. What, is that house haunted? Hath the devil 
taken possession of that house too? 

Lbttioe. No, sir, but Madam Highman hath not yet 
quitted possession of it. I told you before, sir, that she 
was out of her senses; and if any one does but mention the 
sale of her house to her, it throws her into the most violent 
conTulsions. 

GooDALL. Well, well, I shall know how to humour her 
madness. 

Lbttiob. I wish, sir, for a day or two 

QooDALL. You throw me out of all manner of patience. 
I am resolved I will go thither this instant 

Lettiob. Here die is herself: but pray remember the 
condition she is in, and don't do any thing to chagrin her. 



SCENE IV. 
Lbttioe^ Goodall^ Mas. Hiohmak. 

Mas. HiOHMAK. What do I seel Mr. Gk)odall returned? 

Lbttiob. Yes, madam, it is him; but, alasl he's not him- 
self he's distracted; his losses in this voyage have turned 

his brain, and he's become a down right lunatic. 

Mbs. HiOHicAN. I am heartily concerned for his misfor- 
tune. Poor gentleman t 

Lbttiob. If he should speak to you by chance, have no 
regard to what he says; we are going to shut him up in a 
mad-house with all expedition. 

Mbs. Hiohhak. lAside.} He hath a strange wandering 
in his countenance. 
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QooDALL. [Aside.'] How miserably she is aRieTedl She 
hath a terrible look with her eyes I 

Mbs. HiGHiCAN. Mr. Goodall, your very hmnEle servant. 
I am glad to see you returned, though I am sorry for your 
misfortune. 

GooDALL. I must have patience, and trust in Heaven, and 
in the power of the priests, who are now endeavouring to 
lay those wicked spirits with which my house is haunted. 

Mrs. Highkan. His house haimted; poor man! But I 
must not contradict him ; that would make him worse. 

QoODALL. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I should be 
obliged to you, if you would let me order my portmanteau 
to your house. 

Mbs. Highman. My house is at your service; and I desire 
you would use it in the same manner as your own. 

Gk>0DALL. I would not, madam, on any account, insult your 

unfortunate condition ^Lettice, this lady does not carry 

any marks of madness about her. 

LsmoE. She has some lucid intervals, sir; but her fit will 
soon return. 

OooDALL. I am extremely sorry for your misfortune, Mrs. 
Highman; which, indeed, had I not been so well assured of, 
I could not have believed. But I have known some in your way, 
who, during the intervals of their fits, have talked very rea- 
sonably: therefore, give me leave to ask you the cause of 
your frenzy. For I much question whether this commission 
of lunacy, that has been taken out against you, be not without 
sufficient proof. 

Mbs. Highman. A commission of lunacy against me! 
Me! 

GooDALL. Lettice, I see she is worse than I imagined. 

Mbs. Highman. However, if you are not more mischiev* 
ous than you at present seem, I think it is wrong in them to 
confine you in a mad-house. 

OooDALL. Confine me! Ha, ha, ha! this is turning the 
tables upon me, indeed ! But, Mrs. Highman, J would not 
have you be uneasy that your house is sold; at least, it is 
better for you that my •eon hath bought it than another; for 
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you shall Have an apartment in it stilly in the same manner 
as if it was still your own^ and you were in your senses. 

Mbs. Hiohman. What's all this? As if I were still in 
my senses Let me tell you, Mr. Ooodall, you are a poor 
distracted wretch^ and ought to have an apartment in a dark 
room^ and clean straw. 

QooDALL. Since yon come to that^ madam^ I shall show 
yon the nearest way out of doors; and I give you warning 
to take a^ay your things ; for I shall fill all the rooms with 
goods withm these few days. 



SCENE V. 

Lbttiob^ GoonALL^ Mbs. Highicak^ Slap^ Constablb^ and 

Assistants. 

Slap. Thaf s the door, Mr. Constable. 

Lbttiob. Whafs to be done now, I wonder? 

Constable. Open the door, in the King's name, or I shall 
break it open. 

OooDALL. Who are you, sir, in the devil's name? And 
what do you want in that house? 

Slap. Sir, I have a prisoner there; and I have my lord 
chief justice's warrant against him. 

GooDALL. For what sum, sir ? Are you a jusEice of peace ? 

Slap. I am one of his majesty's officers, sir; and this day 
I arrested one Mr. Valentine Ooodall, who lives in this house, 
for two hundred pounds : his servants have rescued him; and 
I have a judge's warrant for the rescue. 

GooDALL. What do I hear I But harkye, friend, that house 
you are going to break open is haunted ; and there is no one 
in it but a couple of priests, who are laying the devil. 

Slap. I warrant you I lay the devil better than all the 
priests in Europe. Come, Mr. Constable, do your office; I 
have no time to lose. Sir, I have several other writs to exe- 
cute before night. 
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Lbtticb. I have defended my pass as long as I can; and 
now I think it is no cowardice to steal ofL [Exit 

SCENE VI. 

CoLONBL Bluff, Moksosur lb Mabquis, Slap^ Goodall, 
Constable. 

Colonel Bluff. What, in the devil's name, is the mean- 
ing of this riot? What is the reason, scoundrels, that yon 
dflure disturb gentlemen who are getting as drank as lords? 

Slap. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Colonel Bluff. Damn yonr authority, sir ! H you don't 
go about your business, I shall show you my authority, and 
send you all to the deviL 

Slap. It is he I I have a warrant against him too. I wish 
it was in my pocket 

Constable. Mr. Slap, shall we knock him down? 

Slap. Sir, I desire you would give us leave to enter the 
house, and seize our prisoner. 

Colonel Bluff. Not I, upon my honour, sir. 

MoNsiEUB. Que veut due cette bruit quelle vilain Anglois I 
quelle pouscon ventre bleul Aliens 1 Monsieur le Colonel! 
allons I frappons I 

Slap. If you oppose us any longer, I shall proceed to 
force. 

Colonel Bluff. If you love force, I'll show you the way, 
you dogs. [Colonel drives them off. 

GooDALL. I find I am distracted! I am stark raving 
mad! I am undone, ruined, cheated, imposed on! But, 
please Heaven, 111 go see what's in my house. 

Colonel Bluff. Hold, sir, you must not enter here. 

OooDALL. Not enter into my own house, sir? 

Colonel Bluff. No, sir; if it be yours, you must not 
come within it. 

MoNSiBUB. n ne f aut pas entrer icy. 

GooDALL. Qentlemen, I only b^ to speak with the masler 
bt the house. 
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Colonel Bluff. Sir, the master of the house desires to 
speak with no such fellows as you are: you are not fit com- 
pany for any of the gentlemen in this house. 

Goodall. Sir, the master of this house is my son. 

Colonel Bluff. Sir, your most obedient humBle servant : 
I am overjoyed to see you returned. Give me leave, sir, to 
introduce you to this gentleman. Monsieur le Marquis, quel- 
que chose, le pire de Monsieur Valentine. 

MoNSiEUB. Ah, Monsieur, que je suis ravi de vous voir. 

OoODALL. Gentlemen, your most obedient humble servant 

Colonel Bluff. Give me leave to tell you, sir, you have 
the honour of being father to one of the finest gentlemen of 
the age: a man, so accomplished, so well bred, and so gen- 
erous, that I believe he never would part with a guest while 
he had a shilling in his pocket; nor, indeed, while he could 
borrow one. 

Goodall. I believe it, indeed, sir; therefore you can't 
wonder if I am impatient to see him. 

Colonel Bluff. Be not in such haste, dear sir; I want 
to talk with you about your affairs. I hope you have had 
good success in the Indies; have cheated the Company hand- 
somely ; and made an immense fortune. 

Goodall. I have no reason to complain. 

Colonel Bluff. I am glacfon \ sir, and so will your son, 
I dare swear: and let me tell you, it will be very opportune; 
he began to want it. Tou can't imagine, sir, what a fine life 
he has led since you went away. It would do your heart good, 
if you was but to know what an equipage he has kept, what 
balls and entertainments he has made : he is the talk of the 
whole town, sir: a man would work with pleasure for such a 
son. He is a fellow with a soul, damn mel Your fortune 
won't be thrown away upon him; for, get as much as you 
please, my life he spends every farthing. 

Goodall. Fray, gentlemen, let me see this miracle of a 
son of mine. 

Colonel Bluf. That you should, sir, long ago ; but really, 
sir, the house is a little out of order at present; there is but 
one room furnished in it; and that is so full of company, thai 
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I am afraid there would be a small deficiency of chairs. Tou 
can't imagine^ sir, how opportune you are come; there was 
not.any one thing left in the house to raise any money upon. 

dooDALL. What, all my pictures gone? 

Colonel Bluff. He sold them first, sir: he was obliged 
to sell them for the delicacy of taste : he certainly is the mod- 
estest young fellow in the world, and has complained to me 
a hundred times of the indecent liberty painters take in ex- 
posing the breasts and limbs of Vomen; you had, indeed, sir, 
a very scandalous collection, and he was nerer easy while ihey 
were in the house. 



SCENE vn. 

.Valentinb^ Colonel Bluff^ Goohall^ Monsieue. 

Valentine. My father returned I Oh, let me throw my- 
self at his feet; and, believe me, sir, I am at once overjoyed 
and ashamed to see your face. 

Colonel Bluff. I told you, sir, he was one of the mod- 
estest young fellows in England. 

GooDALL. You may very well be ashamed; but come, let 
me see the inside of my house; let me see that both sides of 
my walls are standing. 

Valentine. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, 
of the first fashion, and b^ you would not expose me before 
them. 

GooDALL. Oh, sir, I am their very humble servant; I am 
infinitely obliged to all the persons of fashion, that they will 
so generously condesoend to eat a poor citizen out of house and 
home. 

Colonel Bluff. Harkye, Val, shall we toss ihis old fel- 
low in a blanket? 

Valentine. Sir, I trust in your good-nature and for- 
giveness; and will wait on you in 

GooDALL. Oh, that ever I should live to see this day! 

MoNSiEUB. Fardie voila homme extraordinare. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VIIL— 4 Dining Boom. 
LoBD Pbidb^ Lord Puff^ £c. 

LOBD Pbidb. I told yoUy my lord, it would nerer hold 
long; when onoe the chariot disappeared I thought the master 
would soon follow. 

LoBD Puff. I helped him on with a small lift> the other 
day^ at piquet 

Lord Pbidb. Did yon do any thing considerable? 

LoBD Puff. A mere trifle^ my lord: it would not have 
been worth mentioning^ if it had been of any other; but I 
fancy^ in his present drcumstanoes, it cut pretfcy deep. 

LoBD Pbide. Damn me^ there's a pleasure in ruining these 
little mechanical rascals^ when they presume to rival the ex- 
travagant expenses of us men of quality. 

LoBD Puff. That ever such plebeian scoundrels, who are 
obliged to pay their debts, should presume to engage with us 
men of quidity, who are not! 



SCENE IX. 
GoODALL, Valbntike, Chablottb^ Colonbl Bluff^ Mok- 

BIEUB^ LOBD PbIDB^ LoBD PuFF^ &C. 

Yalentinb. Qentlemen and ladies, my father, being just 
now arrived from the Indies, desires to make one of this good 
company. 

OooDALL. My good lords (that I may affront none, by 
calling him beneath his title), I am highly sensible of the 
great honour you do myself and my son by filling my poor 
house with your noble persons, and your noble persons with 
my poor wine and provisions. I dare swear you have been 
all highly instrumental in the extravagances of my son; for 
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which I am very mncE obliged to jou, and Humbly hopd 
that I ahall never see him, or any of your faces, again. 

LoBD Pbidb. Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean? 

Lord Puff. Curse me if I know. 

OooDALL. I am very glad that my son hath mined him- 
self in so good company ; that, when I disinherit him, he can't 
fail of being provided for. I promise myself that your in- 
terest will help him to places and preferments in abundancew 

Lord Pbidb. Sir, any thing in my power he may always 
command. 

LoBD Pupp. Or mine. 

Lord Pbidb. But let me whisper a word in your ear. 

Your son is a veiy extravagant fellow. 

GooDALL. That's very true, sir ! but I hope you will con- 
sider you assisted him in it ; and therefore will help his neces- 
sities with a brace of thoiisands. 

LoBD Pbidb. I don't understand you, sir. 

GooDALL. Why then, sir, that you may understand me, I 
must tell you in plain words, that he owes hia ruin to enter- 
taining such fine gentlemen as yourself. 

LoBD Pbidb. Me, sir! Bat mel I would have you know, 
I think I do you too much honour in entering into your 
doors; but I am glad you have taught me at what distance 
to keep such mechanics for the future. Come, Puff, lef s 
to the opera: I see, if a man hath not good blood in his 
veins, riches won't teach him to behave like a gentleman. 

LoBD Puff. Canaille I 

^Exeunt Lord Pride and Lord Puff. 

GooDALL. S'bodikinsI I am in a rage; that ever a fellow 
should upbraid me with good blood in his veins, when, Ods- 
heartl the best blood in his veins hath run through my 
bottles. 

1 Lady. My lord Pride and my lord Puff gone! Come, 
my dear, the assembly is broke up ; let us make haste away, 
or we shall be too late for any other. 

2 Ladt. With all my heart, for I am heartily sick of this. 

3 Lady. Come, come, come; away, away I lExeunt Ladies. 
MONSIBUB. Allons, quittons le bourgion. 
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Colonel Bluff. Sir^ yon are a scrab; and if I had not a 
friendship for your 0on^ I'd show yon how yon onght to treat 
people of fashion. [Exewit Colonel and Monsienr. 

Chablottb. Poor Valentine I how tenderly I feel his 
misfortunes. 

Ooodall. Why don*t yon foUow yonr companions, sir? 

Valentikk Ah! sir, I am so sensible of what I have 
done, that I conld fly into a desert from the apprehensions 
of yonr jnst wrath; nay, I will, nnless yon can forgive me. 

Goodall. Who are yon, madam, that stay behind the rest 
of yonr company? There is no more mischief to be done here, 
so there is no more business for a fine lady. 

Chablottb. Sir, I stay to intreat yon to forgive yonr 
poor nnhappy son, who will otherwise sink nnder <£e weight 
of yonr displeasure. 

(Joodall. Ah! madam, if that be all the business, you 
may leave this house as soon as you please; for him I am 
determined to turn directly out on't. 

Chablottb. Then, sir, I am determined to go with him. 
Be comforted, Valentine, I have some fortune which my aunt 
cannot prevent me from; and it will make us happy, for a 
while at least; and I prefer a year, a month, a day, with the 
man I love, to a whole stupid age without him. 

Valentine. 0, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with 
thee to all that Heaven can give me. OhI I am so blest^ that 
fortune cannot make me miserable. 



AIB XI. The Lass of PaUe's MiU. 

Thua when the tempest high 

Boars dreadful from above^ 
The constant turtles fly 

Together to the grove: 
Each spreads its tender winga^ 

And hovers o'^ its mate; 
They kiss, they coo, and sing^ 

And love^ in sgite of fate. 
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AIBXn. 

My tender heart me long begniled, 

I now first my passions proved; 
Had fortune on yon ever smiled, 

I'd known not how I loved. 
Base passions, like base metals, cold, 

With tnie may seem the samel 
But wonld you know true love and gold^ 

Still try them in the flame. 



SCENE X. 

GooDALL^ YAJLKJsrrnrB, Chablottb^ Oldoastlb, 
Mbs. Highkan. 

Oldoabtlb. Here, madam, now yon may trust your own 
eyes, if you won't bdieve mine. 

Mbs. HiGHiCAK. What do I seel My niece in the very 
arms of her betrayer, and his father an abettor of the injus- 
tice? — Sir, give me leave to tell you, your madness is a poor 
excuse for this behaviour. 

OooDALL. Madam, I ask your pardon for what I said to 
you to-day. I was imposed on by a vile wretch who, I dare 
swear, misrepresented each of us to the other. I assure you, 
I am not mad, nor do I believe you so. 

Mrs. HiOHiCAN. Thou vile wretch, thou dishonour of thy 
family I how dost thou dare to appear before my face? 

Charlotte. Madam, I have done nothing to be ashamed 
of: and I dare appear before any one's face. 

OooDALL. Is tidB young lady a relation of yours? 

Mbs. Hiohman. She was, before your son had accom- 
jdished his base designs on her. 

Chablottb. Madam, you injure himj his designs on me 
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have been still honourable; nor hath he said any thing which 
the most virtuous ears might not have heard. 

Valentine. To-morrow shall silence your suspicions on 
that head. 

Mb8. Hiohman. What, Mr. Ooodall, do you forgive yonr 
son's extravagance? 

OooDALL. Is this lady yonr heiress? 

Mrs. Hiohman. I once intended her so. 

GtooDALL. Why then, madam, I like her generous passion 
for my son so much, that if you wiU give her a fortune equal 
to what I shall settle on him, I shall not prevent their hap- 



Mbs. Hiohman. Won't you? And I see she is so entirely 
his, in her heart, that since he hath not dared to think dis- 
honourably of her, I shall do all in my power to make it a 
bargain. 

Valentine. Eternal blessings on you both I Now, my 
Charlotte, I am blessed indeed. 

Oldcabtle. And pray, madam, whafs to become of me? 

Mrs. Hiohman. That, sir, I cannot possibly tell; you 
know, I was your friend; but my niece thought fit to dispose 
of herself another way. 

Oldoastlb. Your niece has behaved like a ^BodiHnsI 

I am in a passion; and for her sake. 111 never make love to 
any woman again, I am resolved. lExit in a pet. 

Mbs. Hiohman. No imprudent resolution. 

OooDALL. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only re- 
turn in your power to my paternal tenderness in forgiving 
you; and let the misery you so narrowly escaped from your 
former extravagances be a warning to you for the future. 

Valentinb. Sir, was my gratitude to your great goodness 
insufficient to reclaim me, I am in no danger of engaging 
in any vice whereby this lady might be a sufferer : 

Single, I'd suffer Fate's severest dart 
Unmoved; but who can bear the double smart, 
iWhen sorrow preys upon the fair one's heart? 
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A H>BT Bhould, nnlesB his fate he gaest, 
tWrite for each play two epilogues at IcAst 
For how to empty benches can we say, 
' What means this mighty crowding here to-day? '' 
Or should the pit with flattery be crammed. 
How can we speak it, when the play is damned? 

Damned, did I say? ^He surely need not fear it 

His play is safe — ^when none will come to hear it. 

English is now below this learned town. 

None but Italian warblers will go down. 

Though courts were more polite, the English ditty 

Conld heretofore at least content the city : 

That for Italian now has let ns drop. 

And Dimi Cara rings through every diop. 

What glorious thou^ts must all onr neighbours nourish 

Of us, where rival operas can flourish. 

Let France win all tiieir towns, we need not fear. 

But Italy will send her singers here; 

We cannot buy 'em at a price too dear. 

Let us receive them to our peaceful shore, 

While in their own the angry cannons roar: 

Here they may sing in safety, we reward 'em. 

Here no Yisconti threatens to bombard 'em. 

Orpheus drew stones with his enchanting song; 
.These can do more, they draw our gold along. 

^But thou^ our angry poets rail in spite, 

Ladies, I own, I think your judgments right : 
Satire, perhaps, may wound some pretty thing; 
Those soft Italian warblers have no sting. 

PULTB in.— 21 » 
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Though your soft hearts the tuneful charm maj win. 
You're still secure to find no harm within. 
Wisely from those rude places you abstain. 
Where satire gives the wounded hearer pain, 
Tis hard to pay them who our faults reyeal, 
As boys are forced to buy Che rods they f eeL 
No^ let 'em starve, who dare to lash the age. 
And, as you've left tbe pulpit, leave the stage. 
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SCENE.— ;i Ball in Mb. Goodwill's H&tm. 

Goodwill. [£foZiM.] Well^ it ie to me siirprising, that 
out of the multitudes who feel a pleasure in getting an estate, 
few or none should taste a satisfaction in bestowing it. 
Doubtless, a good man must haye vast delight in rewarding 
merit, nor will I believe it so difiBcult to be found. I am 
at present, I thank Heaven, and my own industry, worth a 
good ten tiiousand pounds, and an only daughter, both which 
I have determined to give to the most worthy of my poor 
relations. The transport I feel from the hope of maBng 
some honest man happy, makes me amends for the many 
weary days and sleepless nights my riches have cost me. I 
have sent to summon them. The girl I have bred up under 
my own eye; she has seen nothing, knows nothing, and has 
consequently no will but mine. I have no reason to doubt her 

consent to whatever choice I shall maka How happily 

must my old age slide away, between the affection of an inno- 
cent and dutiful child, and the grateful return I may expect 
from a so much obliged son-in-law I I am certainly the hap- 
piest man on earth. Here she oomes. 

MnUr Lucnr. 

LuoT. Bid you send for me, papa? 

OooDvnLL. Yes, come hither, diild. I have sent for you 
lo mention an affair to you, which you, I believe, have not 
yet thought of. 

as7 
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Lucy. I hope it is not to send me to a boarding-scHooI, 
pepa. 

Goodwill. I hope my indulgence to you has been such, 
that you have reason to regard me as tiie best of fathers. 
I am sure I have never denied yon any thing but for yonr 
own good : indeed I have consulted nothing else. It is that 
for which I have been toiling these many years; for which 
I have denied myself every comfort in life ; and from which 
I have^ from renting a farm of five hnndred a year^ amassed 
the sum of ten thousand pounds. 

Lucy. I am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 

Goodwill. Be not frightened, my dear child, you have 

done nothing to offend me. But answer me one question 

What does my little dear think of a husband? 

LuoT. A husband, papal la I 

€k>ODvaLL. Come, it is a question a girl in her sixteenth 
year may answer. Should you like to have a husband, 
Lucy? V 

LuoT. And am I to have a coach? 

Goodwill. No, no; what has that to do with a hus- 
band? 

Lucy. Why you know, papa. Sir John WealtHy's daughter 
was carried away in a coach by her husband; and I have 
been told by several of our neighbours, that I was to have 
a coach when I was married. Indeed I have dreamt of it a 
hundred times. I never dreamt of a hu£^and in my whole 
life that I did not dream of a coach. I have rid about in 
one all night in my sleep, and methought it was the purest 
thing I 

Goodwill. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you cannot 
keep her from evil counsellors. {Aaide.] — I tell you, child, 
you must have no coach with a husband. 

Lucy. Then let me have a coach without a husband. 

GtoODWiLL. What, had you rather have a coach than a 
husband? 

Lucy. Hum ^I don't know thai But, if you'll get me 

a coach, Mt me alone, IH warrant 111 get me a bus* 
band. 
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AIB L Thofnas, I cannoi. 

Do you, papa, but find a coadi, 

AjlA leave the other to me, sir; 
For that will make the lover approach^ 
And I warrant we shaVt disagree^ sir; 

No sparks will talk 

To girls that walk, 
I have heard it, and I confide in 't :. 

Do you then fix 

My coach and six, 
I warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride in't. 

I warrant, &c 

GooDvnUi. The girl is out of her wits, snre. Hnssy! 
who put these thoughts into your head? You shall have a 
good sober husband, that will teach yon better things. 

Lucnr. Ay, but I won't thon^, if I can help it; for Uiss 
Jenny Flant-it says a sober husband is the worst sort of hus- 
band in the world. 

. Goodwill. I have a mind to sound the girl's inclinations. 
Come hither, Lucy; tell me now, of aU the men you ever saw, 
whom should you like best for a husband? 

LuoT. fie, papa, I must not telL 

Goodwill. Yes, you may your father. 

LuoT. No, Miss Jenny says I must not tell my mind to 
any man whatever. She never tells a word of truth to her 
father. 

Goodwill. Miss Jenny is a wicked girl, and you must 
not regard her. Come, tell me the truth, or I shall be angiy. 

LuoT. Why then, of all the men I ever saw in my whole 
life-time, I like Mr. Thomas, my Lord Bounce's f oofanan, the 
best, a hundred thousand times. 

GooDvniiL. Oh, fie upon you! like a footman? 

LnoT. A footman! he looks a thousand times more like 
a gentleman than either Squire Foxchase or Squire Tankard; 
and talks more like odb, ay, and smells more like one too. 
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His head is bo prettily dreet, done all down upon il^ fop 
with 8ugar> like a frosted cake^ with thiee little curls on 
each side^ that yon may see his ears as plaini and then his 
hair is done up behind just like a fine lady's, with a little 
hat, and a pair of charming^ white stockings, as neat and as 
fine as any white-legged fowl; and he always carries a great 
swinging stick in his hand, as big as himself, that he wonid 
knock any dog down with, who was to offer to bite me. A 
footman, indeed I why Miss Jenny likes him as well as I do; 
and she says, aU the fine young gentlemen that the ladies in 
London are so fond of, are just such persons as he is. — ^Icod, 
I should have had him before now, but that folks told me I 
should have a man with a coach, and that methinks I had 
rather haye, a great deal 

GtoODWiLL. I am amazed I but I abhor the mercenary tem- 
per in the girl worse than aU. — ^What, child, would you have 
any one with a coach I would you have Mr. Achum? ,. 

Lucy. Yes indeed would I, for a coach. 

Goodwill. Why, he is a cripple, and can scaroe walk 
across the room. 

LuoY. .What signifies that? 



AIB n. Wully Honey. 

.When he in a coach can be carried. 

What need has a man to go? 
That women for coaches are married, 

Fm not such a child but I know. 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam, 
iWhy then I may go by myself. 

And he may e'en stay at home. 

Enter Blisteb. 

Blistbr. Mr. Goodwill, your humble derrani I have rid 
twelve long miles in little more than an hour. I am glad to 
see you so well; I was afraid by your messag e 
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Goodwill. That I had wanted your advice, I snppoee. 

Truly, ooz, I sent for you on a better account. Lucy, this 

is a relation of yours you have not seen a great while, my 
cousin Blister, the apothecary. 

LuoT* ]al.I hope that great huge man is not to be my 
husband. 

Blisteb. My cousin is well grown, and looks healthy. 
.What apothecary do you employ? He deals in good drugs, 
I warrant him. 

Goodwill. Plain wholesome food and exercise are what 
she deals in. 

Blibteb. Plain wholesome food is very proper at some 
time of the year, with gentle physic between whiles. 

Goodwill. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy, I must talk 
with your cousin. 

LuoT. Yes, papa, with all my heart.— — ^I Hope I shall 
never see that great thing again. [^Exit 

(Goodwill. I believe you begin to wonder at my message, 
and will, perhaps, more, when you know the occ^on of it. In 
short, without more preface, I begin to find myself going out 
of the world, and my daughter very eager to come into it. I 
have therefore resolved to see her settled without farther de- 
lay. I am far from thinking vast wealth necessary to hap- 
piness : wherefore, as I can give her a su£Scient competency, I 
have determined to marry her to one of my own relations. It 
will please me, that the fruits of my labour should not go 
out of the family. I have sent to several of my kinsmen of 
whom she shall take her choice ; and as you are tCe first here, 
if you like my proposal, you shall make the first application. 

BLI8TEB. With all my heart, cousin; and I am very much 
obliged to you. Your daughter seems an agreeable young 
woman, and I have no aversion to marriage. But pray why 
do you think yourself going out of the world? Proper care 
might continue you in it a considerable while. Iiet me feel 
your pulse. 

Goodwill. To oblige you; thouj^ I am in very good 
health. 

BuBTKB. A little feverish. ^I would advise you to lose - 
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a little bloody and take an emnlfiion, with a genlb emetic and 
cathartic. 

Goodwill. No, no, I will send my daughter to yon; but 
pray keep your physic to yoniaelfy dear oonsin. [BmL 

Blibxbb. This man is near aeventyy and I ha?e heard, 
never took any physic in his life; and yet he looka aa well 
as if he had been nnder the doctor's hands all his lif e-Gme. 
Tif strange; but if I marry his dan^iter, the sooner be 
dies the better. It is an odd wBim of his to marry her in 
this manner; but he is very rich, and so, so much the better. 
—What a stnnge dowdy 'tis I No matter, her fortune is ner^ 
the worse. 

AIB III. Ewnd, round the Mitt. 

In women we beauty or wit may admire; 

Sing, Trol, lerol: 
But sure as we have them, as surely they^ tire; 

Oh ho, will they so? 

Abroad for these dainties the wise therefore roam. 

Sing Trol, lerol : 
And frugally keep up but a plain dish at home; 

Oh ho, do they so? 

Who marries a beauty must hate her when old; 

Sing Trol, lerol : 
But the older it grows, the more precious the gold. 

Oh ho, is it so? 

Enter Lucnr. 

Oh, here's comes my mistress: what a poz shaD I say Co 
her? I never made love in my life. 

LuoY. Papa has sent me hither; but if it was ndE for 
fear of a boarding-school, I am sure I would not have come: 
but they say I shfJl be whipt there, and a husband can^ wUp 
me, let me do what I will ; thaf s one good thing. 

BLism. Wont you please to mi down, cousinll 
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LuoT. Yes^ thank you, sir. Since I most stay with 

you, I may as well sit down. [Aside. 

Blisteb. Pray^ cousin^ how do you find yonrseS? 

LuoY. Find myself? 

BuBTiB. Yes, how do you do? Let me feel your pulse. 
How do yon sleep o' nights? 

LnoT. How? why, npon my back, generally. 

BusTBB. But I mean, do you sleep withoirt inierruptien? 
Are you not restless? 

LuoT. I tumble and toss a good deal sometimes. 

Blisteb. Hum I Pray how long do you usually sleep? 

LuoT. About ten or eleyen hours. 

Blibtib. Is your stomach good? Do you eat with an 
appetite? How often do you find in a day any inclination to 
eat? 

LuoT. *Why, a good many times; but I don't eat a great 
deal, unless it be at breakfast, dinner, and supper, and ^ter- 
noon's luncheon. 

BusTSB. HumI I find yon haie at present no absolute 
need of an apothecary. 

LuoT. I am glad to hear that; I wish he was gone, with 
all my heart 

Blistbb. I suppose, cousin, your father has mentioned to 
you the affair I am come upon; may I hope you will c(miply 
with him, in making me the happiest man upon earth? 

LuoT. Yon need not ask me; you know I must do what he 
bids me. 

BusTXB. May I then hope you will make me your hus- 
band? 

LuoT. I must do what hell haTe me. 

BuBTBB. What makes you cry. Miss? Pray tell me what 
is the matter? 

LuoT. No, youll be angry with me, if I tell you. 

BuBTBB. I angry I it is not in my power, I cant be angry 
with you; I am to be afraid of your anger, not you of mine; I 
must not be angry with you, idiateTer you do. 

Lucnr. WhatI must not you be angry, let me lio what I 
wiU? 
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BUSTER. No^ my dear. 

LuoT. Why then, by GolesI I will tdl you— I bate you, 
and I can't abide yon. 

BusTBB. What have I done to deserve your hate? 

LuoY. You have done nothing; but yon are such a great 
ngly thing, I can't bear to look at yon; and if my papa was 
to lock me up for a twelvemonth I shonld hate you etilL 

Blister. Did not you tell me just now, you would make 
me your husband? 

LuoT. Yes, 80 I vrill, for all that 



AIB IV. Til<m ponder w$U, de. 

Ah, be n<A angry, good dear sir, 

Nor do not tdl papa; 
For though I can't abide you, sir, 

ni many you lal 

BUSTER. Well, my dear, if you canH abide me I canH he^ 
that, nor you can't help it; and if you will not tell your 
father, I assure you I will not; besides, my dear, as for lilong 
me, do not give yourself any trouble about that, it is the veiy 
best reason for marrying me; no lady now marries any one 
but whom she hates; hating one anotiier is the chief end of 
matrimony. It is what most couples do before they are mar- 
ried, and all after it I fancy you have not a right notion of 
a married life. I suppose you imagine we are to be fond, 
and kiss and hug one another as long as we live. 

Lucy. Why, an't we? 

Buster. Ha, ha, hal An^ we? not How ignoranl it 
isl {Aside.'] Marrying is nothing but living in the same 
house together, and going by the same name; while I am 
foUovnng my business, you will be following your pleasure; 
80 that we shall rarely meet but at meals, and then we are to 
sit at opposite ends of the tal>le, and make faces at each 
other. 
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LnoT. I shall like that prodigiously ^Ah^ but there is 

one thing though an't we to lie together? 

Buster. A fortnight, no longer. 

Lucy. A fortnightl that's a long time: but it will be 
oyer. 

Blisteb. Ay, and then yon may have any one else. 

LuOY. May I? then 111 have Mr. Thomas, by Oolest why, 
this is pure; la 1 they told me other stories. I thouj^t wh^ 
I had been married, I most never have liked any one but my 
husband, and that if I should he would kill me ; but I thought 
one thing though with myself, that I could like another man 
without letting him know it, and then a fig for him. 

Blibtib. Ay, ay, they tell children strange stories; I war- 
rant they have told you, you must be governed by your hus- 
band. 

LuoY. My papa tells me so. 

BusTEB. But all the married women in England will tell 
you another story. 

LuoT. So they have already, for they say I must not be 
goyemed by a husband; and they say another thing too, that 
you wiU tell me one story before marriage and anoUier after- 
wards, for that marriage alters a man prodigiously. 

Blisteb. No, child, I shall be just the same creature I 
am now, unless in one circumstance; I shall have a huge pair 
of horns upon my head. 

LuoT. Shall youl thafs pure, ha, hal what a comical 
figure you will makel But how will you make 'em grow? 

Blisteb. It is you that will make 'em grow. 

LuoY. Shall I? by OolesI then 111 do't as soon as ever 
I can; for I long to see 'em I Do tell me how I shall do it? 

Blisteb. Every other man you kiss, I shall have a pair of 
horns grow. 

LuoT. By Qoles, then, you shall have horns enouj^; but 
I fanqr you are joking now. 
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AIB V. Buff^oai. 

Ah, sir I I gaeas 
You aie a fibbing creature. . 
BLtBTBB. Because, dear Mifls, 

You know not human nature. 
LuoT* Married men. 111 be sworn, 

I have seen without horn. 
Btj[BTSB. Ah, child; you want art to unlock it : 
The secret here lies. 
Men now are so wise. 
To carry their horns in their pocket. 

LnoT. But you shall wear yours on your head, for I shall 
like 'em better than any other thing about you. 

Blister. Well, then. Miss, I may depend upon you? 

LuoT. And may I depend upon you? 

Blistbb. Yes, my dear. 

LuoT. Ah, but don't call me so; I hate you should call 
me so. 

BuBTBB. Oh, child, all married people call one another 
If y dear, let 'em hate one another as much as they wilL 

LnoY. Do they? Well then, my dear ^Hum, I think 

there is not any great matter in the word, neither. 

BusTBB. iWhy, amongst your fine gentry, there is scarce 
any meaning in any thing they say. WeU, 111 go to your papa, 
and tell him we have agreed upon matters, and have the wed- 
ding instantly. 

LuoY. The sooner the better. 

Blister. Your serrant, my pretty dear. [ExU. 

LuoT. Your servant, my dear. Nasty, greasy, ugly fel- 
low. Well, marriage is a charming thing thou^, I long to 
be married more than ever I did for any thing in my Hfe; 
since I am to govern. 111 warrant 111 do it purely. By Goles, 
111 mak^ him know who is at home. ^Let me see. 111 prac- 
tise a little. Suppose that chair was my husband^ and ecod ! 
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kj all I can Snd^ a dbaur ia as proper for a husband as any; 
thing else; now sajs my hnaband to me, ^ How do yon do^ 
nky dear?'' Lardl my dear, I don't know how I do! not 
the better for yon. ** Pray, my dear, let ns dine early to- 
day?^ Indeed, my dear, I cant '^Do yon intend to go 
abroad to-day?" No, my dear! •'Then you will stay at 
home?" No, my dear! ^ffliall we ride out?" No, my 

dear. ** Shall we go a Yisiting? " No, my dear. ^I will 

nerer do any thing I am Md, that I am resolyedj; and then, 
Mr. Thomas. good! I am ont of my wits. 



Ant YI. Bessy BOL 

La! what swinging lies some people will tell I 

I thought when another Fd wedded, 
I must have bid poor Mr. Thomas farewell. 

And none but my husband have bedded. 
But I find Fm deoeiTed, for as Michaelmas day 

Is still the forerunner of Lammas, 
So wedding another is but the right way 

To eome at my dear Mr. Thomas. 

[Enter Coupsb. 
Heyday! what fine gentleman is this? 

CouPBB. Cousin, your most obedient and deyoted humble 
•ervai^ 

LuoT. I find this is one of your ftie gentry, by his not 
haying any meaning in his words. 

CoupsB. I haye not the honour to be known to you, cousin ; 
but your father has been so kind to give me admission to your 
fair hands. 

LuoT. Gemini Cancer! what a fine charming man this 
is! 

CouFBB. My name, madam, is Coupee, and I have the 
honour to be a dancing-master. 

LuoY. And are you oome to teadi me to dance? 
FLiLYB m— 22 
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CoFPSS. YeB^ my dear, I am oome to teach yon a veej 
pretty danoe; did yoH ne?er learn to danoe? 

LuoY. No, sir, not I; only Mr. Thomas taught me cmc^ 
two, three. 

CouPKB. That is a yery great fault in your education, and 
it will be a great happiness for you to amend it by having a 
dancing>master for your husband. 

Lucy. Yes, sir, but I am not to have a dancing-master; 
my papa says I am to have a nasty stinking apothecaiy. 
' CoupsB. Your papa says I What signifies what your pqw 
says? 

LucT. What, must I not mind what my papa says? 

CoupxB. No, no, you are to follow your own inclinations. 
— ^I think if she has any eyes, I may venture to trust 'em. 
[Aside.'] Your father is a very comical, queer old fellow, a 
very odd kind of a silly fellow, and you ought to laugh at hhn. 
I ask pardon thou^ for my freedom. 

LuoT. You need not ask my pardon, for I am not at all 
angiy; for, between you and I, I think him as odd, queer a 
fellow as yon can do for your life. I hope you won't tell him 
what I say. 

CoupEB. I tell him ! I hate him for his barbarous usage 
of you; to lock up a young lady of beauty, wit, and spirit, 
without ever suffering her to learn to danoe I Why, madam, 
not learning to dance is absolute ruin to a young lady. I 
suppose he took care enou^ you should learn to r^id. 

LuoT. Yes, I can read very well, and spell too. 

CouPBB. Ay, there it is; why now, thafs more than I can 
do. All parente take care to instruct their children in low 
mechanical things, while the genteel sciences are n^lected. 
Forgive me, madam, at least, if I throw myself at your feet, 
and vow never to rise till lifted up with the elevating fire of 
your smiles. 

LuoY. Lard, sir! I dont know what to say to these fine 
things.— ^He's a pure man. [Aride. 

C!oupsB. Might I hope to obtain the least spark of your 
love, the least spark, madam, would blow up a flame in me 
that nothing ever could quench. hide those lovely eyes» 
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nor dart fhdr fiery rays upon me^ lort I aai oonwiinfid. — Shall 
I hope you will think of me? 

Lucy. I shall think of yon more than I will let yon know« 

lA$id$. 

CoupsE. Will you not answer me? 

LuoT. Lai you make me blush so, I know not what to say. 

CouPBB. Ay^ that is from not having learnt to danoe; a 
dancing-master would have cured her of that. Let me teach 
you what to say> that I may hope you will eondesoend to make 
me your husbmd. 

Lucy. No, I won't say that; but s 



Ant TIL Tweed^Ue. 

press me not, sir, to be wife 
To a man whom I never can hate; 

So sweet a fine gentleman's life 
Should never be soured with^hat fate. 

But soon as I married have been^ 

Ungrateful I will not be named; 
stay but a fortnight, and then^ 

And then you shall Oh^ Fm ashamed. 

CouFBB. A fortnigjitl bid me live the age of— —of 

Mr. Whafs-his-name,.the oldest man that ever lived: live a 
fortnight after you are married 1 No, unless you reeolve to 
have me, I will resolve to put an end to myself. 

LuoT. do not do ihst But indeed I can never hate 
you; and the apothecary says no woman marries any man she 
does not hate. 

CoupEB. Ha, ha, hat Such mean fellowa aa those every 
fine lady must hate; but when they many fine gentlemen, 
they love them as long as they live. 

LucT. but I would not have you think I love you. I 
assure you I don't love you : I have been told I must not tell 
any man I love him. I don't love you; indeed I don't 
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Ooursi. But may I not hope yoa will? 

LuOT. Lard, air^ I can't help what you hope; it is equal 
to me what you hope. Miaa Jenny says I must always giye 
myself airs to a man I like. [ Jiiefo. 

Ck>UPBR. Hope, madam, at least you may allow me; the 
cruellest of your sex, the greatest tyrants, deny not hope. 

Iatoy. No, I won't giye you the least crumb of hope. 

Hope, indeedl what do you take me for? I'll assure you! 
No, I would not giye you the least bit of hope, though I was 

to see you die before my face. ^It is a pure thing to give 

one's self airs. [AMde. 

CouPBR. Since nothing but my death will content you, 
you shall be satisfied, eyen at that price. [Pvlls out his kitt] 
Ha! cursed fatel I have no other instrument of death about 
me than a sword, which won't draw. But I have thought of a 
way: within the orchard there is an apple-tree, ihere, there, 
madami you shall see me hanging by ttie neck. 

There shall you see your dancing-master die; 
As Bateman hanged for lore e'en so will I. 

LaoT. stay! ^La, sir! you're so hasty. ^Must I 

tell you the first time I see you? Miss Jenny Flant-it has 
been courted these two years by half a dozen men, and nobody 
knows which she'll have yet: and must not I be courted at 
all? I will be courted, indeed so I wilL 

CouPBB. And so you shall; I will court you after we are 
married. 

LuoT. But win you indeed? 

OouPBB. Yes, indeed; but if I should not, there are others 
enou^ that would. 

LuOY. But I did not think married women had ever been 
courted though. 

CJouPSB. Thafs aU owing to your not learning to danoe. 
Why, there are abundance of women who marry for no other 
reason; as there are several men who never court any but 
married women* 
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LuoT. Well^ then, I don't much care if I do marry joil 
But hold; there is one thing, hxA that does not mneh signify. 

Coupes. What is it^ my dear? 

LuoT. Only I promiBed the apothecary just now; thafs 
aU. 

Coupee. Well, shall I fiy then, and put every thing in 
readiness? 

LuoT. Ay, do; Fm ready. 

Coupes. One kiss before I go, my dearest angdl And 
now one, two, three, and away I [Bsit 

LuoT. Oh, dear sweet man I He's as handsome as an 
angel, and as fine as a lord. He is handsomer than Mr. 
Thomas, and i'cod, almost as well dressed. I see now why 
my father would never let me learn to dance. For, by Qoles, 
if all dancing-masters be such fine men as this, I wonder every 
woman does not dance away vrith one. lal now I think 
on't he pulled out his fiddling thing, and I did not ask him to 

play a tune upon't. ^But when we are married, 1^1 make 

him play upon't; i'cod, he shall teach me to dance too— — 
He shall play, and 111 danoe; that will be pure. Olal whafs 
here ? Another beau ? 

BiU$r QuAVBB. 

QuAVBB. Madam, your servant I suppose my eouBin 
(Goodwill has told you of the happiness he designs me? 

LuoT. No, sir, my papa has not told me any thing about 
you. Who are you, pray ? 

QuAVEB. I have the honour of being a distant relation of 
yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My name is Quaver, 
madam : I have the honour to teach some of the first quality 
to sing. 

LuoT. And are you come to teach me to sing? 

QuAVEB. I like her desire to learn to sing; it is a proof of 
an excellent understanding. [Aside.'] Yes, madam, I will 
be proud to teach you any thing in my power; and do believe 
I shall not yield to any one in the science of singing. 

LuOY. Wen, and I diall be glad to learn; for I have been 
lold I have a tolerable voice, only I don't know the notes. 
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QuAYBB. Thatp madam, may be acquired; a yoice cannot 
A Tokse must be the gift of nature; and it is the greatest gift 
nature can bestow. All other perfections, wiiliout a yoice, 
are nothing at alL Musio is aUowed by all wise men to be 
tibe noblest of the sciences: whoersr knows music knows every, 
thing. 

hoar. Oome tiien, b^gin to teach me; for I long to leant 

QuAVBR. Hereafter I shall haye time enough. But at 
present I have some thing of a different nature to say to you. 

LuOT. What haye you to say? 



AIB ym. Dimi Owo. 

QuAYBB. Dearest charmar! 

Will you then bid me tell 
What you discern so well. 
By my expiring si^bs. 

My doting eyes. 

My doting eyes? 
Look through the instructiye groye, 
Badi object prompts to loye ; 
See how the turtles play; 
Each object prompts to loye : 
An nature tells you what Fd say. 

Loot. charming I delightful! 

QuAVBB. May I hope youTl grant 

LiroT. Another song, and 111 do any thing. 

QHTAVBB. Dearest creature. 

Pride of nature I 

All your glances 

Qiye me trances. 

Dearest, fta 

Loot. Oh, I melt, I faints I swoon, I diet 
QuAYBB. Maylhopeyounibemine? 
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Lucy. Will you ohann me so every day ? 
QuAYBB. And eyeiy night too, my angel. 

EfiUr CouFEE. 

CoupEB. Heyday I what do I see? my mistress in another 
man^s arms? Sir, will yon do me the fayonr to tell me what 
business you have with that lady? 

QuAVEB. Pray; sir, be so good as to tell me what business 
youhayetoask? 

CtouPBB. Sir! 

QuAYBB. Sir I 

Coupee. Sir, this lady is my mistress. 

QuAVEB. I beg to be excused for that, sir. 

GoupEB. KrI 

QuAYBB. Sirl 



AIB IX. Of aU the simple, de. 

CoxTFBB. Ezeuseme, sir; zounds, what d'ye mean? 

I hope you don't give me &e lie. 
QuAYBB. Sir, you mistake me quite and dean; 

Lideed, good sir, not I. 
Ck>nPBB. Zounds, sir, if you had, Fd been mad: 

But I'm very glad that you don't 
QuAYEB. Do you challenge me, sir ? 
Coupee. Not I, indeed, sir. 
QuAYBB. Indeed, air, I'm veiy glad on't. 

LuoT. Pray, gentlemen, whafs the matter? I beseech 
you, speak to me, one of you. 

Coupee. Have I not reason? Did I not find you in his 
arms? 

QuAYEB. And have I not reason? Did he not say you was 
his mistress, to my face? 
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AIB X. MoUy Mog. 

LuoT. Did mortal e'er see two waxSi fools? 

For nothing they're going to fifi^t; 
I begin to fini men are but took, 

And both with a whisper 111 bite. 
With you I am ready to go, sir; 

m give f other fool a rebuff. [7# CVmpee. 

Stay you but a f ortnight, or so, sir, 

I warrant FU grant you enough. [To QuaTer. 

QuAVBB. Damnatioal 
CoxTPBB. Hell and confusion! 

{The% draw; Lucy r%ns out. 



J7n(6r BtiSTEB. 

BusTBR. For.Hea?en's sake, gentlemen, what's the mat- 
ter? I profess I am afraid you are both disordered. Pray, 
eir, give mejeave to led your pulse: I wish you are not light- 
headed I 

CouFBB. What is it to you, sir» what I am? 

QuATEi. How dare you interfere between gentlemen, sir- 
rah? 

CouPBB. I hafe a great mind to break mf sword about 
your head, you dog I 

QuAYEB. I have a great mind to run you throu^^ the 
body, you rascal I 

CouFBE. Do you know who we are? 

QuAYBB. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to do 
with? 

BiiiBTER. Dear gentlemen; pray, gentlemen. ^I wish I 

had nothing to do with you: I ncieant no harm. 

CouPEB. So much the worse, sirrah; so much the worse. 

QuAVBB. Do you know what it is tp anger gentlemen? 
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Enter Goodwill. 

QooDWiLL. Heydayl whati are you f endng liere, geid;Ie- 
men? 

Blibteb. Fendng, qnotha? They have almosfc fenced me 
oat of my senaes^ I am sine. 

Coupee. I shall take another time. 

QuATBB. And 80 shall I. 

Goodwill. I hope there is no anger between youl Yon 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each other. — ^ICr. 
Qnayer^ you was sent out of England young; and you, Mr. 
Coupee^ have lived all your life-time in London; but I assure 
you, you are cousin-Gemums. Let me introduce you to each 
other. 

CiHJPBB. Dear cousin Quaver. 

QuAVEB. Dear cousin Coupee. 

BusTBB. Ifs but a blow and a kiss with these sparks, I 
find. 

Coupee. I thought there was something about him I could 
not hurt. 

Goodwill. Here is another relation, too, whom you do 
not know. This is Mr. Blister, son to youx unde Blister, the 
apothecary. 

Coupee. I hope yon will excuse our ignorance. 

Blisteb. Yesy eousin, with all my heart, since there is no 
harm come on't; but if you wiU ttJoi my advice, you shall 
both immediatdy lose some Uood, and I will order each of 
you a gentle purge- 

Enter Wobhwood. 

WoBMWOoa Your servant, cousin GoodwilL How do yon 
do. Master Coupee? How do yon do. Master Blister? The 
roads are very dirty; but I obey your summons, you see. 

Goodwill. Mr. Quaver, this is your cousin Wormwood, 
the attorney. 

.WoRMwocm. I am very {^ad to see you, sir. I suppose 
by so many of our relations being assembled, this is a family 
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law-euit I am come upon. I shall be glad to have mj in- 
•tractioD8 as soon as possible; for I must carry away some 
of your neighbours^ goods with executions by and by. 

OooDWiLL. I sent for you on the account of no law-suit this 

time. In shorty I haye resolved to dispose of my daughter to 

r one of my relations : if you like her, cousin Wormwood, with 

ten thousand pounds, and you should happen to be her 

choice 

Blibteb. That's impossible; for she has promised me 
already. 

CouPBB. And me. 

QuAYBB. And me. 

Wormwood. How I has she promised three of you? Why 
Ihen the two that miss her will have very good actions against 
him that has her. 

Goodwill. Her own dioice must determine; and if that 
fall on you, Mr. Blister, I must insist on your leaving off your 
trade, and living here with me. 

Blistbb. No, sir, I cannot consent to leave off my trade. 

Goodwill. Pray, gentlemen, is not the request reasonable. 

All. Oh, certainly, certainly. 

CouPEB. Ten thousand pounds to an apothecary, indeed I 

QuAVEB. Not leave off his trade ! 

CotiPBB. If I had been an apothecary, I believe I should 
not have made many words. 

(Goodwill. I dare swear you will not, cousin, if she should 
make choice of you. 

CoupEB. There is some difference though between us: 
mine is a genteel profession, and I shall not leave it off on any 
account. 

Goodwill. Ill be judged by Mr. Quaver hare, who has 
been abroad and seen the world. 

QuAVBE. Very reasonable, very reasonable. — ^This man, I 
see, has excellent sense, and can distinguish between arts and 
sciences. 

Goodvhll. I am confident it would not be easy to prevail 
on you to continue the ridiculous art of teaching people to 
sing. 
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. Quaver. Bidicnlous aii of teaching^to sing I Do yon eall 
music an art> which is the noblest of all sciences ? I thought 
yon a man of sense^ but I find 

CouPBB. And I find too. 

Blibtbb. And so do L 

Wormwood. WeU, it is surprising that^men'^shonld be 
such fools, that they should hesitate at leaving ofiE their pro- 
fessions for ten thousand poimds. 

Goodwill. Cousin Wormwood, you will leave off your 
practice, I am sure. 

WORirwooa Indeed, sir, but I will not I hope you don't 
put me upon a footing with fiddlers and dandng-masters. 
No man need be ashamed of marrying his daughter to a prac- 
titioner of the law. What woidd you do without lawyers? 
Who'd know his own property? 

Blister. Or without physicians? Who'd know when he 
was well? 

Coupee. If it was not for dandng-masters, men might aa 
well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

Quaver. And if it was not for singing-masters, they mig^t 
as well have been all bom dumb. 

Goodwill. Hal confusioni what do I seel my daughter 
in the Bands of that fellowl 

Enter Luor mid Mr. Thoioa. 

LuoT. Pray, papa, give me your blessing: I hope you 
won't be angry with me, but I am married to Mr. Thomas. 

GooiywiLL. Oh, Lucy I Lucyl is this the return you make 
to my fatherly fondness? 

LucT. Dear papa^ forgive me, I won't do so any more. — 
Indeed I should have been perjured if I had not had him. — 
And I had not had him neither, but that he met me when I 
was frightened, and did not know what I did. 

Goodwill. To many a footman I 

Mr. Thomas. Why, lookye, sir, I am a footman, 'tis true, 
but I have a good acquaintance in life. I have kept very 
good company at the hazard-table; and whoi I haye other 
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elotiies on, and money in my podte£^ tbej will be very glad to 
866 me again. 

Wormwood. Harkye, Mr. Goodwill^ yonr dangliter is aa 
heiress. Ill put you in a way to pi^oeecnte this f diow. 

BusTEB. Did you not promise me, madam? 

OouFBB. Ay, did not you promise moy madam? 

QuAYBB. And me too? 

LucT. You have none of you any reatftm to complain; if 
I did promise yon all, I promised him first 

fWoRirwooD. Lookye^ gentlemen, if aiqr of you will em- 
ploy me, I^ undertake we idiall recover part of her fortune. 

QuAYEB. If you had given your daughter a good educa- 
tion^ and let her learn music, it* would have put softer things 
into her head. 

Buster. This comes of yogir contempt of physic. If she 
had been k|pt in ^ diet, with a little gentle bleeding, and 
Itoging, and vomiting, and blistering; this had never hap- 
pened.' 

Wormwood. You should have sent her to a town a term or 
two, and taken lodgings for her near the Temple, that she 
mi^t have conversed vnth the young gentlemen of the law, 
and seen the world. 



Ant XI. BuA of Boon. 

LuoT. Oh, dear papal don't look so gram; 

Forgive me, and be good : 
For though he's not so great as some^ 

He still is flesh and blood. 
What though he's not so fine as beans 

In gold and silver gay; 
Yet iie, perhaps, vrithout their clothes, 

May have more charms than they. 

Mr. Thomas. Your daughter has married a man of some 
learning, and one who has seen a little of the world, and 
who by his love to her, and obedience to you, will try to de- 
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aerre your f aYonn. Aa for my having worn a liyeiy, let not; 
that grieye you; as I have lived in a great family, I have 
seen that no one is respected for what he is, but for what he 
has; the world pays no regard at present to any thing tat 
money; and if my own industry should add to your fortune, 
so as to entitle any of my posterity to grandeur, it will be no 
reason against mddng my son, or gmndson, a lord, that bis 
father, or grandfather, was a footman. 

Goodwill. Ha f thou talkest like a pretty sensible fellow, 
and I don't know whether my daughter has not made a better 
choice than she cofold have done among her booby relations. 
I shall suspend my judgment at present, and pass it hereaftor, 
according to your behaviour. 

Mb. Thokas. I will tiy to deserve it should it be in my 
favour. 

Wormwood. I hope, cousin, you don't expect I should lose 
my time. I expect six and eight pence for my jtumey. 

Goodwill. Thy profession, I see, has made a knave of 
whom nature meant a fooL Well, I am now convinced 'tis 
less difScult to raise a f ortuae than to find one worthy to iA- 
herit it. 



'AIR Xn. The TarUkire liOlad. 

BuBTBR. Had your daughter been physick'd well, sir, as 
* she ought, 
With bleeding, and blistering, and vomit and drauj^t^ 
This footman had never been once in her thought. 
With his Down, down, Ac 

CoupsE. Had pretty Miss been at a dancing-school bred. 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread. 
Gad's curse I 'twould have put better things in her head. 
Than his Down, down, &c 

QuATEH. Had she learnt like fine ladies, instead of her 
prayers. 
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To langniftH and die at Italian soft airs, 
A footman had neyer thus tickled her ean, 
With his Down^ down, &e. 

LuoT. Ton may phydey and mnac, and dancing enhance. 
In one I hare got them all three by good chance. 
If y doctor heHl he, and heV teach me to dance, 
.With his Down, down, 4c 

And though soft Italians the ladies eontrol. 
He swears he can charm a fine lady, by/OoIel 
More than an Italian can do for his sotd. 
With a Down, down, fte. 

lly fait, then, spectators, hangs tm yonr decree; 
I haye bronght kind papa here at last to agree; 
If yonll pardon the poet, he will pardon me. 
With my Down, down, Ac. 

Let not a poor farce then nice critics pnrsae. 
But like honest-hearted good-nabired men do, 
And dap to please ns, who have sweat to please jm^ 
With onr Down, down, &c. 

OHOBUB. 

Let not a poor farce then, Ac. 
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